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Als 1 was Wien byte * 


lick, but gk as an d Exerciſc ro learn to 
Write, at an Age when many are but be- 
ginning to Spell. It was afterwards acciden- 
rally communicated to ſome Perſons, and 
begg'd by a Friend, who propos d to make 
ſome Advantage by it, which was conſented 
to upon Promiſe that the Author ſhould ne- 
ver be nam d. Thus it remain d for ſome 


Years in other Hands, till at laſt the Author 4 


was importun'd to own it, or his Friend had 


been diſappointed, Some few Alterations 
A 2 were 


T 


- The Preface to the Reader. 
were made to ſuit it only to the preſent time 
* Acting; in every thing elſe the Play is the 
ſame as ar firſt, even to the Songs, and the 
phe as ic is printed; If his Friend has 
had 2 Third Day to his Satisfaction, it is all 
the end that the Author propos d to himſelf: 
Ad if before the ordinary Age of Manhopd, 

he ſhall be · Allow d not to have been wholly 


5 it is all the Commendation he ex- 
Of which, the Lak is lefe to judge 
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Spoke! by Mr. Bertertun-. 
Ms quiet Monarchs that on peaceful Thrones 

* A In Sports and Revels long bad reign d like Drones: 
e Fouſing at length, reflect with Guilt and Shame, 
That not One Stroke had yet been giv'n for Fame; 
Wars they proclaim, to redeem the paſt, WF 
To bold Attempts and rugged Labours haſte. 2 
Our Poet ſo : With like Concern review. _ „ 
The Tourhful Follies of his Love-ſick Muſe. +4 4s" 
To Amorous Tails, and to the ſilent Grove; "= 4 
To Beauty's Shares, and to deceitful Laue. 
He bids Faremel: His | Shield and Launce preparts, _  _, 
And mounts the Stage, to bid Immortal Wars. :; 

Vice, like ſome Monſter, ſuff ring none t eſcape, 
Has ſeiz.'d the Town, and varies ſtill her . 
Here, like a General, ſhe ſtruts in State, 
While Crowds in Red and Blue her Orders wait. 
There, like ſome penſrue Stateſman, walks demure, _ 
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Tx / 


1 
4 


| And ſmiles and huggs, to make Deſtruſt ion ſure. oh 
Now under high Commodes with Looks erecd t,, 
Bare-fat'd devours in gawdy Colours dect. 


Then in a Vizard, to avoid Grimace, © 
Allows all Freedom but to ſee the Fact. 
In Pulpits and at Bar, ſhe wears a Gown ; 
In Camps a Sword, in Palaces 4 Gon. 
Reſolv d to Combat with this Marly Beat, 22.1,.2M 
Our Poet comes to ſtrite One Stroke at leaſt. 
His Glaſs he means, not for this Filt or Beau, 
Some 9 you all he hopes to ſhow, 
On choſen Heads, nor lets the Thunder fall, 
But ſcatters his Artillery at Al. _ 
Tet to the Fair he fain wou'd Quarter ſhows 
His tender Heart recoils at * 
If unawares he give too ſmart a Stroke, 
He means but to Currect, and not Prouole. 


A 3 


Perſon. 


Mr. petterton, naue, *. 


4 e 1s 7. ) 4 2 2115 3 07. 89 010 4 
Perſons Names. 
g rn EN ' 
* oY tornicetycontrate to 


. Angelica, to be mar- 
'<C. ry'd to Lucinda. 
Mr. Hodgſon, Philabel, In Cas with Lucinda. 


Mr. Thurman, Frederick, ©} In Love with Conſtantia. 


Mr. Underhill, © Toby 40, A Knight, a Pimp. 


Mr. Bowen, Sr Jahn Aer), 
Mr. Do Dogger, * Va unter, 5 FT wo egregious Fops. 
Mr. Bailie, Iſh, , Brother to Lani. 
2 I 8 
1 0 0 M E N. N 
MX̃rs. Barry, Lady bonne, . to An 
= - In Love with Bellamonx. 
Mrs. al, tf .. TI 1 Daughter to Str Toby. 
Mrs. Bootell, In Love with #redeyick. 
Ms. Bowman, ae, In e wich ens 
2 As Siſters to Frederick.” 
I OS 4 a p | 4%, "a0 2 ae to 
| — Lee, n Tur, Lady Dorimen. 


ID” n that dreſſes Heads for 
A e 
Mymen that ſell Indian Ware. 
Piuage and Servants to 2 Dorimen. 
Dancers and Fidl ers, 


1 SCENE, ae. 
A + g0M127 | «aa : EY ER 
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ACTI S CE NE 25 
Company walking to and fro 4 in ile at: D 
Enter, Angelica an! Conſtantia in Mas" . 


Ang. re- Iſguiſe your . Inchnations « you, cf 
peating, Yet every Waman's Buſineſs ig a Hat 
Conſ. Notwithſtanding the Poet's Opinion, I declare 
for my part, I would have ſten all Mankind at 
Devil, before Pd have taken ſo much Falus for al 
1 Ah 0 he Wo of hy a | 
A antia ! when once a g 

(af in her Head << wn or 
Conf. She never leaves till the 152 b him—avel 
ſay no more; but faith tis hard that Men my 
ſert at this rate, and put us to fuck Pos to bring 


| = back to their Colonts. 


Ang. An old Roman, a5 ] have read, began an Ore 


tion to this Purpoſe : If we could break off a U | 
munication in Women, we ſhould be freed ods oor 


many Troubles. Now, I fay, if we Women would re- 


as Mankind, we fhould avoid many Eyits/"and 


eng'd for the paſt 3 for what could they do withs 
ont N re 


"a A4 Conf, 
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j pretty you 2 Fellow By Jove as good as a Wench— 


1 wherefor 


| 
: | Aug, My. trufty Friend and Counſellor in this In- 
1 lewd Ale Father Sir Toby Cuſp 7 whom. thus diſ- 


The nnr 


Gn. Not ſo faſt neither——Rather what could we 
do wichoutchem 2— 
be ſomeu hat uneaſy, 1 confeſs, but 
they would have the worſt on't. 

Conſ. Not ſo much as you may imagine, for they 
haye a thouſand other Diverſions : Nor, would Love 
it - ſelf. be 1 7 excluded; for in this wicked 
be ue c ruce, handſom Fellow, is become a 

ival for a fe W oman. And Ill pawn my Breeches, 
- and all that belongs to em, if in this Dreſs we are 

not as much courted by the Men themſelves, as when 
we appear'd to.be Women. | 

Ang. Ey, Conſtantia, thy Breeches have made thee 
ſtrangely extravagant. 

cn. Why don't you ſee as we walk along, how 

they ſtop and look hack——Demme” Jack, ſays one, a 


— 


And then a Lady with a languiſhing Caſt, ogles over 
her Shoulder, and whiſpers her Companion—-1 yow, 
my Bear, a moſt agreeable Creature. Upon my Re- 
putation, ſuch a Man is not at all my Averſion. 

Arg. Of all the Conqueſts 1] haye made in this Ha- 
bit, tat. which pleaſes me beſt, is my Adventure with 
my Lady Dorimen. It is, you know, to her Niece 
Lucinda, 'rha my faithleſs. Bellamour is tobe marry'd ; 

I can but get into her Ladyſhip's Fami- 

y, and have ſome Power over her Inclinations, I 

| to find an Expedient to break off a Match, 
yhich, if. concluded, undoes me. 

Conſ. Exceeding Wiſe and*Politick. 


trigue, (with. Reverence be it ſpoken) is my own 


1 | Ne Sek and. Fimging haye 33 always: his Gccupa- 


Suis d I have her. particular Intimacßj: 


tio. Offices he does of that ſort, make 
him every Fbere a lb Perſon. He knows me 


N > 4 155. 
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not, nor indeed is it poſſible he ſhould, having le 
me at Ten Years Old in the Country. at random, to 
the Care of an old Nurſe, and never ſeen, nor ſcarce 


enquir'd after me ſince. 


Cunſ. A hopeful Father — | | 

Ang. How unkind ſoever he has been, if by his 
Aſſiſtance I can be ſo introduc'd to my Lady Dorimen, 
as to undermine Bellamour, and reclaim his Infidelity, 
he will then be a Father to me indeed; and I expect 
him here every Minute, to give me ſome Account of 
the Progreſs he has made in it. 

Cnſ. This Father of yours is a moſt neceſſary Man, 
and has likewiſe been particularly uſeful to me upon 
a like occaſion ; for, to confeſs the Truth to you free- 
ly, there is ſome other meaning in my wearing Bree- 
ches, beſides keeping you Company. | | 

Ang. Indeed I always ſuſpected ſome ſecret Self- 
intereſt in your Difguiſe, you put it on ſo willingly: 
But may not a Friend be inquiſitive, and ask your 
Secret ? 6 F $09 
_ Conf. Yes, and be told it. Know then, my Dear 
Angelica, that tho' in Pyblick 1 have been an Enemy 
declar'd to Love, yet we have held a private Corre- 
ſpondence together. And what may ſeem yet more 
bizarre, the Man in the World whom I have always 
us'd worſt, is he whom I have lov'd beſt. 1 know 


what Diſſemblers are Men, and am reſolv'd to enquire 


thorowly into my Lover, before I diſcover my laclis 
nations. If I find Frederick loves me ſincerely, and 
is a Man of Honour, I will then explain my ſeif in 
his Favour : But if I prove him unworthy, my Aver- 
fon, that is now but Pretence, ſhall be real, and be 
ſhall never ſo much as ſuſpect that I have had the leaſt 
good Thought of him. v. 
Ang. This Caution is much to be prais'd, and the 
more becauſe it is ſo very unuſual to Love, and bg 
diſcreet at the ſame time. 


\ 


| 1 Conf. In purſuance therefore of this Deſign, I have 
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already made a Friendſhip with him, paſſing for my 
own Brother Courtall, whom every one knows to re- 
ſemble me ſo entirely, that we have often, by chang- 
ing of Habits, been miſtaken the one for the other. 
Thus have I many Opportunities to pry into his moſt 
ſecret Affections, to examine his Humour, and ſound 
bim to the Bottom: But the Jeſt on't is, that he has 
Propos d a croſs Match to me, proffering me the 
Choice of his four Siſters, provided I will undertake 
to perſuade Conſtantia to relent; to which I have 
—_ and have accordingly made formal Addreſs to 
— IE OT IT CG tt | 
Ang. How! to all four! 
- Conf, Les, and am hugely diverted; for, you muſt 
know, their Brother has ſtrictly inſtructed 'em to be 
wanting in no kind of Enconragement: I never riſe 
in à Morning, but 1 find my Toilette cover'd with 
_ Preſents; wy, Bracelets, Perfumes, 'and a world of 
Hine Things; for which I make equal acknowledgments 
to all, and proteſt it moſt impoſſible to know which 
do chuſe. W 
Ang. And are you not very malicious, to triumph 
in this manner over the Weakneſs of your own Sex ? 
Beſides, what can this expoſing the Siſters profit any 
thing with the Brother? Ny, 1 
Conſ. O let me alone to manage it; if I fail in my 
Ends, I'll be bound to renounce my Petticoats for eyer, 
and never to find any thing more ſubſtantial in 
Breeches than what you can give me: For your Plot 
1 don't ſee how it can fail, for faith J could be in 
love with yon my ſelf, but that I know your Creden- 
— are Counterfeit, and 'tis a falſe Paſs which you 
w. ie menen! 
Ano. Prithee tell me truly, what manner of a Man 
go make? Py TO 


anf 


66e 
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 Gnſ. A very Spark, upon Honour; and, to all out- 
ward Appearances, as much a Man as the beſt. Any 
thing that's well Periwig'd, and Powder'd, and Steens 
kirk'd, and Embroider'd, is a Man. Singing and 
Dancing, and Dreſs, is Breeding. Noiſe, Familiarity 
and Impertinence, is Wit. Whiſtling to one's ſelf... 


as thus ——— or taking Snuff gravely——as thus.-—paſe 


ſes for Thought, and ſerions Conſideration : And all 
this put together, is a Man. 5 
| At leaſt as much as is neceſſary for us two at 
this time But however one is a little Awkard at 
firſt———-fow do I Wal? ' 

Conſ. Ha, an Air fiere & determinb. | 

| [ They ſtrut about the Stage. 
Ang. And then my Legs, Conſtantia. | 
| Conf. Tis true, the Ladies love good Supporters 
They'll do, they'll do, *Sbud fear nothing. 

Ang. Why how now Bully, what, thou ſwear'ſt too? 
 Conſ. Dama your Whinings and Formalities: “Con- 
« found me, Madam, I adore you; Thunder rivet 
« me, I muſt enjoy you How much better this 
ſounds than——Durit I preſume, Madam; or might 
be permitted Zoons, how many a modeſt Fool 
has loſt his Longing, for want of Damning, Sinking, 
and Confounding handſomly, and like a Gentleman. 

Ang. Peace, Madcap-—here comes my old bawdy 
Father, according to appointment. | | 


Enter Sir Toby, who runs and embraces tem. 


Sir Toby. My Ganimed —My Hylas — 
Ang. My Jupiter. . 
Conſ. My Hercules. r 
Sir Toby. My dear little Sparks of Love, let me kiſy 

ye. Vou'r lucky Rogues both Wrapt in your Mo- 


thers Smocks begad There's not a Lady in Town 


but lies at your Mercy—— ( to Ang.) For your part, 
te | my 


carne 


4 - 
Fl 
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my little Cupi4, my Lady Dorimen's your own, the leaſt 
Thruſt throws her flat egad, juſt you know ho ] 
I met her this Minute, and ſhe gave me ſuch a Look, 


ſuch ſweet Ogles, as thus d'ye ſee, and thus; fo very 


dying egad, it made my Heart ake to ſee it. 

Ang. Alas! poor Lady If ſhe languiſhes in 
b. ſhe knows her Remedy, Sir Toby. 030 
Sir Toby. And that's heartily ſaid i'faith : Well, ſhe 
for a willing Miſtreſs, and old Toby for a hearty Pimp, 


I'll ſay't we are the beſt in Chriſtendom : But hark 


I had like to have forgot This tis to have ſo much 
Occupation at a time (to Conf.) ſee here my 


[Pulls out a Bracelet. 


Twice twenty ſlender Virgin Fingers twine 
This curious Web, where all their Fancies ſhine. 


Your four Miſtreſſes beg you to accept of this Bracelet, 


tis the Work of all four, compos'd of their own 


Haits,” and wrought with their own Hands. 
Comſ. A thouſand Thanks, dear Sir Toby——. all your 


Officers are friendly. 
Sir Toby. Huſh! huſh! who comes here? What, a 


ſwarm of Beaux and Froes ? 

3 [Company 5 to walk in the Mall. 
My Lord, your Lordſhip's Madam, your moſt obe- 
dient That's my little Lord Wagfan ——That's 
fine Mrs. Wrigglebum. 

r John Airy, Vaunter, and Ladies croſſing over, 

Sir Vaunter run to Sir Toby, 

R Vaun. Ha, Chevalier Jerry, dear Rogue, let me kiſs 
thee. 

Sir J. Airy. Dear Toby, let me kiſs thee. Thou'lt 
excuſe me, Geddemme”*, that I don't ſtay with thee, 
but the Ladies would never forgive me: Let me go 


this once, and I'll make what haſte I can to come to 


thee again, beged. Exeunt ſinging. 
5 | SIC 
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i Let thee go? Who the Devil keeps thee. —. 
— by hat — are thoſe, Sir Toby ? 
Sir Toby. Such Fools as are to be ſeen, but not to be 
deſcrib'd'; adzooks, the Town ſwarms with them; 
one is call'd Vaunter, and the other Sir John Airy, Fops 
L with great Eſtates ; Cullies to the Wcmen, and Bub- 
bles to the Men. But who have we here ? 
r Ay, *tis ſhe her ſelf by Jove.— My Lady Dorimen in 
ö ropria Perſona, with her Niece Lucinda; and juſt be- 
a Find 'em, my little Curtall, your four Qeopatra's ; ſtay 
| you and meet them, while we follow my Lady Dori- 
men. — Make your beſt Leg-— bow, bow, and let 
her paſs, we'll catch her the next turn, — | 
| [Lady Dorimen, Lucinda, Placket croſs over tho 
Sage; Sir Toby and Angelica folow. 


a ”. VF 


Emer Diana, Meliſſa, Dorinda, and Miranda; Conſtan- 
| tia joyns them with the Bracelet in her Hand. 7 


Ars Nature them, ſo they this Shade tins 
| C wronght 
Soft as their Hand, and various as 2 


ned ad 


And did you think my Heart, Ladies, not enough 
your own, before that you had ſent me this pretty 
Chain to bind it faſter. "CY 
Diana. The Ladies who ſent you that Bracelet, fire 
meant it for a Reproach, and not for a Favour z and 
it ſeems to ſay, Unconſtant Man, can uo one Colour pleaſe 
u ? | u 
Conſ. Truly, Madam, I made a more favourable In- 
ter pretation, and concluded, that the Ladies, who have 
been ſo kind to preſent me their Hair, meant to de- 
liver up their Strength with it. 
Mel. You Men interpret every thing with Vanity 
your ſelves, K Ane 15 2533 009 A 


Conſe re- 
peating. © 


* 


oo” * n * 8 — A 2 „ x Ta — a 
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_ --.Conſ. Alas, Madam, take away Hope and Vanity, 
you kill us; they ate the Cordials that kind Nature 
has provided for our Comfort upon all occaſions of 
Diſgrace and Diſconragement. / 
Dor. If Vanity could keep you alive, the Men of this 
Age are ſo ſtock d, they would be Immortal. 
Dia. Really, Siſter, we give our Lover too many 
occaſions to feed his Vanity, ſee how ptump and ruddy 
it keeps him. 
Mel. Let us reſolve then for che future, to be ſeen 
ouly. in Frowns. 
Dia. Till we make him look like a Lover in earneſt: 
Air. A Lover in earneſt would de a ſtrange ſight 
indeed; un 
— Dor. As ſtrange as many 1 things that are of. 
teen diſcours'd of, but never ſeen. 

| Dia. Lovens: the pretence of all Mankind, as com- 

mon in their Mouth oo 000 
Mir. As Snuſh in their Noſes : j 


+:Þvx;- But is never ta be found in their Hearts. 
Ad. Beſides, Men, are grown ſuch ſelf-enamour'd 
.. Thiogs that they neither like nor love any thing but 
ves. 
Conf. And what is the whole World ſway'd by, but 
felfatoction : ? the Courtier ſides with the great Man 
25 of preferment; the great Man is diligent 
t his Prince, becauſe he riſes by him; and there is 
43 2 Prieſt" ihe ſer ves God, but for the href a 
of * * Frag are modi your Tererthe ame? For 
3 when a Man pretends a Paſſion ; what is it he intends” 
* ig content his own Deſires? Von ſeek not to give, 
2 receive Pleaſure, and that yon call. Love. 
WE... Love of your felves, indeed. 7: 277 0 
ir. The Friendſhip, Loyalty, Religion, and Love 
en ſerve only to cover private Ends. 
( 15 Dis. And the Virtues of Mankind are all but vices 
Nazi. N Con. 


2. 


7 
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The SH Er GALLANTS 15 
Conſ.. Very ſmart and ſatyrical ; tis pity Ladies, but 
this Humour of Bitterneſs were encourag'd ; what ſay 
you to an extempore Lampoon by word of Mouth upon 
the whole ? | | 
All Women. With all our Hearts: 
Dia. Really nothing's ſo diverting, as to rail at 
Folks behind their Backs. 4 
Conf. See yonder for the Purpoſe, à Legion of Lords 
and Ladies toſſing their Heads, and jetting their 


Tails; _— It's follow, and be exceeding ſevere. . 


All Women. We'll not ſpare. a Man. 
Conf. Nor I a Woman. LExeunt. 


Enter Lucinda and Placket. 


Lucin. We'll take a turn or two by our ſelyes; My 
Aunt is among the Men, and won't miſs us. Did you 
deliver the Note I ſent to Bellamour ? Wer 
* „ Yes, Madam, but I vow it went againſt my 

Wk | | TIRE 
_ Lucin, The Truth is, he has been ſo arrogant of 


late, eſpecially ſince be thought there were no longer 


any Obſtacles to our Marriage, that I begin to be tix'd 


of him; and when a Woman begins to be tir d! 
urage- 


Man whilſt he is a Lover, ſhe has but little Enco 
ment to take him for a Husband. | 8 
Plac. But there is this to be conſider'd. Madam, you 
have your Aunt's Iaſtructions to love him; you have 
given him your ſelf great Encouragement; the whiol 


8 9 

Town has talkt of it, and what can you expec thi 
World will think ? ? n y as 
4 


Lucin. Why let it think; this fear of the Worl 
deſtroys all the Satisfactions of Women's Life: 

the World, a Woman that minds what the Wal 
thinks or ſays, had better never have been in the 
World. WR 


* 


1 S * 


lu. 
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Plat. But what can be the reaſon of this ſudden Al- 
5 teration ? 

Lucin. I confeſs the Abſence of Philabe/ had almoſt 
made me forget him, and I began inſenſibly to feel a 
kind of [nclination for Bellamour : If my old Lover had 
not Teturn'd, 1 might have made my new one the haps 
py Man; but ſince 1. hear Philabel came laſt Night.to 
Town, F find my ſelf more inclin d to my firſt Promiſe 
than my laſt, and in this have only acted Iike a Wo- 
man of the Age e; if one Lover had fail d, Lentertain'd 
other | in caſe of Neceſſity. 

. "Then you are reſoly'd to break with poor Mr. 

Be 
Let in. Not abſolutely break with him, but ſuſpend 
my Reſolution till 1 know how Philabel continues in- 
clig'd ; for as I told you before, I muſt not loſe both; 
and the the Uneaſineſs and Jeato uſy of 9 
Temper has loſt him ſome part of my good Will, 
is yet 15 the Ballance. 

Flac. Well, 1 vow Madam, methinks nothing's, 6 
leaſing as to ſee one's Lover jealous; ſometimes i ja 
Fory en preſently, at your Feet; now ragi 
Ve pairs , then ſiibmiſſive for a Reconciliation; for, w 0 
x oman's Pow'r, ef ſne could maſter a Lover ' 


WW 89 at Rao? 


ucin.. Yes, I would maſter him: 1 would have my 
; Lover my Slave 4 1 thing caſt to pleaſe and obey me; 
ks my Glove, to draw on or off as 1 think fitting; 

ut then this Lover muſt not be jealous; that ſhews 


too much like a Contention for the Maſtery; every 


Look and Action is to be enquir'd into, and a ſtridt 
nt exacted of all that's done or ſaid. No, give 
e that's free, who never pries into my Af- 
farts, who has his Secrets, and lets me have mine; for 
bo alf private Reck'nings are handſomely diſcharged, 
pe matter for the * that's the Husband for we. 


* OY * Flac. 


' 
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FPlac. But while you fuffer ſo much main stock to be 
ſpent Abroad, there muſt needs run a great deal be- 
hind-hand to you. Lord! I ſhould be fo ſorry to ſee 
you pick up a Husband from a Side-box at a Play, or 
the Gallery in St. Fames's Church, and ſofter the firſt 
Year be forc'd to live in the Heer, or the King's 
Bench. W, ene 
Cucin. And why not, rather than marry a dull, fat 
Fool, with a great Eſtate, whoſe Faculties are all 
choak'd up with Flegm; à Lump, whoſe only fign of 
Life is ſweating ; we may melt his Greafe, hut not ex- 
tract one wholeſome Drop out of him. No, give 
me a Man withont a Fortune, rather than'a Fortune 
without a Man. I had rather beg with à brisk, lively, 
young Fellow, than reign with a heavy, bloated; over» 
grown BlockheaaeQ. e 


Plac. Your Aunt, Madiumm. i 
x. " | EY | | : * 4 | | 
Enter Lady Dorimen, Sir Toby, Angelica, as ts 
fl * 4 T3: rr 
2 diſcourſe. Hee - 
11. f | , 34 g 


Lady Dor. Sir Toby, you have been marry'd your ſelf, 
as great an Antagoniſt to Marriage as you pretend 


be; and as have heard, was fo pions a Husband, that 


in Honour to your Wives Memory, you ſpent a thoy- 


Jand Pounds in her Funeral. 


Sir Toby. Yes, Madam, for Joy, and would have ſpent 
fire rims har" Sum ro have purchas'd ſo glorious 8 


Day. we | | | 
Ang. Methinks you ſhould at leaſt expreſs more re- 
ſpect for a Condition of Life, which, this young Lady has 
determin'd ſo ſuddenly to make Choice of her felf, 


- 


ſome time to conſider of it. 

Lach Dorimen tales Sir Toby aſide. 
Lady Dor. Sir Toby, if you pleaſe, a word with yon 
4 Pravate. re Tia | 

5 B Ang. 


— 


Lacin, Not ſo fully determin'd, Sir, but I ſhall take 


1 
1 — ded — — —ñ e 


1 


— ͤ— . — .⁊ꝛ˙ — — + — — 
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15 g to Lacin. J This would be very ill News, Ma- 
dam, | Eds whoſe Im 25 muſt needs 
be great to be poſſefs d of ſo much Happineſs, 
( | | 


'7 ) * U f 9 1 J * Y F | 7 — I "oj 7 1 1 | , 14 1 | . | . 5 
k 0 * * " 
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Lucin. 1 am not, I aſſure you, in ſuch haſte for a 
Zusband, as, to venture any part of my own Repoſe to 
Ratz Mr. Belamonr's 1 pe K | 


Bell coming up.] And do you think it ſuch a ven- 
. ; Lucsas There is no jodgiag of Men, Mr. Bellamour, 
by what they appear to be, while they Court ue. 
Beil Give me leave, Madam, to add, nor of Women, 
while they are courted ( faftly to her) at leaſt uncon- 
' ſtant Woman, if I may compare your former Encou- 
ragements, with your indifference to Day. 
13 [Lady Dorimen talking aſide with Sir Toby. 
Lady Dor; But are you fare. he is ſuch a one, as a 
Lady may with ſafety repoſe ber Honour in his Hands? 
Sir Toby. Her Honour, ay, adzooks, or any thing 
Ne he] Hank ye, paving Goatleman, my Lady 
10 A.] Hark ye, young Gentleman, my Lady de- 
ſtres 8 8 ok if you 1 a Gameſter ; ſhe nk Man 
Tometimes to paſs an Evening, or fo, at Piquette—— MW + 
You underſtand m. c 
». Ang. You might have anſwer'd for me; I'll never 
ſick. out at any Game my Lady ſhall propoſe. 

Sir Toby. Look ye, Madam, he will never ſtick out; 
and adzooks, I think that's as much as any reaſonable} 
Woman can deſire. +. + | 
Lady Dor. Sir Toby, ſhall I venture my ſelf a turn 

with you and your Friend alone: Neice, you won't 

be angry to be left with Mr. Bellamour, your Servant; 

we ſhall meet the next turn. | 
 {Bellamour bows———Exeunt Lady Dorimen, Sir Toby, 

and Angelica. Ws zall 

Get e 


7 

a * —7 
” 
\ + 4 
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Bell. Ves, Women are unigtelligible to the moſt, 
piercing and quick-ſighted : Nothing is ſincere in what- 
ever they ſay or do: They are all Artihce and Diſs 
guiſe; reſolving and altering without genſe or Reaſon z 
nothing is conſtant either in their Minds, or in their, 
Bodies. As theſe are a Prey to Age and Infirmities, 


ſo are thoſe to every frivolous Intereſt and idle Temp- 


tation. Their Love is never ſo firm and well-eſtabliſh'd, 
but it is acrific'd every Hour to their Folly, or their 
pride. 7 A Su 2510 
Lucin. Enough, enough, Mr. Bellamour, if theſe 
are your Opinions of our Sex, how are you to be be- 
liev'd, when you fay you love us? For how can any 
th on de form d, as you deſcribe Women, be be- 
y? ww HH 
Bell. There is a ſecret Enchantment in your Perſons, 


that bewitches us to our own Deſtruction. Incane 


ſtant Lucinda, after ſo many obliging Encouragements ! 
Why was this cruel Letter ſeat me this Morning? 


RT CO 
o lave been too confident if my Conſent ;, preſurt 
no _ on my Aunt's Authority: My Heart is yet 


my own, and while it continues ſo, my Perſon ſhall never bs 
diſpos 4 of, n Come not near me to Day. 


Seaks.] Why am I thus abus'd? 14 | 

Lucin. Come not near me to Day. Mark that 
Command. Why am I diſobey'd? 

Bell. If any Miſtake has happen'd to cauſe this Al- 
teration, or if in ought unknowing Yye tranſgreſt, 
may I not be permitted to clear my Innocence?ꝰ/ 

Lucin. To make your ſelf more guilty, is that to 
clear your Innocence? I will have you take Notice, 
that 1 — — to be obey'd in eyery Trifſe: Let my 
Commands ſdein never ſo unjuſt or-unteaſonable, 1 ſays 
a "NEW Ax 


i 


'S The SUR-GALLANITS. 
Tom be obe) d , not win 1 have my Lover dare to 


Saptre rhe Reaſon,” 6f what I do; but ſübmit pati- 


5 and ex pect pe& with Reſignation: While Tam your 


f fs,  tearn to” behave your ſelf like my Vaſſal; 


am your Wile you may have your Revenge. 


oh 72 Horimen, Angelica, and Sir Toby. 
6, Well, u fay'c, of a Critick, my Lady 


590 Critick of Criticks. 
. Aſide to Eutin. J: There is: a ſecret Myſicry in 


Your Words and Actions, that muſt be explain d. 


but this is no timé for it. pour Company re- 
forms: Kno not how to ſuſpect Four Virtue, and 
therefore T'entreat | you; Madam, if I have in any 
thing gnorantly offended; condemn me not unheard. 


[_ Bows, and is gong. 


1 Hor. Stealing '6fF: - Mr Bellamour,"d0 wedrive 


NN ave 

7971 1 Wegen Ladyſtiip to excuſe. me, 1 will wait 

on you the next turn 1 
[Seems to go out, but turnt oor, and talks aſs ide to the 
Maid. 

Lady Dor. Neice, what have you been doing to Mr. 

Wenne, fu "He ſeem C do leave us in A ſtrange DiF 
order. 

Ang. He Looks already with the carefl Face of a a 
Wi Man. Andes 
Lucin. He's in one of his 1 lenatick Fits: Tisan 
Affectation the Men have you to diſguiſe ill Humour, 
andill-Manners: © * 

Ang., See, he 5 return'd, and iswhiſperiog with your 
MA: hrs c: by 
Sir Toby Giving" her one prirate i Direktians, Ma- 
dam, where you' may ſee the Pearl Necklace, the Dia- 
mond Lockets and pendants, and the Plate for your 
Toilerf Pts to he pre ſented open the-Wedding-day. 


ibn ay he made before ** — are ſuitable to your 
own Fancy. Lucin. 
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Lucm. Rather bribing my Maid, to diſcover to him 
who are my Viſitants, what Correſpondences | keep, 
and a thoufand ſuch Lichs Bug üiries 

LPlackett — aſide to Bellumour. 

Plac. He a Rival! hat ſhoud my, Miſt reſt do with 

ſuch a Whiſfler? He ſignifies n no more to a Woman, 


than a Fly to a ame. r 
Bell. Mrs. Plackett, 1 repoſe entir A pon A, Sin- 


ceriry, and ſhall gratefully reward all your e 
f amour. 


Lady Dor... Plackett come hither what IS ee 
mour been whiſperiog to you? | 

Plac. Nothing, Madam, but only to know whether 
my young Lady deligns for the Play or the Park, that 
he may accordingly order his Banne to be where ſhe 
is to beoghd; 

Lady Dor. Some ſuch amorous Enquiry 1 durſt hare 
Tworn—Neice, is not our time come to be going? 

2 When your Ladyſhip pleaſes, 

Ang. The Park, Madam, is ftill fall 

Lady Dor. An invincible Neceſſity obliges us at this 
time. 

Ang. That invincible Neceſſity is infiitely Diſobli- 
9295 Toby. We muſt not t part, Madam, but at your 
Coach-ſide. N 

Ang. Sir Toby, you are one of thoſe happy Men who 

have leave to go any where with the Ladies... 
Sir Toby, Ay. Child, they'll let me go as far. a8 their 
Lap-Dogs or Squirrels, the Doctor or the Mid wife. 
Alas! I may peep where L pleaſe: An Old Man is like 
+2 Beaſt tam d, my Paw frights no Bod y. 


T Exeunt, leading the Ladies 


22 2200 sur- | 


3 ACT I. SCENE I. 
_ © The Scene of the PA K contipar | 
Emer F rederick, Diana, Meliſa, Dor inda, Miranda. 


Fed. OV E is an univerfal Invader : Whate. 
ver Women pretend, they are all ſenſj- | 
ble ae the beſt Livers as much as the looſeſt Pro- 
ſtitutes; only with this difference, thoſe whom we 
call Virtuons and Chaſte, have more Pride, or a grea- 
ter force of Diſſimulation. 

Dia. Really, Brother, your a ſtrange Man: 1 fay 
tis impoſſible for a Woman to be in Love, and Pl! 
maintain it. 

Mel. In Love! Lord, with what! with a filthy 
Man! Phogh. 

Dor. With a ſtiff Beard, that ferches Blood with 
| every Kiſs. + 

Mel. A great pot Belly, a broad Back, and huge 
Legs and Arms, enough to ſqueeze one to pieces. 

Fred. There is another ſort of Man, my good Siſters, 
that, perhaps, may not be ſo difagreeable : I mean 
your ſmooth Beau, who's as tender and gentle as any 

ady; always trickt and perfum'd like a Lady; 3 and 
were it not for his Breeches, a very Lady. 

Dia. Really 1 ſhould as fon have a Paſſion for a 
Shadow. 

Mir. Truly, Siſters, methinks you'r too nice; | 


ye ſeen yery proper handfom tg all ſorts and] 
ZES 

Dia. Really, Siſter, ſuch a Confeſſion does not be- 
come the Mouth of one who values her Reputation. 
Ael. Men are odious Creatures you and MI live 


Freds 


and die in the Aſſertion, 
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Fred. Young Courtatl' will ſoon make — - 


you all. 

Dia. He Harmleſs inſignificant Thing, Lt 
Fed. One of you, if you dove me, m demi en. 1 
have already told you how paſſionately L adore his Si- 
ſer, and that he has promis'd to put me in Paſſeſhon 
of her, whenever one of yon four will conſent to be 
— Wife. Upon this Article depends my Life and 

Happineſs ; if not performid, lam miſcrable but 11 
perform'd, am bleſt for ever. 

Dia. To ſave a Brother's Life, really nuch ſhould be 
done; but, I vow, a Man is ſtrangely my Averſion. 

Mel. True, Siſter ; but when a Brother 8 Life's 1 in 
Jeopardy. 

Fred. To Day he has promis'd to aim which 
of the four is moſt his Inclination; wherefore I be- 
ſeech her, whom ever it is he fixes upon, to conſider 


ſhe has 4 Brother Life and Fortune in her Hands. 


Dia If I am the Perſon, really I cannot agree to it, 
unleſs you confeſs that you are verily perſuaded that 
I conſent out of pure Love and Kindneſs to yon, and 


not any Carnal Affection to the e N And 1 don t 


at all doubt but I am the Penſon. 

Mel. You the Perſon? f 

Dor. Sure he has more Wit than to choſe the 
Oldeſt, © 
Dia. The Oldeſt ? You inſipid Creature — 
Fred. Pray ceaſe theſe untimely Diſſentions. _—_ 


Enter a Boy to Frederick. 


| Mr. Courtall, Sir, is at your Honour's Houſe, 

uo 25 directed me to acquaint the young Ladies, that 
he will wait there till they have done walking. 
Fred. Tell him they are coming [Exit Bey. 
Your Lover is waiting for you at nn 1 find he * 
B 4 | - . Gal 
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ready to quarrel for him. 
Dia. For him! Really, Brother, if you think. ſo, I 
will conrern my ſelf no more in this Affair; my Siſters 
might fall end fer the Man, but. vow my Diſorder pro- 
weeded from nothing but an i inordinate deſire to be the 
Jnſtrumentof your Happineſs. - 
Fred. Pray no more — agree 
among your ſelves, and make me bappy by. making 
Courtall ſo. Exe unt Women. 
Hb a kardiy we ſtrire to conceal our Paſſions! LSolus. 
Andohow apparent is the Love of theſe Women, in 
ſpight of their affected Averſion! It is as ey to hide 
True Love, as to diſſemble Feign d. * 
Rift. oni 17355 0 % 
c F210! Ener Sir John Aery and Vauater. 
1IEUWYOD OF] gif | 
Sir 5. Hey e to be ry to Bellawoui! 
Geddemme ', asl bope to be ſav'd, ſure ſne wont ſerve 
me ſo! But hang't, all Women are jilts, and I ant 
wa > we pinch of Snuff who has her. Ut 
Haun. Nor I, Beged; for I have taken pains to 
Male the Town bel J have had her, and, Beged, 
that's all I deſire with any Woman. 
Sit Fi Any. And, Demme; he has wade me » latizve 4 
thouſand times that 1 fhould have her; fer by all the 
preat Seds and the little; ſhe never fees me, but ſhe 
laughs fulhin my Face; and if to ſmile, js a ſign of be- 
ing pleas'd, Beged to laugh i is at leaſt as much again. 
Faun. Well inteftpreted, dear Sir Fecky, Beged; for 
wherever I go, I obſerve every body laugh, and 1 al- 
ways usꝰ di to take it for an Affront. 
Sir M Arry. That's very fooliſb, Geddemme?: Now, 
thever make! any thing for an Affront. lf a Man calls 
me: Son bf a Whore, Beged 1 always take it for a mark 
»6fFandiliarity and Kindneſs. If any ene kicks, or 


8 We a Box on 1 the Ear, take it all! in good part. 
| * '& very 


cannot be very diſagretable to you, ſince you are ſo 


4a TO — 2 — — — 


1 
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A very good Jeſt, i faith, and I laugh till I hold my 
ſides. „ WT 


— 


vil ſhould I ſuppoſe any Man would affront a Man of 
my Parts? Beged, tis leſs'ning one's ſelf, and I thank 
thee, dear 7ecky, from my Soul, for refor ming me i 
this Error: But prithee tell me, dear Aery, didſt tb 
ever ** to Lucinda, that ſhe has given thee ſuc 
NOPEST „e ig. „ 06. 99% r nut 
Bir J. Aery. Speak to her, Geddemme', No: Was 
eycr any thing ſo fooliſh,? What ſignifies ſpeaking, 
If ſpeaking wonld do, why none but Men of, Senſe 
would be happy; and when the, Deyitdidſt thou, ever 
know a Man of Senſe well receiy'd-by,a Woman? 
Vaun. That's true, by all, the great Geds and the 
little; for I have obſerv'd all my Life, that my Gilt 
Coach and Six Horſes, and Footmen in Lace-Liveries, 
have got me more Women, than all my fine Speeches; 
| 3 Beged, I know what to ſay, too as well as ana- 
ther. | n 
Sir J. Aery. Geddemme', Paux there is more Rhe- 
torick iu a Tune on the Flute paſſionately play'd,..or a 
Song languiſhingly humour'd, than in all Cicero. And 
tho' I can ſpeak Senſe as well as another, yet Demme, 
Im too well-bred to offend the Ladies But pruthee, 
dear Vaunter, tell me how thou haſt made the Town 
believe thou haſt had Lucinda; for Reged, that's a 
etty. ſort of Vanity that I ſhould be exceeding 


* 


Hoop or., „ 5 . ö 1 833 ' 
Haun. Why, Beged, no otherwiſe than thus: At 
Church, I always f ia the ſame Pe, at the Play, in 
the ſame Box; at the Muſick meeting, I contrive to 
be the next Man to her, and never fail to lead. her 
out upon all theſe occafſons. In the Park, I turn as 
ſhe turns; J go out, when ſhe. goes out; I Atixe by 
her Coach, then ſtop, and 1 Ry cill ſhe goes by 
uin; then gallop, Beged, till overtake Fer once 
4 e e e 


, EY » ? 


Vun. Thov'rt ith? right, Beged ; for why the De- 


"0 
* « & 


4 . 
= 
* 7 
® , 
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More; and ſo twenty times together, ogling like a 


© ® Devil, till 1 ſee where ſhe alights, there I alight too; 
6 - and, Beged, ſhe never makes a Vifit, but I am u 


Stairs as ſoon as ſne. The World takes notice of the 


q 'Affiduittes, and being always glad of any Opportunity 


to defame, my Happineſs is every where publiſh'd ; 


dd Friends give me joy of my Succefs, which I re- 


See, there comes a ſpruce Prigg with him, that thou 
* ſhalt mince. | " 


retve with an © Gad, why ſhould you think fo ? What 
can a Woman ſee in me? This Town is a ſtrange 
Place, that a Man can do nothing in ſecret, Ged- 
demme, 1 can't imagin how this came to be found out; 
for, 'Beged, 1 took all the care 4n the World to be dis 
rreet, but theſe fooliſh Women always betray them- 


ſelves . And fo, Geddemme, half avowing, and half 


denying, I palm my ſelf upon a Woman 
Sit J. Aery 


That would ſooner ſpit in thy Face, 
than let thee kifs her.: 4” 
* "Fawn. Ha! Ha! Ha! Right, Geddemme, as 1 hope 


to be fav'd; and thus 1 got the Name of the Ladies 


, 7 
fine Gentleman. 


Sir J. Aery. But prithee, dear Vumer, wilt not thou 
Jook' like an Afs, when the World knows another 
Man has got thy ſuppos'd Miſtreſs from'thee? 
"Faw. Demme not at all, for PII ſwear I gave my 
conlent, and that the Pool has nothing but my Lea- 
'vings; and that 1 was ſeeking ſome handfom occaſion 
to get rid of her, and, Beged, you know the Town 
4s always ready to believe any ill that's ſaid of a Wo- 
man: But however, Geddemme, if I could meet with 
"this Bellamour, 1 ſhould be provok'd to forbid the 
Banes, Beged, 'by mincing the Dog to Atoms. | 
Sir J. Aery. Say*ſt thou ſo, Bully-Rock, Beged yon- 

der he'comes_—And but that it would not be like 


Nen of Honour for two to fall upon one, I'd ſtay and 


help thee; fo, dear Vaunter, fare thee well. | 
Fan. Demme, Aer, thou wilt not leave me ſo— 


* 
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Sir J. Aery. I'm heartily ſorry, dear Faumtr, that 
| can't ſerve thee; but, Beged, {-engag'd my Perſon 
but laſt Night to a great Lady forall this Day, ani 
my Perſon not being my own at this time, dear 
Rogue, you muſt needs excuſe me. Beſides, my Lady 
Gobble tipt me the Wink juſt now to follow her. > 
aun. Now | think better on't, why a Devil ſhould 
I make a noiſe of this Matter? That would lodk to 
| the World like reſenting ſome Diſappointment ;' and, 
a Demme, I ſcorn the World ſhould think 1 was ever 
diſappointed . But I] tel thee what l' do bet- 
ter, I'll write her a Letter by the Penny» Poſt, that 
ſhall give ſuch a Character of him as ſhall infattibly do 
his racy - bs _— Aery, let's _ it and then 
come back, and rally the poor Dog todeath. ' 1-1) 


Enter Bellamour and Angelica. 


Bell. Women grow troubleſom when they are o 
fond: Your Couſin Angelica might have ſpar'd you 
this trouble; I'd as live fee a Ghoſt, as receive à re- 
membrance from a Caſt Miſtreſs. es. 

Ang. You ſay you lov'd her once, and it is by that 
Love ſhe now conjures yon not to give way to wy 
other —_ which will make-her deſperate, and you 

perjur'd. | 
Bell. 1 ſhould be ſorry to make n Lady deſperate ; 
but 1 to change a Miſtreſs is Perjury, who is inno- 
Cent f | 
Ang. What Reaſon can you give for your change? 
=; Faith none at all: os Inclinations are our 
Maſters, and we wander but as our Stars lead us; if 
they are falſe Lights, and ſhew us out of the way, 
let them anſwer fortt. It was my Fortune to ſee An- 
gelica, and to love her. It was my Fortune to be ab- 
ſent from her, and to forget her: What is there new 


in 
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uf all. this? I confeſß ſhe has Beauty and Wit, and! 
= wiſh her a great deal of Happineſs; but there is a 
Luck which overeules: al, the-Deſerving are notal. 
Ways the: | Succeſsful. 10 © 
An. Sure Fortune vin never fide with Falſhood 
and Per jury 
Bel. O you miſtake 8 Foftuge is as it were, 
an Hoſpital for Villany and Folly; where: all are pro- 
- vided: for, whom Nature has maim'd and disfigur'd. 
Nlark ever y:rulle unpolim'd Owl yon meet, he's ſure to 
de ſame Minion oß Portune's; and every nauſeous ill- 
Aavout'di Hagg; is not her Name a Fortune ? The 
Ghildren of this World bave all different Portions ; 
ume have Wit, others Beauty: But where there is no 
Merit to be found, thoſe have Fortune, which is the 
.Cordial Drop preſcrib'd by Providence to comfort em, 
for the ſeverity and unkindneſs of Nature. 
And ſo by canſequence,'- becauſe my Couſin 
Angelica | has ſome Merit, therefore ſhe muſt be unfor- 
ctunate. 71 . N 51 „ 
die Bkil. Beſides, to conſeſ the Truth. l cannot. but 
think two years Abſence has made as great an Altera- 
tion in her, as in me: Women are ſeldom behind- 
hand with ins; and two Years was time enough for a 
| Woman to have chang'd two dozengof Lovers. 
An And is this the beſt Anſwer ſne is to expect 
from you? 
Beli It is. Vet, if you pleaſe, you may give it ſome 
5 turn: I would not deal too roughly with one 
whom 1 had once lov'd, and whoſe Beauty and Vir- 
tues ſtill admire; therefore, pray, chuſe the gentleſt 
terms you can to comfort her, and ad viſe her to for- 
get one wha cannot but confeſs bs has. been ungrats- 
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Bell. Not hate me: I would not have her hate me, 
only not love ſo much; and not injure her ſelf by 
any Extravagance of Paſſion; nor by any over. fond - 


neſs be burthenſome to me. 
| Arg „eme! J 2 bi 91s ns „Nun! 
Enter Sir John Aery and Vaunter. 
Sir J. Aery. Ha, Bellamoun ! Give thee joy dear 
Rogue; give thee Joy. The Town ſays thou'rt. going 
to de marry'd, tis talk'd of, Geddemme, by every 
Body at the Chocolate. Houſſe. EI es N. 
Haun. By all the great Geds, and the little, is the 
Man poſſeſt, to condemn himſelf for all the Days and 
Nights of his Life to one body; to be bound never 
to change her, tho? ſhe change never ſo much, tho 
ſne grow never ſo old, ſo odious, ſo ſtinking, and ill- 
favour'd, phogh, Geddemme, to live under an eter- 
nal Ferſecution ?—]·”˖ü % 1 on 90 
Sir J. Aery. Let me be torn by wild Horſes, rack d 
alive, bury'd quick; but ſave. me, Heaven, fave me 
from this Holy Inquiſition, call'd Marriage, beged. 
Ang. aſide. Theſe: Fools for once may be uſeſul; I'll 
encourage the Humour Do not you know; Mr. 
Brilamour, that let the Per ſon be never ſo lovely, or 
ſo much beloy'd, as ſoon as ſhe becomes your Wife, 
the Charm ends? Like enchanted Palaces that we ap- 
proach with Admiration, but in the Iaſtant when we 
think we are entring into Paradiſe, we find our ſelves 
i ſome dark Dungeon inhabited by Toads and Ad- 
N TORY 1 1b 40 
Sir J. Aery. Do not you know, Geddemme, that 
let a Perſon be never ſo much an Angel before En- 
joy ment, ſhe is the Devil afterwards?? putt 
Ang. Perhaps, by the continual Preſence of tha per- 
ſon, by conſidering her deliberately, \ and examining 
her in all Lights, we find many things wanting to our 
firſt ExpeCtation, Perhaps a quiet and peaceable En- 
1A joy ment 
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Joyment of any thing makes it the les valned : Or it 
may be, by a frequent and cuftomary Commerce, the 
Pleafures'of the Senſe loſe. their renn and Viva- 
city. | 

Vaun. Women are Riddles, Geddemme, paſt all 
_ Expounding.  '- / 

Ang. To Day they are one thing. 
B J AHery. To Marrow another. 
* Haun. — to noth 5 
Ag. A Compound of imſies, toſs a to and fro 
by as many Humours, as the Ocean by Winds. 

Sir F. Aery. Geddemme, there is no Woman's Mind, 
but it paſt a Man's Underſtanding. 

Van. There 1s 00; being _—_ of what is always 
uncertain, beged. 

- Ang. And in a Country full af Precipices, who but 
Mad-men will leap blindfold ? In a word, I can ima. 
gine no ſuch lively Emblem of Marriage, as the Pu- 
iſhment for Parricides among the Ancients; where 
dhe Offender was ſow'd into a Bag with a Monkey, a 
Dog, and a Serpent; theſe three: Companions truly 
repreſent the Character of a Wife; who is an eternal 
atterer, and full of Fricks like p Monkey ; or how- 
ling-and faarting like a Dog ; or with a forked Tongue 
an invenom'd Teeth, ſtinging and biting like a Ser- 

At. 
. Au But perhaps the poor Dog has a mind 
to a Son and Heir, and to ſee himſelf growing up in 
a little Mdakey-fac'd Repreſentative ; but, hark ye, 
my dear Friend Bell. take this Saying of the Poets 

wr 0-09 way Jeu, and treaſure it up; | 


Solomon with 4 thouſand Wives, 


1 


J. ger a wiſe Succeſſor, rives 
25 e e, ang * 4 na 


/ rules, Geddemme. 


Bel, 


as 4 } _w&4 a 


I 


* Favs A very good Jeſt ; by the great Geds 
©, 
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Bell, Gentlemen, 1 thank you ; I was once beginning 
to be very angry, but J find ſo much reaſon in your 
Remonſtrances, that I eſteem my felf much obhig'd to 
you. The Counſel of Fools is not to be deſpis'd when 
tis good; and ſo your Servant. 
| | Exit Bellamour. 
Sir F. Aery. Geddemme, Fools! who does the uns 


mannerly Puppy mean ? . 


 Vaun. Beged, not me; for all the World knows I 


am none. 
Ang. I am much miftaken, Gentlemen, if he did not 


mean you both. (aſide) Two ſuch Originals I never 
fa 


W. 

Sir J. Aery. Demme, a very ſmart Lad Dear 
Rogue, let me kiſs thee. 12 

Vaun. Ay, dear Rogue, let me kiſs thee, for thou 
and I muſt be better acquainted. Beged, thou'rt a 
Rump-Jewel for a Prince. 

Ang. By your leave, Gentlemen, theſe Lips are re- 
ſer vd for better occaſions. | 

Sir J. Aery. Ah, le petit Malitieux ! I neyer ſaw a 
Steenkirk better put on. | 


Enter Sir Toby and Philabel. 
Vaun. Sir Toby Cufifle, my moſt Illuſtrious Patron, 


great Maſter of the Myſteries of Pimperlimpimp, Ged- 


demme, your humble Servant. 

Sir J. Aer). My dear Brother Knight Baronet, your 
humble Servant, beged. 

Sir Toby. Adzookers, when I have ſuch Servant 
they ſhall never be ſeen without broken Heads. | 


and the litt ——— Let me kiſs thee. 
Sir Toby. Stand off you Cur, — thy Breath ſmells 


farther than a Brick-kiln. 


Sir 


5 But, What "Fool do'ſt think 1 Hare been rallying to 
Peat; 


to be married to Lucinda. Now this Lucinda, beged, 


P ſon 
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Sir J. Aery. Demme, thou'rt 10 plaguy witty. 


Sir 70% 1 ſre no Fool, adzooks, here, but Vaunter. 
Sir J. Aery. No, — a RAE Fool than Vaun- 
ter, 2 

Sir Toby. Thy ſelf. ; 

Sir J. Aery. Thou'lt make me angry one time or 
ather with theſe true Jeſts, Geddemme. 

8 Geddemme thou li'ſt, thou can'ſt not be | 
[_ He Canes him. | 

"Sir 5. Ae Nay, prithee don't be ſo damnable wit- 
ty Pox, 1 iS, theſe Jeſts that make one's Sides ake 
without Laughing. 

Ane. Spare him, good Sir Toby, for this time, he 
has deen lately very uſeful. 

Sir J Aery. By your leave, Geddemme, I'll tell m 
own Merits. You muſt know then, Bellamour has Row. 
here; poor Fellow, how we rally'd him; never was 
Dog with a Bottle at his Tail ſo perſecuted : For as you 
know, and as all the Town knows, for if *twere. a Se- 
cret no body ſhould know, and how it came not to he 
a Secret, Geddemme if I know; for upon theſe occa- 
fions I am always Mum; but Women, beged, are 
ſtrange indiſcreet Things, and a Man can't be always 
ſtopping their Mouths, Geddemme.— 3 

Vaun. Dear * how I adore Bs he ſpeaks like 
al Angel, beged: 

Sir J. Aery. As 1 was ſaying then, to omit all far- 
ther Tropes and Figures, Circumſtance of Elocution, 
and Flower of Circumlocution.—Bellamour is going 


Vaunter and I have had twenty times. 
Haun. Ay; beged, a thouſand, whenever we thought ge 


gt, by the great Geds and the little. rob Niz 


Phil. Why, you Brace of Toads, whoſe Breath is 
Sir 
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Sir Toby. Ye Vermine, that live by gnaw ing upon the 
Reputation of Ladies — | beat em. 
Sir F. Aery and YVaunter.] Demme, no more of theſe 
Jeſts, or we'll keep you Company no longer 


[They run out. 
Phil. Raſcals, Vipers. poco | 
How unhappy are Women, whoſe Fame depends on 
the Breath pf ſuch Fools : N es {tap 
Sir Toby. Rather unhappy, adzooks, for truſtin 

their Fame with ſuch Fools. And now, Noble Col- 
lonel, give me leave to preſent you to this young 
Friend of mine; a pretty Fellow, as you ſee, 
and worth a better Acquaintance. This my little 
Spark of Love, is Colonel Philabel, a brave metled 
Fellow, newly arrived from Flanders, where he has 
been moſt Heroickly, adzooks, learning to ride 

the Flying-horſe in a Durch Troop. _ I 
Phil. 1 ſhall be glad of your Acquaintance, Sir, and 
defire to be look d upon as your Friend. wang: 
Sir Toby. Pox o'Speeches,-— Kiſs you Rogues. 
Kiſſing makes the beſt Friends; — one Kiſs is worth 
half a dozen Speeches; Pox o'Speeches,—-would *twere 
a Girl, old Phil. gad I'd hold the Door, tho? *twere 
my own Daughter. e 
Ang. Well faid old Iniquity.— Thou haſt nick'd it, 

if thou knew'ſt all. | | | | 
e Phil. Now Gentlemen, that I may not be abſolutely 
| a Stranger to this Town, inſtru& me how this Side of 
the World is alter'd ſince I left it; What are the Di- 
| verſions in Vogue? How do the Men behave them- 
ſelves? And how are the Ladies to be govern'd ? 
Sir Toby. Why, faith, the Men are as abominable 
Rogues as ever, alway Drunk, and always Pox'd, be- 
ged; nothing is heard of but Tavern-brawls and Mid- 
night Rapes and Murders; nothing to be met but 
Sharpers and Cullies, Pickpockets and Politicians, Cut- 
purſes and Lawyers _— that point out Roads 
they 
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they ne er go; Phyſicians that preſcribe hat they ne- 
ver take; Courtiers that promiſe what they never 
form; Colonels that tell of Battels they never ſaw; 
uxs that lie with, Women they never could come 
near; Pocky Lords, Bloated Commoners, and Pale- 
fac'd Catamites. BY FF 
Phil. Moſt illuſtriouſſy ſumm'd up; but the Wo- 
men Sir Toby, the Women. 1 
Sir Toby. Why, of them too, there are of all ſorts, 
good and bad. Good, did 1 ſay, very few good, but 
very Deyout, and great frequenters of St. James“ 
Church; whoever goes that Road, can't fail of Hea- 


ven, at leaſt of heavenly Joys. 

Phil. None are ſo Devout, I hope, as to renounce 
the Pleaſures and Converſations of the World. 
Sir Toby., No, ne'er trouble your ſelf, the Saints 
Themſelves have failings; human Fleſh is frail. $0 


you lift up one Hand to Heaven, you may lift up the 
etticoat with tother : Let their Heads be never fo [ 
LM of Devotion, the Devil is ſure to be in their \ 
e 95 | | i 
| Phil. But which are the ways moſt in practice and 
obſerv'd_to be maſt prevailing over their Frailty. t 


Sir Toby. Why Money, adzooks, nothing like Mo- 
ney 3 be free of your Purſe, and your Preſents, your 
Settlements, and your Jointures, and you may be as free 

as you pleaſe, with whom you pleaſe : Al, al are Danacs, 
by this Light; and the Galden Raviſher is never de- 
nyd Entrance. W. 3i 3 | 9 * 

Phil. This indeed is a great Incroachment upon Love: 
In Matters of Love, Love only ſhould prevail. 

Sir Toby. Thus we have been ſo long ill us'd by the 
Sex: There are ſo many Examples of Eſtates Mort- 
gag'd, and honeſt Fellows undone by their Treacher 
and Expenſiveneſs, that we begin to leave em off, and i 


reſolye to ſtick to one another. For my own part, 4 


D 
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am reſol d not to care one Farthing for the Sex more, 
not I, igad, Bacchus ſhall have afl my Gold. f 

Phil. And Venus ſhall never ſtar ve while I can fur- 
niſh her; you old Fellows always rail at Pleaſures 
you are paſt. .' Nothing reliſnes when the A ppetite is 
gone. For my part, I have quite another Idea of the 
Sex; at leaſt, I will delay cenfuring till I have exa- 
min'd into Lucinda s Truth: If Lucinda has been falſe, 
I will then turn Railer like yon, and conchude the 
worſt of em all. Lied 220] U 12H” B81 

Ang. See here, an Informer for your Purpoſe ;j— 
Mrs. Placket can give you the beſt Intelligence of that. 


Ener Placket. 


Phil. Mrs.'Placket,” 1 am overjoy'd to ſee you. 
 Plack. Mr. Philabel, you are welcome from the Wars. 
My young Lady is diſtracted to ſee you; ſhe. has 
been in ſuch Frights for you, poor thing. but 
was overjoy'd to hear how well you catry'd your ſelf 
in the laſt Battle | 1 
zooks, 


Sir Toby. How well his Horſe carry'd him, ad 
thou mean'ſt. n 8-241 He ee 
Plack. This Note will better inform ou | 
' HOOB 21401 ©9797 J1H9 357 02 SOMOS 


Phil. Reads.) Be not ſurpriz'd at any Diſcourſe you 
may hear of me in the Town: I am the' 
Miane you left me, and ſhall be ple asd to 
Feind no Alteration in you. If you think 
i: worth your while, you may ſee me tm 
er 

Ang. aſide. ] Lucinda returning to an old Lover 


that's good News Now for ſome trick to ſecure 
the Aunt againſt Bellamour; but that one ſtroke 


More, and Fortune I adore thee. 


> Phil. 
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and then for —— and the Ladies. 
n a reliſhing Bit. Jt e 
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Phil. If this Kindneſs, is ſincere, why was Belamour 
ſo well receiv'd in my Abſence ? | 
Placl. Why don't you know that the beſt receiv'd. 
are ſeldom the moſt welcome, and that the Civilities 
a Woman ſhews in publick to one Man, are only to 


cover private Familjarities with another? 


Phil. And my 18 Derimes, we 7 have leave iy: 
wait upon her too 

Plac. Les; this is her Day. 

Phil. Her Day! for what? 

lac. Why to receive Viſits: All your great Ladies 
keep their Days for Viſitants. 

Sir Toby. And fo by lay ing apart one Day for pub- 
lick Ceremony, all the reſt of the Week is ſecur'd for 
private Intrigue. 

Phil. The Men and Women all viſit the ſame Day? 

Plack. They have diſſerent Methods; my Lady has 
Days apart. This is her Day for the Men. | 

Sir Jehy. What think you Mrs. Placker of my young 
Friend hẽère? He's moſt deſperately in Love with my 
Lady Dorimen. | 

Pla. That's deſperite indeed: Alas. Widows 
have Beef-ſtomachs, ſuch a Chick is not half a mouth- 
ful. The French- man is now dreſſing my Lady's 
Head; be has been yet but two hours about it, in 
two more you may make your Viſit; till when, Gen- 
tlemen, your Servant, I will be ſure to make all your 


Complements. v 

4 Phil. Fare ye well good, Mrs. Placket. d 
LExit Placket. 

Naw let's adjowrh' to ſome Place, where 1 may caſt WW x. 

this filthy Camp-Coat, take one encouraging Glaſs, 1 


Sir Toby. III go before, taſte dane ue and be- 


. N e 0 
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phil. Tbus Hero-like, we from the Wars remove, | 
To Crown our Toils, and ſtill that Crown is Love. 
Pn [Exeunt: 
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ACT III. SCENE l. 


Lady Dorimen « her Toilette. A Frenchman dreſſing her 
Head. Women with Indian Silks, and China War 
Page, and Maiting · Nomen knotting Fringe. | 


Frenchman. NE, two, tree Story more, begar, 

and dat be ver vell. 

Lady Dor. Not quite ſo high, Monſieur, I ſhan't be 
able to get into my Chair, nor my Coach; nor come 
in, or go out at Doors, without leaving ſome of my 

Head behind me. | | "1 £90 
i Frenchman. Dat be no my fault begar : Me no make 
de ſhaire, nor de coche, nor de dore: Me dreſs de 
| Head, and me mos ſhow all mine Arts. Parbleu, let 
de dam Bricklaer Engliſe make de Houſe fit for de 
Ladies Head : Me no make de Head for de Houſe. 

Lady Dor. My Head's in your Hands, do with it as 

| 1 | 


7 Enter Placket. * 27 

Plack. Sir Toby, Madam is coming up: All your 
— - will be here before your Frenchman will have 
One. | onde een 2 | 

Frenchman. Patience, Patience: Me bot ajoute de 
Jardiniere, and de Sortis, and put on de Aſſaſſinat, and 
me make done. t r £3 

Lady Dor. Pray diſpatch. 204 
' Frenchman. "Tis make don: And now, begar, der 
be no Lady in France nor England more propre 
karbleu, your Ladyſhip be de ver beautiful Lady; de 
Exliſ Lady be ver handſom, begar. 
. a Lady 
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Lady Dar. Your Ten, Guineas are npon the Table. 
Frenchmen. Ah! Madam Votre tres bumble Va- 


let De honour of ſerving de Engl:/s Lady, be more 


dan de Profit—[aſide.] Now begar, me vill go into 


Hotlande, and make de Farce of de Engliſs Lady vid 


deir great Top-Kgot ; me have got deir Mony, and 
now me vill laugh at dem vid all mine earts. Ha! 


Ha ! . I:'Exit Frenchman. 


Firſt Ind. Women. Pray de pleas d, Madam, to order 
us to be paid before Sir Toby comes up. 
Second Ind. Woman. We had rather loſe our Money, 


au be expos'd to his foul. mouth d Raillery. 


E nter Sir Toby. 


5 1 adornien "thee with ſo wich Art, 
a e 3 I bat's barbarow Skill - 

peating. 5 *Tis like the poys ning of a Dart, 
PELLET: HT Too ape bef ore to ill. 


What? 1 adzooks, always theſe Pedlars at your Toi- 
_ ..- 

Ind. Noms. Pedlars! bete 20 more than your 
Worſip's a Pimp, if yon go to that. 

Sir Toby, The Orange Women ſwear they'll pull 


you to pieces, ſince 4 Note in a Tea-Pot is found more 


Koure,! than at the bottom of a Basket of Fruit. 

Ind. Woman. That's your Worſhip's quarrel to us: 
You d have no Body ſeduc'd but by your ſelf... Pray, 
Madam, bid Mrs. Plackere pay us. 

Lady Dur. Giv e them their Money But hark 


ye, Mrs. Fannoway, for the future, be ſure you bring | 


me right Indian, I abominate your Dutch Trumpery, 
Na fates: God ble your Honour, we will Ma. 


„Ulle, . 


Lady 
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Lady Dor. Bring Sir Toby a Chair and wait 
within call, | [Sir Toby: fits, then ſpeaks. 
Sir Toby. Your Piquette Friend will be here inſtantly, 
Madam, according to your Direction: He is already 
ſo charm'd with your Ladyſhip, that if you are nat 
merciful ia time, his Heart wilb break, _ break; 
poor thing, he is juſt at the point of Death. 
Lady Dor. Tis much for a Lady's Honour to have 
a Lover die. | (Of (EE | 
Sir Toby. True, Madam; but then let thoſe die you 
don't care for: Tho? it may be for your Glory to tri- 
umph over ſome, yet for your Pleaſure you. ſhould” be 
kind to other And this is the prettieſt loving 
little Rogue Adzooks twere a thouſand pities 
to let him cometo any harm. ; e 
Lady Dor. But ſuppoſe he ſhould be one of | thoſe 
modeſt Fools, (for he is very young, Sir Tay) who 
tho? they are never fo much in Love, yet have not the 
Courage to ſpeak out their Minds. | n z 
Sir Toby. Why ſuppoſe he ſhould, why then you 
muſt rake ſome rtunity to ſqueeze him by the 
Hand; or by ſome fly Inſinuation with your Eyes, in- 
form him that he need fear nothing. Or what if you 
ſnould ſpeak firſt, ' is any thing more common? Be- 
lides, when Women thro? Decency, as they call it, 
are ſilent; and Men thro! Fear, how the Devil ſhall 
they ever come together? If you! qbſerve your Spark 
to be bold and undertaking, then indeed you may 
ſeem ſhy ; but if he is timorous; and under any awe, 
you muſt do ſomething to give him Courage, or you 
ſpoil all. Come, come, adzooks, the Women of this 
Age are not to be taught theſe Leſſons. UNIT 14 
Lady Dor. Fy ! Ibluſh for the Follies of my Sex. 
Sir Toby. Bluſhiag does infinitely become your La- 
dyſtip Then there is the Secret of Secrets, the Ne- 
ver. falling Elixir of Love 
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Lady Der. Hold, hold, Sir Th. may it become 
my Modeſty to hear nn.” Minz 
Sir Toby. Adzooks, I don't know what your Mode- 
ſty may be; but if tis ſo troubleſom, I can hold my 
e n 
Lady Dor. No, no, ſpeak ; you'r too well bred, to 

y any thing you ſhould not. | 
Sir Toby.” Then this mighty Secret is Keeping, The 
Men naturally love receiving better than paying; and 
ſince ſome great Ladies of late have us'd them to it, 


it is with great difficulty that they part with their 


—4 Halfcrown, or give the poor Chamber - maid her 
Lady Dor. A Woman, and Keep! O hideous! 

Sir Toby. Why, ygnder's' my Lady Homely, tis hard 

—— ſhe was young, and yet her Doors 

are always blockt up with Coaches and Chairs; whil'ft 

in the mean time my Lady Lovely ſcarce receives a 


Viſit from Morning to Night, and yet is the moſt 


beautiful Woman in Town. F451 
Lady Dor. And what ſay you is the Reaſon of this? 
Sir Toby. The Reaſon is plain: The firſt gives to 
her Gallants, what the other reſerves for a Portion for 
aPaughter,” or beſtows in charitable Uſes to the 
Foor. Beſides, it has been always the Faſhion for great 
Ladies when they are a little turn'd of their Prime; 


aaqd your Ladyſnip is too conſiderable to be out at any 


thing that's a Faſhion. Fre 93 
Lady Der. Tis true, a Woman of Quality ſhould be 
in all the Faſhions: But pray inform me, how is this 
Keeping? Do Men of Quality take Money ? Or is it 
by Preſents of Jewels, and ſuch thing? 

Sir Toby. Nothing like ready Money, adzooks. A 
thouſand Guinea's in ready Caſh, tickles a young Fel- 
low beyond a Jewel of twice the Value: Not but that 


a ſewel now and then hy the by, is a pretty Provoca- 
tive; but however a ſetled Quarteridge is neceſſary. 


Lady 
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- Lady Dor. I proteſt you are a. very Learned Per- 
on. 
- Sir Toby. Beſides the ſtanding Penſſon, there muſt be 
an Allowance too for Extraordinaries: For Example; 
for Balls at Court, and publick Appearances of that 
kind. At ſuch times, I ſay, the Courtiers will give 
themſelves to the Devil for a little Money, bo. eras 
in hard times, when Salaries are ill paid. 
Lady Dor. Sir Toby you have convinc'd me; but yet 
ere remains a main Point to be conſider'd, which is, 
how to impoſe upon the Town. This Town is a pry- 
ing malicious Place; as long as the Town does not 
talk, our Honour is ſafe; and as long as our Honour 
is ſafe, there's no harm done: For tis a receiv'd 
Maxim among us Ladies, That tis the T alk, and not 
the Intrigue, that's the Crime. 

Sir Toby. The way to keep the Town civil, is to be 
openly Scandalous and Lewd, We never ralk out of 
Averſion to the Guilty, but Spight to the Innocent ; 
and care not to expoſe thoſe who do lll, but defame 
thoſe who do well, Believe me, the only way to gain 
an ill Reputation, is to live Chaſte; the Town abhors 
Modeſty and Vertue, but Impudence and Vice are its 
inſeparable Companions: Be as wicked as you pleaſe, 
the Town will never er a Friend. 


Enter Page. 


e There's below a. young Gentleman deſires to 
N with Sir Toby. 
Sir Toby. I come inſtantly—— 
Ckæis Page. 


'Tis our Spark, Madam LI 20 down to him, and 
keep him in diſcourſe till you are quite ready. 
Lady Dor. Sir To by your — PII endeavour to 


profit our wiſe 
Ty CExic Sir Toby: 
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| Plackete, give me one of my laſt new Fans No 
another; one that has the right Flirt, and rides with 
an Air. "Ay, this without Nudities. - | | 
+ Plack,, The Gentleman will be Impatient. 
ue, L go : Is every thing as it ſhould be? 
Lady Dor. And de hear? Dns. 
ac. Who? Sir John Ae, and Mr. Vawnter, 1 
think you calbd em; I will not fail, Madam. 


% Her. This young Thing will want 0 Ag 
Eren. 
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e falues me when 1 „ 
) left Eyes on Amoret; 
= tos D But, with Wonder 1 un ftruch, 
lag : When 1 on the Others look. 


And how is it poſlible to chuſe one, when all are 
engaging alike? If at any time Iſeem enclin'd to the 
Prudence and nice Honour of Diana, the Gaiety and 
lively Humour of Meliſſa comes in view, and with- 
holds me. And when Melia gets ground, ſtrait Do» 
rinda interpoſes with her middle 1 Shape and Mien: 
And ſo on to the charming Miranda, who, with a 
Song, can turn "ny m Heart which way ſhe 
pleaſes. | 18 
Air. Sure Cupid ſhot you with's Blunderbus, four 
ſuch dreadful Wounds cou'd never be made with a 
8 

Mel. 
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Mel. Pho, tis the uſual. Ceremony af all Men, to 
carry themſelves equal to the whole Company; it he 
had us ſingle, we ſhould ſoon know his Mind. 

Dia. Really my Siſter has obſery'd with great Pru- 
dence; It is likely the Gentleman would be particular, 
ir — were ſingle. Frey Siſters ain leave us 
alon 
Der. Fy, Siſter, ſure your nice Honour would. got 
permit you to be left alone with a Man. * 

Mel. I was the firſt who propos'd the Erpedient, 
and will be the firſt to have the Benefit of it. 

Dia. Really you are very confident ; 3 ſure there is 
ſome Reſpect due to your eldeſt Siſter. L 

Mel. You might have r d the Remembrance of 
your Age for your own/ſake. 

Conſt. Pray, Ladies, let not this Debate go any fur- 
ther, I have found out an wes he to cloſe all. 
Come i in with me, and I will ſeal up 8 & 
ving one to each of you, three —— Blanks, 
fourth my Determination; which 7 — ſhall deliver, 
as ſoon as I am gone from you, to your Brother, who 
ſhall tell you my Mind, ſparing me the Confuſion. 

Dia. No, No; ſince Fe once ſaid it, Mr. c- 
all, really 1 will be left alone with you. 

Conſt. Pray, Madam, conſent to what , have * 


PER bo; abe 
y C, to ber. J 


vou are certain to be my Choice. 
Mel. I ſay again 
* Dear * be contented. 


UA. ta 3 . 


They ſhall all have Blanks but you... WR 
Dor. For my part I conſent to leave you together : 


Elderſhip may be a Plea for Reſpect, but tis a very 
bad one for Love. Conſt. 


— 


* 
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- "Conſt. Peace, ren Dering, nad agree to my Me- 


56M [Aſide 1 ber 


The Benefit Ticket ſhall be yours. 

Air. 1 am clearly for his Opinion in Writing, tis 
math the ſureſt way, and not to be retracted. s 
* Conſt. Moſt charming Miranda a thouſand Acknow- 


i | O 9 
| . CAfie to ber ] 
You only are the Venus among theſe Goddeſſes, the 


dur of Beauty hall be yours. 


[Aoud] | 


Now Ladies let's. in, and proceed to Election; ; ſure 

no Lover ſince Tri was ever 1 * to it in his 

Moy "How hardly, do's this Tyrant Cuſtom bid? 
Fore'd to chuſe One, to All alike inclin d. 


[Exeunt. 


Lad y Denis, drgelics Lucinda, and Philabel 


All ſeated. 
SON G in Dialogue. 
ELIA, how long muſt I Aer, 


And tax you with Diſdain ? 
my tender 1 ſevere, 4 


Thirſis, 


Still to 


Umouch'd when I complain ? 
215 7 ö bels 
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Delia. When Men of e Merit love * 43 
Ws And do with 7 Ari fre + 
Thirſis know but one muſt move us, 
Cen I be your's and Strephon's too 2 


My raviſh'd Eyes view both with Tagan | 
Impartial to your high deſert ; | 
2 both alike E feem I meaſure, 
To one alone can give my Heart. 


ey Thirks, Myſterious Guide 2 ie, 
Tell me Tyrant, 
With equal e 7 . bon, 
This th the 1 choſen to dye ? 


The Vi 25 choſen to dye ? 


Delia. On Fate alone depends Succeſs, 
And Fancy Reaſon over- rules; 
Or why bone Virtue ever miſs 
Reward, ſo often given to Fools. 


I not the Handſome, nor the * 
But who alone is born to pleaſe : 
* Love do's predeſtinate our Pity; 
10 * Mie chu baſe. but whom he firſt decrees. 


Ang: The Words, Ladies, are my own; pray, your 
Opinion. 

AJ Dor. You are a Wit then. 
Ang. O! weareall Wits. Pray, Madam, by what 
celebrated Wits are you viſited ? For there is no way 
to eſtabliſh a Reputation like being a Patron to Men 
of Parts. 

Lady Dor. I love Men of Parts mg htily : A Man 
without Parts is a ſtrange Monſter. ave ſome that 
are pretty conſtant Viſitants; for Example, the Tran- 


late of Plutarch's Lives, Juvenal s Satyr. * | 


* * 


4 The! SUE-GALLANTS. 
. Foh, à Lady, and converſe with Greet and 
9 Latin Wits. Ke! 905 me your Wits of the Town, 

who are about Lea your Wits of Quality that 
can ſcarce Write or Read; Vour \Lamipoon-Wits. 

L Bold Rogues, that fpate nöthing that's ſa- 

not even the Majeſty of Rings; that can make 
Black, White; and White, Black. Take away the 
Reputation of the chaſteſt Woman, and give it to the 
lewdeſt Proſtitute, Call the Man of Senſe, a Fool. 
And the Man of Honour, a Coward. Make Religion, 
Apoſtacy. And ſanQify Rebellion and Parricide. 
Whoſe only Topicks ire Scandal, Sedition, and Blaſ- 
phemy. And all they contend for, but who ſhall be 
the greateſt. Raſtal, and tell the. moſt plauſible -Lye 
behind a Man's Back. 

Lady Dor. However, 1 kao ſome certain Ladies, 
who think themſelves neglected, to be left out of a 
Lampoon; and are proud to have. their Names pub- 
liſh'd, and to be known) and n after by the 
Whole Town. 

Ang. to Lucind. Pray, Madam, did you never write? 
Lncis!' Who, 15 Sir! Tis not a Talent for a Wo- 
man. 

Phil. And why dot for a woe; Madam? An 
Evenings Exerdiſe at Crambo, to et the knack of 
Rhymiag, is all that's neceſlary ; tis no n 
Senſe, who cares for Senſe? © 

Ang. Beſides there are no Pains requir'd, as is pla in, 
for when we take all the pains in the World,” is 
alt the ſame ing, we write never the better. 

Lady Dor. Mr. Philabel you us'd to have god To: 
telfigence ; what new De are preparing, or 
the Town? 4 

Phil. The oa thing that 1 Know of, is à Di- 
ctionary that* pre paring for the Preſs, at 'the deſire 
of a certain lend 1 1397 to ſuit pur Language to the - 
er of the fair Sex. and to caſtrate the . 

ge 


J 
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deſt Syllables in ſuch Words as Nin and end ob- 
ſcenely. : 

Lucin. Fy, Philabel, was ever ſuch an Extrava- 
gance? 

Lady Dor, Lvow, a very decent deſign ; 1 have been 
ſtrangely put out of countenance my ſelf at the be- 
ginning and concluſion of ſome certain Words. 
Phil. There is likewiſe a Cabal of Ladies, Who meet 
daily for the Reformation of good Manners.  Ano- 
ther great Grievance is the Nudities upon Fans worſe 
than the Poſtures of a Venetian- Snuff- Box. 

Lady Dor. I know a Lady, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
whoſe Fans are alway s pine with filthy naked Boys, 
and yet for the World, - ſhe would not be perſuaded 
to be "ren in Chelſea- Reach upon a Summers a l 

Phil. Likewiſe, Madam, a Poet is to loſe * Mal n- 
head to Day upon the Stage 

Lady Dor. Lord! Mr. Philabel, what do you mean? 
Phil. Nothing, Madam, but that there is a neu 
Play to be acted. A young Fellow has been drawn in 
to play the Fool without any neceſſity for it. 

Ang. How comes your Ladyſhip not to be there ? 
You, would ſee rare Sport; there is a Party already 
engaged to cry it down. 
cin. How! engag d to cry down a Play before 
they know whether It's good or bad. 

Phil. O, no matter for that. Fll tell you their Me- 
thod; they ſpread themſelves in Parties all over the 
Houſe ; ſome in the Pit, ſome in the Boxes, others 
in the Galleries, but principally-on the St 85 they 
Cough, Sneeze, talk Loud, and break filly Jeſts; ſome- 
times Laughing, ſometimes Singing, ſometimes Whi 
ling, till the Houſe is in an Uproar ; ſome ha 
Clap; ſome Hiſs and are Angry; Swords ar 1 5 
the Actors interrupted, the Nene broken © 0 
Nr Play's ſent to the Devi. 

N A very compendious Method. 


. —_— * 24 - 
* 


Phil. 
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Phil. A new play never wants Enemies: Hirſt, All 
our diſcontented Poets who have been ill- us d them - 
fe elves, are glad of à new Companion; then your Cri- 
ticks that had not the Reading of the Piece before 
*twas. given to the Houſe, ate ſure to Cenſure ſevere- 
ly, to be reveng'd for their neglected Judgments. And 
Laſtly, All your dreſt Beaux, who revenge upon the 
ne Play the Injuries they receive from the 
Crowd, as the ruſfling their Crevats, diſordering their 
Ferukes, and the Sweat that gets the aſcendant of 
their Eſſence and Polville. 
Lady Dor. A very rational Account. tconfels, 1 
have often wonder'd at the ill Sncceſs of ſome Plays. 
"Ang. Now I think on't, Madam, I have waiting be- 
low dme Dancers, that I brought hither for your La- 
dyſhip's Entertainment; they ſhall ſhow you a Dance 
that a Friend of mine has compos d for his Mi- 


ſtreſs. 


* ae How, Sir, compos by for a Miſtreſs ! I have 


heard of Songs compov'd for a Miſtreſs ; but a Dance 
is extre IIb N 

Phil. is fit, Madam, that ſome new 4155 ſhould 
be invented to engage the Ladies; tis dull to tread 
always in the ſame Path. And nothing is found {© 
prevailing as theſe mute Accomphiſnments. Writing, 
and ſaying fine things, have given place to the Caper, 
the Flute, and the Voice,” * 
Lucia. Some Fool, who had no other way of pre- 
valling, was certainly the firſt that introduc t 
efferninate Accompliſhments. 

© Phil; Right, Madam, and *twas as neceſſary, — 
pole who Jas in- Smells, to keep up the Faſhion of 
Perfumes. — 

Or, as for Ladies with Pim to encourage 

va a * we ig 


| Lady Dor. Pray let us fe the Dance? 
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Phil. Where are theſe Balladins ? 


Dance. 


Ang. And will not this carry the Lady, dye think? 
Lady Dor. Very paſſionate indeed. There are ſome 
certain Motions in Dancing, extreamly Pathetick and 


Ex preſſive. 


Enter Sir Toby and Bellamour. 


Sir Toby.. You, ſee, Madam, I am come again; I am 
a Man of my Word. 4 ; 

Lady Dor. You are always ſo--— Mr. Bellamour, 
your Seryant. Would you had both come ſooner, to 
have ſeen the Dance. | | 

Ang. Let not that trouble you, Madam ; they are 
my Friends, and at my Devotion, and ſhall renew 


the Entertainment, ſince it proves agreeable to you. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, the t'other caſt of your Office 
if you pleaſe. | 
[To the Singers and Dancers. 


| SONG. 
8 O well Corinna likes the Foy, 


She Vows, ſhe'll never more be Coy. 
She Drinks Eternal Draughts of Pleaſure, 
Eternal Draughts do not ſuffice ;, 
Ah! Give me, give me more, ſhe Cries, 
*Tis all too little Meaſure. 


Dance. 
Sir Toby. Very fine, extreamly fine Mr. Bels- 


mour and I, Madam, met at the Door, having both 


D the 


1 
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the ſame Deſign of waiting on your Ladyſhip. Sir 
Toby, ſays he, be pleaſed. to go before, [ wait — you : 
Mr. Bellamour, fays I, after you is Manners. Pray, Sir, 
ſays he, give me leave; by no means, Sir, ſaid I again: 
And then faid he, and then ſaid I, till at laſt, begad, 
we both came in together, and Adzookers, I have al- 
molt ſqueeꝝ d off the bottom, of my Belly Pox of 
3 and, ſtrait Doors. 
aide. ] Now aid me all the Arts of Waoman- 
kind. Revenge and Jealouſie, till I have vext the 
T raytor”s Heart, as he has abus d mine. a 

Iwonder, Sir Toby, you ſhould be ſo Ceremonious, 
with one to whom you ought; to be a {worn Enemy. 
I cannot with Patience ſuffer my Friend to be wrong- 
ed, and therefore think my ſelf oblig d to acquaint 
vou, that this Gentleman has injur'd you. 

Bell. ſoftly to him. J Hark ye, Sir 
Ang. N40. no, all ſhall- out, unleſs you engage he- 
deen all this Company, to make , Reppration for the 

ture. 
Sic Toby, Hey Day l Why he never did me any. In- 
jury. + Adzooks, my little Ganimed's in the Clouds. 
Ang. ll. tell von then in ſhort—— . 

Bell. ſaftly.] Hold, or by Heaven ö 

Aug. Nay, no Threats nor no Whiſpering. This 
Gentleman, Sir Toby, ſome time ſince, made Preten- 
ſions to your Daughter, as now Madam, he does to 
your Neice; but not. Pretenſions that were diſhonoura- 
ble, but conſirm'd by Vows and Oaths, till ſhe yield- 
ed, at laſt, to be privately contracted. 

Lady Dor- How! Contracted ! 

Tucin. Baſe Man. 

Bell. Pray hearken not to what he ſays; this is the 
ſtrangeſt Extravagance, 

Lucin. No, no, pray let's hear all. 

Bell. to Ang.] Damme, Sir, this Fooling ſhan't- 
paſs —— word with you. * 


9214 
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Ang. No Bribes, no Bribes. 0 

Tae This muſt be true, he is ſo conceiin'd. * 

Bell. As I hope to be ſav'd, Madam | 

Phil. No Sweating, dear Sir, it will offend de | 
Ladies. . 

Bell. Damn Swearing, SIT — 

Lady Dor. and Lucin.] No quarrelling here l de · 
ſeech you, Gentlemen. 

Bell. I remember indeed, a Lady whom 1 sd to 
Viſit in the Country; and 1 confeſs, Sir, your Daugh- 
ter I think ſhe was. 

Sir Toby. O was ſhe fo, Sir ; ; 4 Damn'd Villanous 
Whoring Rogue, this. 

Bell. Some Words of Gallantry perhaps might eſcape 
me or a little Love in Jeſt, to paſs the time: Or ſup- 
poſe it in Earneſt ; ſure we may have leave to change 
once in our Lives; Saints are allow'd i in Religion, 
when they are convinc'd of à better. 

Sir Toby.” But you ſhall not be allow'd it, Sir, wt 


don't miſtake me, tho? I am an old lewd Dog, 


have ſome Notions Adzooks, that are not amiſs: 
many drunken blaſphemin Raſcals venture their Lives 


every Day for Religion, and yet know ages, any 


Religion. And fo Sir, in fhort, tho? I may be a diſ- 
honour my ſelf to my Family, Adzooks, I'll die to 
maintain'the Honour of it. 

Bell. | made no Promiſes, but what were meant in 
eſt: Vows and Oaths in Love, are like Counters at 
lay, we ſet upwith *em, bot neet mind them when 

the Game's over. 

Lucin. I am glad I know the Value of yours, 4 ves 
ry decent Declaration. 

Lady Dor. If ContraQs mi ght be made and broken, 
as Men change their Affections, Poor Women are like 
to be happy. Barbarous Ungrateful Creature, let me 
never ſee your Face again in my Houſe. Oh] Iean't 


endure him. | 
D 3 AM. 
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ſworn to you had I engag'd in à new Paſſion, then I 
had been falſe. Now if I am falſe, tis for your ſake; 


© 
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Ang. aſide. ] Vi Aoria, Victoria. the Day” 8 my own, 
and the Enemy is beaten from his hold. 
Tuc in. Such Perjury is never to be Pardon'd, (afide) 


| 0 happy Accident! I wanted ſome decent Pretence to 


get rid of him, and Fortune has help'd me. 
Bell. All things are Faults to thoſe, who ſeek to find 
em: Tis you are Perjur'd, and not I. After having 


tis you that made me ſo, whatever 1 have been to 
others, to you my Faith has been inviolable. 

{avi Who can be falſe to one, tis violently to be 
ſuf pected will be ſo to another, whenever his Pleaſure 
or his Intereſt tempts him. 

Bell. Confeſs the Truth, and lay aſide Diſguiſe; im- 
pute not to me your Crimes; this Airy, Smooth, con- 
ceited Coxcomb, this Woman s Fool here, has work d 
into your Heart, and ſhov'd me out; this lucky Rob- 


der, in ſome wanton moment came, and riffled all the 


Treaſure, whilſt I, a poor precarious Beggar, ne'er 
could get the leaſt unvalued Trifle. Gods! Gods! 


what Appetites have Women, and who can fix em? 


Nom for Men of Senſe, and now for Coxcombs; and 
every. thing is refuſed, or goes down, Juſt 25 the Mi- 


nute is, that we lay hold of. 


omnes.) Ha, ha, ha. CA. laugh. 
Beil. What could you ſee in this puny. Effeminate 
Thing, to Charm you? He can Sing 3 and Dance, play 
on the Flute, a. Fiddle, there's Woman's Vanity 


again: She never ſees a ſoft affected Aſs, but ſhe is 


pleaſed with the Reflection of her own Follies, and 
admires her ſelf in every Fop, that like 28 ſhows 


her the Image of her own ns: 


Phil. You are rude, Sir. Wa cad 4 
Ball. Rude, Sir! | | 
Phil. AJ, rude, Sir, chat 5 Eoglit, 


” * * 2 — 
* * * 4 
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Bell. 22 Aſs; Sir: Or is it your Soldier here 
that char ? Your Colonel! O how that ſounds 
to pleaſe a Lady's Ear! Is it his Red Coat, or his Ho- 
boys that take you moſt ? What Wounds has he to 
ſhow you? What Deeds in Battle to deſcribe? What 
Dangers? He has ſeen a Siege thro*- a Proſpective 
Glaſs —— 

Lady D Dor. I can endure this odious Railer no lon- 
ger; his Noiſe is got up into my Head let us $ 0 in 


and leave this Wrangler to rave by himſelf. - 


Ang. We wait on your Ladyſhip. 

Bell. (to Ang.) | ſhall find a time, Sir, 1 hal to 
thank you for x good Offices. 

Ang. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. | 

Phil. (to Bell.) 1 ſhall find a time, Sir, to call you to 
an Account in another place. 

Bell. What place you pleaſe, Sir. 

Sir Toby. (to Bell.) 1 ſhall take an occafſi on, I gal, f 
Sir, Adzooks, to make you repent putting your Town- 
Tricks upon Country Girls. 

Lucin. Mr. Bellamour, can't you compoſe Vong el 
enough to go in and Play a Pool with us. 

Bell. 1 will wiſh you ſome Luck, Madam.” 'May'yon 
be always Flatter'd, and always Loſe; | may you nE- 
ver think you have a ſure Game, bat be diſappoigred 


by a better. THR 
Lucin. A little Hellebore would do the Gentleman no 
harm. , a a1 Of 


Sir Tob y. Straw, Straw, and a Dungeon; 3 Adrsoks 


the Man's ſtark Mad. 


[Exeunt leaving Belamove: 


Bell. Mankind from Adam, have been Womens Poor 5, 
Women from Eve, have been the Devil's Pals: 
Heaven might have ſpar d one Torment when we 
Not left us Woman, or not threatned Hell. [Exit. 
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/ 


Finer Frederick, nd by his Siſters, viz. Diana, 
9 716: 7 * aka, Dorinda, Miranda. | 


1 90 824 mine, they are all Blanks but mine. 
th + 2el. 1 ſay, her's is a Blank. Read mine. 
"thy and Afr. They are all Blanks but mine. 
Fred. What? Are you all mad ! give me your Notes 
in Peact and 11 read em, elſe 1 am gone. | 
All Women, Well then, here take em. 
Fred. So: Let none interrupt me; but whoſe ſo- 
ever the Lat is, let the reſt be contented and ſilent. 
[Opens a Note and reads it. 
Meliſſa is . 
el. 1 told you ſo, I knew 'twas I, you need read 
| n farther. 
Fed. Good Siſter n 
Rings.) Dorinda is good —— 
Dor. That's J. 
Fred. Patience, 
Read )' Miranda is Charming t to 5 Adiiraritin'n 
3 But it is Diana that is adorable, and has my Heart. 
1 Peaks. Let none reply Diana's is the Lot. 
* Auel. Diang's is a Cheat, a Counterfeit ; he vow'd 
fo me he could not endure her. 
I Fed. We are to ſtand to what he has written. You 
| may take back your Notes, we need read no more. 
2 I Ry, my Siſter Dy's, is all Forgery. 
a. I ſay you are a confident Creature. 
# Fred: interpeſing. ] Siſters, this is mishecoming all Mo- 
- HOdelty. 7 net there are more Men beſides 


. 


Dor. 


* 
F . £3 
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Dor. Dear Brother, apen the reſt of our Notes for 
our common Satisfactibn; Crurtad told: me, a ſhould 
be Blanks but mine. 12 H an 
Air. So he told me. 
Fred, Any thing for Peace. This Aelifſ 1 think 7 is 
yours. Reads) Diana is diſcreet Dorinda, Ove. 
1 Cc. (a. Wir- — Affe a des — 
eart. 
—5 How Dinna ! is it true then, that Faurs. was 
org'd ? Mel ſa, be happy, the Lot is yourçs. 
Dia. I ſay, tis ſhe — forg'd, and nat 5 Let me 
tear her Eyes out for this Trick. 
1 ſulpect 2 


Fred, No more, I entreat you. 
Trick; ol read the reſt. 

[Reads the ather two Notes to himPelf. 
How ? Why in theſe he declares for Dorinda and At. 
randa This is all a Trick. 

Dor. to Mir. ] Siſter, I begin to ſuſpect tun Court | 
Let ns be no more ſeen in this Buſineſs, 

Mir. to Dor.) The Imprudence of my Siſters may 
be an example for us to be wiſe. 

Fred. *Tis plain, Gurtall has abus'd us * but be 
you advisd, and Tl] be reveng'd? 1 loye his Siſter, 
but not above the Honour of my Family. IH inſtant- 
Iy find him out, and teach the Young Impoſtor what 
it is to play with the Reputation of Ladies, or fool 
with a Man of Honour. Be at Peace among your 
DE, and all ſhall be * 


C a LEx e unt 
| : 5 | , 
n * 


2 Angelica and Conſtantia. 1 
Ang. Vi Borie, DP; Qoria, turd out of Doors, quite 
diſcarded ; ha, ha, ha. To have ſeen-howiheiſtorm'd 
and hector'd, *would have made thee die with Wt 
ing, ha, ha, aa. 
Cnf. "Twas moſt Heroically perform'd indeadna, | 
\ D 4 Ang. 


— 
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_ Ag. He ſwore I muſt give him Satisfaction, and by 

Heaven I am ready, when ever he dares demand it. 

Conf. How! ready to fight with him! what, fight 
with a Man? 399-DA 

Ang. Yes, Conquer him too; lay him groveling at 
my Feet, Painting, and not able to ſtir a Limb- 
Conſe The Truth is, that may be done, but how will 

pon lay your Widow Panting ? 


"Ang. That indeed, is now my hardeſt Task. And 
pray, how will you come off with your Virgins ? 
Cn. That's to be thought of too. I'll go conſider 
on't. You are bound for other Adventures, and fo 
egd Night ——--- {365 1771 [Exit Conſtantia. 


Enter Sir Toby, Philabel, Women and Muſick. 
Sir Toby. ſpying Ang. ] My little Cupid, turn'd Wan- 
x . Ell cf he ight marry n'Eve-dropper 
under his Miſtreſ#s Window: Nay then thou'rt in 
Indeed”; there's no ſuch infallible ſign of a Lover. 
- "Phil. A Loyer can no more go to Bed, without ea- 
ſing his Heart in Sighs under his Miſtreſs's Window, 
then without comforting it afterwards with a Bottle. 
Sir Toby. Behold, Lover, to your Sighs I have brought 
2 Song, t ſhall paſs for thy Serenade, to my Lady Do- 
rimen, Hey Myrmadons ſtrike up. | 8 


8 ON G. 


XX Hile Phillis is Drinking, Love and Wine in Alliance 
| With Forces united, bid reſiſtleſs Defiance, 


By the touch of her Lips, the Wine ſparkles higher, 
a And her Eyes from her Drinking, redouble their Fire. 
5 Her Cheeks glow the Brighter, recruiting their Colour, 
A Flowers by ſprinkling, revive with freſh Odour : 
H Dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond curing, 
And'the Liquor likg Oyl, makes the Hamt more enduring. 
* + By 
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By Cordials of Wine, Love is kept from expiring 
And our Mirth is enltben d, by Love and Deſiring : . 
Relieving each other, the Pleaſure is laſting, 
And we never are cloy d, yet are ever a taſting - 


Then Phillis, begin; let our Raptures abound, - 
And a Kiſs, and a Glaſs be ſtill going round: — » 
Our Joys are Immortal, while thus we remove, 

From Love to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Love. 


Sir Toby. aber Angelica about the Neck and K ſes — 

Sir Toby ſinging). And a Kiſs and « Glaſobs ſtall going 
round. 

Ang. Sir Toby, you Kiſs in anothers wrong : All my 

Kiſſes are beſpoke for to Night. See what a dreadful 
Challenge my Lady Dorimen put into my Hand at 
parting. - 
Sir Toby reads.) Ton may — at the Confidence I 
have in you, upon ſo ſhort an Acquaintance. Think it not 
an effect of my Eaſineſs, but your own Merit. Jou will be 
welcome to Night at my own Houſe at Ten. 

Ang. Ten 1s the lucky Hour, Sir Toby: If you have 
any thing to Command, ſpeak, I muſt give the Sig- 
nal. [Knocks 4 at the Door. 


Enter Placket. 


Plac. 0. are you come; follow me, and be ſure Jou 
make no Noiſe. 
Arg. 1 know how to behave my ſelf upon theſe oc- 
caſions. 
Plac. Tis not the firſt time you have praQtis'd. 
- Sir Toby. Nor you neither, good Mrs. Placket ; 5 you 
both know your Trades. 
Plac. Are you there? Then we ſhall never bave done. 
Come, come your ways. 
W [4 LExeunt Ang. and Plac. 
Phil. 


1 * * 
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Phil. Theſe young Smock-fac'd fellows, Sir Toby, car- 
ry all before em. Brave Warriors and Men of Senſe, 
Beſiege ten Years in vain, the Beaſt prevails in a 
Night. 
Sir Toby. The truth is, Women have deprav'd Ap- 


tes ; hut here'ð my comfort ſtill— (Embracing 
# Wench.) Pox of Quality Give me an obedient 
= without forms of Ceremonies. Hark ye Co- 
onel, theſe are moſt of em my on Fleſh and Blood, 
begotten by my lniquity, and bred-up for my Iniqui- 
ty. The Great Turk has not a ang. 
Dal. Not ſuch a Seraglio indeed. 

Sir Toby. But why loiter we here ? Yonder's a Ta- 
vern, what ſayeſt thou, Lad, to quart: of Canary 


| before we ſleep, Hey! Cats Guts ſtrike up ach. m7 


e's Judith ye jezebels follow me all. 

ra. * 2 * . are Immortal, &c. | 
Coke * (Eæeum Maſick playing: 
wax NM 


Is. SCE N E of « Bed-Chamber e 


— 


Tay Dorimen OP Night-dres ind Angelica. 


"Dey Dor. 1 bluſh exceedingly, to ſee my ſelf * 
with a Man; for tho' your coming is upon an inno- 
cent Account, yet there is room for a ſcandalous In- 
terpretatien : But I hope you are too civil a Gentle- 
man to take the Advantage of being alone with a 


ws in her Bed- chamber. 


Let my Tranſports expreſs | 
"Lam Dor. O fie, methinks you'r very forward : 
Who could have imagin'd it from one ſo young ? 
Aug. Pardon me, Madam, if too much Eagerneſs 
to expreſs the Senſe of your Favours. / d* 


Lady Dor. Frigbten me ſo no more. And on that 


1 1 give you leave to ſit down by me. 35 
Nr [Takes Angelica by the "__ 


2 
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Ang. Ah, Madam you ſqueeze my Hand too hard. 

Lady Dor. You are ſo tender: 

Ang. You are ſo killing, the leaſt touch goes to to the 

Soul. What a Complexion ! What Eyes! None 
Lady Dor. Don't you look fo upon me; I never 

look d fo ill in my Life. I hate you ſhould look upon 

me ſo i am quite out of order to Night. 

5 . You never were ſo Charming. bel 
Lady Dor. Vou are the ſtrangeſt Man. 2169 
Ang. Pray, Madam, give me leave to ſe. 1 
Lady Dor. See! Pray what would you ſee? 8 
Ang. Your Neck, Madam, that I may vindicate yon 

from the Aſperſions of the World, that ſays it is not 

of the ſame Complexion with your Face. 

Lady Dor. The World is a iy ill-aatur'd 
impertinent World. | 

Ang. And you the moſt invincible Temptation in 
it. Am 1 Fleſh and Blood Lam 1a Man, Madam? 

Lady Dor. I vow, Sir, I can't tell. But I hope you 
mean to be Civil. 

Ang. repeats.) 


And why thu Niceneſs to 4 Pleaſurt ſhown, 
Where Nature ſums up all its Toys in one? 


But ſince you will have it ſo, I muſt ſubmit. 11 may 
perhaps have been too far tranſported, but I hope 
your L adyſhip's Goodneſs will excuſe the Violence of 
a Paſſion that was not to be with-held. 

Lady Dor. I muſt needs ſay, any one in your Place 
would have offer'd as much, and perhaps more: For 
who could have imagin d, that ſuch an Aſſignation was 
contriv 'd for nothing but a little Diſcourſe ? Beſides, 
tis natural enough to ſuſpect, that all this great Care 
that I have taken to forbid, was meant only to mind 
you of what elſe you might be too backward to under. 
take: And l know it to be a Maxim among Men, that 
Women are angry to be always obey'd, and that our 


firſt 


. f * N 
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frſtRefuſals are neceſſary to Decency, and proceed 
only from a little cuſtomary Formality, and not from 


any real diſ—like. But you, I perceive, are none of 
thoſe 
23" 3 Who l? Heav'ns forbid— 
[Removes her Chair — off, uy Dorimen fa 
0 lowing. 
Lady Dor. The Men, I fay, of this Age, for the moſt 
rt, are bold and undertaking, in the Tete 4 Te, as 
| Dey call it, and when the Chambermaid's ſent away, 
and a Bed in the Room, on think they may yenture 
on any thing. 7648 - * 
ei: [Angelica continues to get farther off. 
Lay Dorimen gers ber and cloſer. 
Ang. Hxcuſe me, Madam, you ſhall find me none of 
thoſe impudent Intruders, of whom you complain: I 
muſt needs condemn the forwardneſs of thoſe Men, 
who are ſtill encroaching fipon. the Modeſty of the La- 
dies: And would not for the World offend againſt the 
Reſpect that is due to you. 

Lady Dor. I only ſay tis the way of moſt Men. But 
lam convinꝰ d you are none of thoſe. 

Ang. Heavens forbid, Madam, that. ſhould be any 
thing that were diſpleaſi ing to your Ladyſhip. | 
Lady Dor. 'aſide.J] Provoking Ignorance ! What ſhall 

| 8 do to be underſtood ? I have thought of a way... ' 
if Falls back in her Chair, as going into a Swoon. 

| Oh feel a ſudden ſwimming in my Eyes, and trem- 

1 bling in my Limbs, it comes all over u Help, help, 

[! C Help, Oh, oh. 

bo A. Pl run and call for help. — 

1 Lach Dorimen tales faſt bold of be hey. 

| Lady Dor. Call no body, you may do it you ſelf; 

Oh, oh! you may do it your ſelf. 
Ang. aſide.] What the Devil does the mean 


wee wrt 4g _ * 


. 1 
” Lk 7 


Ang. 
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Ang. Let me go, Madam, and call your Maid for 
ſome cold. Warer to ſprinkle in your Face. 
Lady Dor. No, do you ſprinkle me, do you ſprinkle 
me. 

Ang. So! ook with all my Heart; but I have no- 


thing to do it withal.— (call) Mrs. Placlet, Mrs. Plan 
ket, help, your Lady Sin a * f 


Lady Dorimen riſes in a Paſſion, Jetring go ber bold, en- 
rer Placket. | 


Lady Dor. Ungrateful Man! Such Inſolence is un- 
rdonable, Fleſh and Blood can never forgive it. 
Plac. Wicked Man! what have you been doing to 
n Lady? 
. 1 have been doing nothing to my Lady, ſhe has 
ON in a Fit. 
Plac. Poor Lady; how out of Breath, ſhe 2 
I ſay, what have you committed? | 
Ang. 1 ſay, I have Omitted and that $ it. 
Bellamour's Voice within. 
Bell. ( within.) Where is Lucinda? I will ſee ber 
I ”m not be deny'd 
Ang. As 1 live, Bellamoyr's Voice O ſave me, if 
he finds me here, I am Sacrific'd ——Pity Madam, my. 
Youth, and forgive my Ignorance——— all ſhall be 
mended. 
Lady Dor. I pity you indeed. Run 7lacker, and ſto 
Mr. Bellamour——carry him up the back-way to m 
Niece, and let her be ſure to ſee him, that the Paſ- 
ſage be clear 
Ang. | Preſerve me to Night from the Fury of . this 
inceniſt Man: To morrow we may repair the time 
that has been 5 65 N N ha a = 
Lady Dor. Which we might not have lo neither-—» 
but we = been both to — 
Ang. To morrow all ſhall be mended. 


_ 1 
— 4 
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Lady Dor. Shall it indeeddſſ?;;?; 
Ang. Upon Condition, that this Bellamour comes 
here no more; I thought you had forbid him your 
Houſe. n adde 
Lady Dor. All Men you ſee don't mind us when we 
ſorbid. I promiſe you after this Night he ſhall never 
more be admitted; my Neice ſhall. ſboner couple with 
a Vulture or a Bear. This Interruption is new Guilt. 
Air. That is all I ask. i 2 

Lady Dor. Remember then to Morrow. 

Ang. By this Kiſs: (Kiſſes her Hand.) 
AP Bf , Es e 'xExit. Angelica. 


Re-enter Placket. | 


4 Lady Dor. Placker, are the other Gentlemen here? 
Plac. They were here, Madam : And I thought I 
= had lock'd 'em up ſafe, but when I went to look juſt 
. now, I found the Lock of the Cloſet Door broke, and 
$ they were gone. 1 
©  * Lady Dor. Curſt Diſappointments. 
, _— The Chaplain, Madam, is not yet gone to 
Lady Dor. Tet him I muſt have Prayers preſently, 
and bring him into my Cloſer ; and d'ye hear, lay the 
Books on the Table. | 
Plac. Thar is, the Cups and the Bottle of Orange 


Flow'r Brandy. CExcunt. 
. Enter Lucinda and Bellamour. 
Tucin. Now the angry Fit is over, you are come 


to beg Pardon; this is the Trick of you Men: You 

Quarrel on "purpoſe to try whether our Fondneſs is 

| enough to exeuſe the Inſolencies of your Paſſion, 
- and then think to Lord it as you pleaſe. 


Nl. Bell 
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Bell. You miſtake, Madam; I come not to beg Par- 
don, but to take my leave: Yes, ungrateful Woman, 
but one laſt look, and then we part, never to behold 
each other more; let cringing Fools and baſe born 
Slaves, continue their Officiouſneſs to thoſe Who neg- 
led em: A brave Man ſcorns it. * | 
Lucin. You have free Lihery to, depart, and will 
leave no aking Hearts behind you, 2 
Bull. Tis falſe, I know my Reſolution vexes you, 
how'ere you'd ſtrive to Conceal it. There is never a 
Diſſembling ill- natur d Woman of you all, but is vext 
at the Loſs of a Lover, tho” 'tis one ſhe hates; all are 
neceſſary for your Vanity, and your Pride, though but. 
ſome are pick'd for your Pleaſures. But by Heaven, I 
ſcorn the Office, nor will be ty'd like a Slave to the 
Chariot, while others ride in it in Triumph, 
Lucin. Speak ſoftly. ; ; 
Bell. Would I could ſpeak louder yet, that Heaven 
and Earth might witneſs to your Per jury. Ves, Lu- 
cinda, when I am again your Fool, may all the Town 
laugh at me, as well as you: May I be Hooted aud 
Pointed at for a. Monſter, and which would be the 
greateſt, greateſt Plague, may you Marry me, and 
bring forth a Baſtard the next Day. n 
-  Lucin, In return to your obliging Oath, hear mine. 
If ever I pardon your Ill-manner'd outragious Carri- 
age to Day, may I be the moſt Wretched, and moſt 
Infamous of Women ; may all the Villanous Slanders 
of thy Tongue be believ'd of me; and for my eternal 
Perdition, may my ill Fate condemn- me to ſuch a 
Brute, as thee for my Husband. 
Ball, Agreed: And therefore that I may preſerve 
nothing which might give me the leaſt feint remem- 
branceaf you——here, take back your Picture this 
Repreſentation in little of ſo faithleſs an Original 
Sos [Gazes on the Picture, cer he delivers it. 
Ho beautiful it looks! Ah ! Lucinda, Lucinda, wy 
2 | ut 
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but * Soul Celeſtial as its Frame but that is falſe. 
a Courſe deceitful” Dawbing, no real, * a painted 
Joy, like this. 

Tucin. Ha, ha, ha. 

Bell. Then here is another Encouragement— the 
only one indeed, that I have under your Hand 
here tis | 

Reads. Jou ſwear you love me, 4b Bellamour! If I 
have not as yet an equal Paſſion for you, believe me, I am 
pleas 'd with yours. 

Theſe were Deceits that merit this, [Tears the Paper. 

Lucin: 492 Jam glad to ſee it torn, 'twas the 
only Proof he had to ſhow againſt me, that I had ever 
any Inclination to receive his Love. 

Bell. And now no more but this; O Lucinda Falſe, 
Ungratetul Lucinda, farewel for ever! 

CL going, then returns. 

"Livin. A very fair Riddance———why do you come 
back ? 

Bell. But one word more. Lucinda! Ah Lucinda! 
Call but to mind. your former Vows, then ſee if your 
Heart can hold up to its Point, and ſtill be fixt, tho? 
knowing how *t has wrong'd me. 

Lucin. What froward Fools are Men ? Still they 

lex us with ungrounded [ealouſies, and affront us 
with vile Aſperſions; yet know us at the ſame time, 
to be their Judges, and that by our Sentence *tis, they 
Live or Die. No, Bellamour, after your rude Behavi- 
our to Day, never muſt you more expect the leaſt ap- 
pearance of Kindneſs from me; there is no truſting 
for a Husband, a Man who makes ſo unruly a Lover. 
Bell. You wrong me, Madam, by all that's good, 
you do. 

Lucia No more, Mr. Bellamour, I'll hear 10 more 
upon this Subject. Return to your firſt Allegiance, 
Jou have wrong'd an Innocent Lady; think not that 
II be * longer acceſſary to your Perjury. 

; Sir 


—_ 
* 
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Sir John Aery, and Vaunter within. 


Aery. (within) Demme, Madam, where are you ? 
Vaunter. (within) Here are Lights, and a Door open. 
| They Enter. 
Sir F. Aery. Beged, Madam, tis very unconſciona- 
ble to ſend for Gentlemen, and then make em wait 


three Hours in the Dark. 


Lucin. Inſolent Fellow, who ſent for you ! And how 
got you in ? h 

Sir F. Aery. Inſolent Fellow ? Demme, methinks ſhe 
begias to he very familiar already. 

Bell. You ſent for them, they tell you; and I beg 
Pardon for having ſo long detain'd you from the 
Company you expected. Vile Woman, my Reſent- 
ment is now turned to Pity, and I bluſh at this Infa- 
mous Confirmation of your Wickedneſs. 

Lucin. I rather believe *em Companions of your 
own, brought hither on purpoſe to put ſome new af- 
front upon me. 

Sir F. Aery. No, Demme, Madam, if any thing 
ſhould have brought us but your own Commands. 

Vaun. Nothing beged, Madam, but your Commands, 
and our own Inclinations. 

Lucin. My Commands ! Impudent Raſcal Mr. 
Bellamour, this is a part below the Character of a Man 
of Honour; neither am I ſo deſtitute of Friends, but 
you may be call'd to a ſevere Account for it. 

Bell. 1 donbt not but you have Bullies at Command 
as well as Fools; cunning Devil! This Diſguiſe is too 
affected: Thus Women always turn Accuſers, when 
they want an Excuſe. 

Lucin. Who's within there — call up the Ser- 
vants. I will make Examples of theſe Fellows, or 
know the Truth. 


E Zell. 
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Bell. Give not your ſelf unneceſſary trouble ; when 
I am gone, all will be well, their Confeſſion will but 
add to your Guilt. Confounded Woman (aſide.) O 
Angelica, my broken Vows to thee are well Reveng'd. 
Farewel falſe Lucinda, I am aſham'd of my paſt Weak- 
neſs, for one ſo Wicked. 

Lucin. (holds him) Stay Bellamour, you ſhall not go 
till I am juſtify'd of this Inhuman Imputation, that 
you would fix upon me 

Bell. Nay, Madam, you muſt not hold me. I leave 
you to your Fools, and will be one no more. 

[Breaks from her and Exit. 

Vaun. Is he gone? Madam, are you ſure he's gone? 

\ [Lucinda walks about in a Paſſion. 

Sir 7. Ann "Tis well for him he i———— Demme, 
had he ſtay'd a minute longer, I'd have minc'd him. 

Vaun. Dear Madam, why this Paſſion now? Tis 
true, twould have vext any one to loſe ſo much time 
thro* a Fellow's Impertinence : But beged you may be 
as free now as you pleaſe, here's no Body here, but 
Dear Fack Aery, and he and I are all one. 

Sir J. Aery. Tis true, Madam, here's no Body here, 
but Dear Yaunter, and He and I are one Soul in two 
Bodies. 

Lucin. Apes and Monkeys. 

Vaun. Be pleas d Madam, to diſpatch us, for 1 have 
promis'd to play at Ramp to Night, with ſome Ladies, 
and eee not beged diſappoint the Ladies for the 
Wor | 

Lucin. Whoſe within there——whoſe within? 


Enter Placket and Servants. _ 
Plac. Lord, Madam, what's the Matter? 
Lucin, How got theſe Fellows into the Houſe ? 
_ Plac. Lord, Madam, how ſhould I know? 
aſide.) As live, the Strayes that I had pounded in 


| * adies Cloſet. Lucin. 
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Lucin. Let the Doors be better look'd to another 
time; and let the Footmen tie theſe Fools Neck and 
Heels, till they diſcover upon what Errand they came 
hither. 

Vaun. O Law, 0 Law, rather let your Footmen 
ſnow us the way down Stairs, and if you ever catch 
me in your Houſe again, may I be damn'd. 

Sir F. Aery. Ay, if ever you catch me in your Houſe 
again, Ged demme. 

Lucin. I ſay, let them be ty'd Neck and Heels 
carry em away. 

[The Servants lay hold of em. 
* Aery. O Dear 1 / What will become 
of us 

Vaun, What curſt unmerciful Croccadels are theſe 
Women ? | | | 

LExeunt carryed out. 

Lucin. Take the Candles, and light to my Dreſſing- 
room. I have this Comfort under Bellamour's Jealouſy 
of theſe Fools whom I hate, that Philabell whom I Love, 
will be leſs ſuſpected. 


For tho the ſlighted Rivals be reveal d, 
The Man we Love, ſhould be with Care conceal'd. 
Un-nam'd, unknown, he lies ſecurely bleſt, 
Safe in our Arms, and peaceably Poſſeſt. 
[ Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
The Street before Lady Dormen's Door. 


Enter Angelica, Conſtantia, and Courtal, Brother to 
Conſtantia: Angelica reading a Challenge. 


Ang. rea- A Her what paſt between us Teſterday, you 
ding. need not be ſurpriz'd to know that I am 

reſolv d to Cut your Throat, in order to which, I require you 

to appoint your Place and Time | 
(Speaks.) Very Reaſonable, truly. 


(Reads.) 1 am impatient to try if you can be as brick in 


the Field before an Enemy, as in a Ruel before the Ladies. 
| | 1 Bellamonr. 


( Seal.) A very Comfortable Salutation. 


Conſ. And how you will bring your ſelf off, I can't 
imagine, for my own part ; asa Poet in a Play, when 
he has puzzled himſelf with a Plot, has recourſe to ſu- 
per natural Aids, and fetches down Mercury or Jupiter 
from Heaven, to ſet him right, ſo have I been forc'd 
to Conjure up my Brother here, who by the help of 


the Reſemblance that is betwixt us, I hope may be able 


to ſatisfie my Miſtreſſes, and protect me from the Fury 
of their Relations. 
Court. By the Deſcription, Siſter, you will ſtand more 


in need of a real Jupiter to ſatisfie Four ſuch dreadful 


* 


- 'voke, 


Fermagants; one Man, nor one Dozen of Men will 
ſcarce be ſufficient. 9 
Conf. Obſerve my Inſtructions, and fear nothing. 
Court. A pretty Occupation indeed, to take up the 
Women you run down, and fight the Men you pro- 


Conf. 


” 
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Conſ. And does not the one make amends for the 
other ? 

Court. That's according as I like your Ladies; he 
that is backward to fight for a Woman, is a moſt un- 
natural Coward : Hunger and Love make every body 
valiant. 

Ang. Now each to their ſeveral Project Ves, Bei- 
lamour, I will meet thee=—._—hark, my Lady Dori- 
men's Door opens, let us go, that no accident may hin- 


der us. 


O Love, be thou my Second, Fight for me, 
Who have end ur d 72 many Wounds for thee : 
When with his Weapon, pointed at my Heart, 
The Traitor ſtands, let looſe thy flying Dart, 
Reduce the Rebel, and avenge my ſmart. 
Whom Love befriends, is certain of Succeſs, 
Love made a Woman's Fool of Hercules. 


WI 


As they go off, Enter Lady Dormen and Placket. 


Lady Dor. Alas he's ſo very Young. 

Plac. Is that a Pault, Madam ? 

Lady Dor. Youth is neceſſary, but it has its Incon- 
yeniencies too; young Men make great over- ſights. 

Plac. What have been thoſe over-ſights, that put 
your Ladyſhip fo out of Humour ? \ 

Lady Dor. The Remembrance is inſupportable. 

Plac. Be pleas'd, Madam to inform me, and I'll take © 
care to inſtruct him better the next time, and give him 
a ſhort Leſſon or two in the Cloſet, before I bring him 
in to your Ladyſnip. 
Lady Dor. Peace, I'll explain this matter another 
time. 


Enter Lucinda, 


Neice, have been waiting for you this Hour. 
E 3 Lucin. 


1 * 
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6 Lancs. I but juſt heard the. Coach was ready, Ma- 


dam. [To Placket.] Be ſure you look ſtrictly to my 
Priſoners. 


Lady Dor. Call the Footmen and bid the Coach 
come up to the Door. LExeunt. 


Enter Frederick holding Conſtantia! by one Arm, and 
| Courtall with the other. 4 | 


Fred. By your leave Gentlemen, I muſt expoſtulate 
this Matter a little farther. One of you has in jur d me, 


but the Devil take me if I can tell which ' tis. 


Conf. If you don't know your own Enemies, I don't 
know how we. ſhould. 

Fred. to Conſ.] Pray, Sir, is not your Name Court- 
all ? 

Conſ. No, Sir. 

Fred. to Court ] Did you never make have to my 
Siſters ? 

Court. Not I, Sir, I vow to Gad; but if you have a 
Siſter, Sir, that has any urgent Occaſions— 

Conſ. Vou need not preſs us, we are Gentlemen 


Court. And will be Volunteers in a Lady's Service. 


Fred. Damme, this Trick won't paſs— hat are 
you? Men or Devils. 

Conſ. Not Men, Sir, Iaſſure you 

Fred, Then 1 will ſo Conjure your Devilſhips. 
[Frederick draws, Courtall and Conſtantia draw. 

Conſ. Whatſoever we are, we are two to one, Sir. 
Fred. One after another Gentlemen is fair. 

Conf. Your Pardon, Sir, if you attacks us, we muſt 
defend our ſelves. 


Enter Bellamour. 
* Fred. ſeeing Bell. ] Say you ſo, then here comes a 


F200 to ſet that matter Tight you ſhall be match'd 
1 Pr Q- 


* 
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I promiſe you; one of you muſt be the Man 1 look for 
but ſince neither will confeſs, let both ſuffer, | 
[Goes up to Bellamour, ſalute and whiſper. 

Court. to Conſ.] Siſter, make your Eſcape, and leave 
me to the Brunt ; avoid the Peril, or reſolve to dif 
cover your ſelf. 

Conſ. What, leave my Friend in danger? Fie, [ll 
bring off all yet. | 

Bell. to Fred.] I confeſs, Sir, I came hither on an 
Errand of my own, of the ſame kind; however, be 
pleas'd to diſpatch, I know not how to refuſe the Of- 
fice you deſire. _ | 

(aſide.) Damn'd Cuſtoms of Honour, that expoſe us 
to the Quarrels of every Body, as if our own were 
too few. [They advance. 

Fred. Well, Gentlemen, now we ſhall try your met- 
tle upon the Square. | X 

Conſ. Ha, ha, ha, why Frederick—ha, ha, ha, what! 
Draw upon a Woman upon your Miſtreſs too 
for ſhame——you a Man, ha, ha. | 

Fred. Hey Day! Upon a Woman! Upon my Mi- 
ſtreſs! What the Devil is all this ! 

Conſ. Love they ſay is blind, have Lovers too no 
Eyes? Is it poſſible, that you cannot diſcover Conſtan- 
tia thro” any Diſguiſe ? 

Fred. Conſt antia ! 

Conf. Yes, dull Lover; where is now the Sympathy 
and the Inſtinct, by which you Men are always ſo rea- 
dy to find us out? One of us is Conſtantia. 

Bell. to Fred.) Have you any farther Service to 
Command me 

Fred. Mr. Bellamour, I am aſham'd of the trouble I 
have given you 


Bell. There needs no Apology 
OE [ Exit Bellamour, 


Fred. I have heard indeed of ſo wonderful a Reſem- 
blance between Conſtantia and a Twin-Brother, that by 
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exchanging of Habits they have often impos'd upon 
their very Parents. _ 

Conf. Lay aſide your Choler, and we will both go 
Home with you: Unriddle us, and take us *amqng 

ou. 
n Fred. With all my Heart, and if1 don't find a Senſe 
for that, may all my Senſes forſake me. 

Conf. Come along then Oedipus. [Exeunt. 

LAery and Vaunter ty'd. 

Sir J. Aery. O Vaunter, Vaunter! What a miſerable 
Life is a Whoremaſters ? 

Vaun. O Repentance! Why art thou never to be 
Found but at the Gallows? 

Sir F. Aery. Paſt Experience, might have reclaim'd 
us from the Folly of running after Adventures, but 

Human Nature 1s frail, and never takes warning. 
VDiaun. How often, alas! have 1 lain Sweating in a 
Cheſt, for fear of a jealous Husband, that came Home 
before he was expected: Or ſtood ſhrinking behind the 
anglag » which he has prob'd with his Naked Sword, 
and ſometimes run me through a Leg or an Arm, with- 
out daring to cry out? 

Sir J. Aery. How often have J leapt out at a Win- 
dow, with the Bullets of a Blunderbus whizing round 
my Ears? 

Vaun. How often have I been beaten with my own 
Ladder of Ropes ? ' 

Sir J. Aer). O the Knocks and the Bruiſes that 1 
have endur'd! | 
Viaun. O theClaps and the Poxes that are not Cur'd 

to this Day ! . 

Sir J. Aery. And now to be tyd Neck and Heels! in 
order to be Rob'd and Strip'd. 

Vaun. To have our Throats Cut, and to be bury'd i in 
a Houſe of Office. 

Sir J. Aery. Or at beſt to enter into Bonds for as 


much as we are worth. 
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Faun. O Aery, and when our Eſtates are gone, what 

will be left us? 

Sir J. Aery. Not a Man will keep us Company, for 
fear we ſhould borrow Money of him. 

Vaun. Not a Woman will ſuſfer us, for they think 


all filthy Fellows that have not Eſtates. 


Sir J. Aery. O Vaunter, Vqunter ! What a miſerable 
Life is a Whoremaſters | | 


Enter Placket. 


Plac. Well, Gentlemen, how do you do? Have 
you Pray'd ? | 
Sir J. Aery. Yes, yes, we have pray d (aſide.) 
That the Devil would take you and all that yon be- 
long to. 

Plac. And Repented. 

Vaun. And repented, heartily repented 

Plac. And you will never more brag of Favours, 
that you never receiv'd? Nor ſwear when the Lady 
makes her Footmen Cudgel you, that her Husband 
caught you a Bed with her, and that you were beaten 
by his Order, and not hers, and that ſhe ſent you a 
Preſent the next Morning to make you amends. 

Sir F. Aery. O never, never. 

Plac. Nor write Love-Letters to your ſelves, with 
this Counteſs, and that Dutcheſs's Name, and drop 
em in Chocolate-houſes. 

Vaun, Never, never. 

Plac. Nor when the draggle-tail Mask ſends for 
vou out from Chauviſſes, ſwear that 'tis a great Lady 
that ſhall be nameleſs, that has ſtolen from her Lord, 
to ſpend the only half hour of her Liberty with you, 
when all her Buſineſs is to borrow a Shilling to pay 
for her Coach, or to get a Glaſs of Roſa ſolis to drive 
out the Wind that blows a Storm in her Guts, for 
want of having found a Fool to give her a Dinner. 1. 
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Sir J. Aery. Never, as I hope to be fav'd, Ged 


demme. | | | 
Vaun. O, dear Aery don't ſwear in this time of Tri- 


bulation, think of your Soul, dear Aery, for God knows, 


we mayn't have long to live in this wicked World. 

Plac. Laſtly. Nor ever refuſe your Money to honeſt 
Folks, that know how to make better uſe of it. 
Both. Never, never, deliver us and take all we have. 
Plac. Then each of you, give me a Bond for a hun- 
dred Pound, and be at liberty. 

Both. We will, we will. ; [She unties them. 
Plac. There remains yet another Article: Which of 
you two is the Knight? | | 

Sir 7.-Aery. I am a Knight, Ged demme, a Knight 
Baronet; and my Name's Sir Jenn. Vaunter, we may 
ſwear again, now we are out of danger. 

Vaun. Ves, beged. The Devil was ſick, the Devil 


a Monk would be. [Cuts a Caper. 
Sir F, Aery. The Devil was well, the Devil a Monk 
was he, Ged denime ! [Cuts a Caper. 


- - Place, Your Father was a Pimp, and was Knighted 

for his Services. 1 know your Pedigree, why then— 
Sir Jenn. to be ſhort, my Fortune has been told me, 
that I ſhould be a Lady You muſt Marry me. 
Sir J. Aery. Tie me Neck and Heels again, tie me 
Neck and Heels. Gad-zoons what marry a Chamber- 
maid ? 

Plac. A Chamber- maid, ſaucy Fellow: I have known 
a Lord marry a Sempſtreſs. | 
_ Yaun. O, Aery, dear Aery, this comes of Swearing ſo 
Toon. A heavy judgment for thy Sins, well, I will, 
never ſwear nor be wicked, but when Iam ſure 'm ſo 
ſafe, that no harm can come on't. | 

Plac. Well, Sir Knight, you may be worſe offer'd. 
And 1 don't know but the Puniſhment might be more 
to my ſelf+than you. Wherefore, on condition that 
you add another hundred to your Bond, you ſhall go 
free. Sir 
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Sir J. Aery. With all my Heart, dear Soul; Ged 
demine, and a very good Bargain. £ 

Plac. Come in then, and Sign and Seal; but if ever 
you ſay one word of theſe Bonds, moſt certainly your 
Throats ſhall be cut. 

Both. Not one word, Ged demme, beged. 

Plac. You are likewiſe to declare before Company, 
that _=_ came hither by Miſtake. That you took this 
Houſe for another, and that no Body here ſent for 
you. 

aun. But, tell us truly: Were not we ſent for? 
Did not you meet us at the Door ? Lead us up Stairs ? 
Lock us into a Cloſet? And divert your ſelf you 
know how, moſt unconſcionably with us for near two 
| Hoors-—- 

Plac. Impudent Fellow, did ever ſee your Faces be- 
W call the Footmen, you ſhall be ty'd Neck 

and Heels again you ſhall. 

Sir 7. Aery. Why then *twas the oddeſt Dream that 
ever I had in my Life; and I believe we came hither 
in our Sleep. 

Plac. Why ſo you did. I never knew ſuch a couple 
of lying Fellows. 

Sir J. Aery. aſide.) Nor I ſuch an impudent Bawd, 
Ged demme, but I . not tell her ſo. 

Vaun. *Twas all a Dream, that's certain: And ſo 
we'll ſwear any thing that's put in our Mouths, 

Plac. Come in then, and perform Covenants ; *tis 
a charitable Office I am doing : Fools muſt be bitten 
to be made wiſe. 

Sir J. Aery. to Vaun.] Would we were well off this 
Buſineſs, and P11 ſwear I have lain with all the Family 
round, Ged demme. 

Faun. And fo will I, beged. 

| LExeunt with Placket. 


Enter 
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. Enter Angelica. in Women's Apparrel, and Mad, at one 
Door, and Bellamour at the other. 


As. Sir, I muſt entreat you to take ſome other 

Walk. This Place I have choſen for an Adventure of 
my Own, | 

Bell. Had you not prevented me, Madam, I muſt 
have made you the ſame Requeſt. This very Place, 
is to determine of my good or bad Fortune for ever. 
As. I wiſh I could oblige you. But the Repoſt or 
Diſquiet of my whole Life is abſolutely cancern'd, ; 

Bell. My Honour is engag'd. 5 | 

Ang. And ſo is mine, 

Bell. Your Pleaſure it may be. A Vizard and talk 
of Honour; Why is that Sign ſet out, but to invite 
Paſſengers in? A Mask to a Woman, is like a Houſe 
with a Buſh, the Enſign of publick Reception. | 

Ang. To be ſhort, Sir, I expe& to be obey'd, and 
have a Rendezvous here, that admits of no Specta- 
. tors. 

Bell. To be ſhort, Madam; Iam to fight a Duel on 
this very Spot: If you are not afraid to ſee Swords 
drawn, and Throats cut, you may ſtay I ſhall be- 
gin to make ready.  * [Unbuttons. 

Ang. Sure, Sir, you don't uſe to ſtrip before Ladies. 

Bell. Yes, ſtark naked, if I thought *twould frigh- 
ten you, 

Ang · Why do, ſtrip, I have ſeen many a Curioſity, 
but never ſaw a naked Man in my Life, 

Bell. aſide, obſerving her. J She makes me almoſt for- 
get that I was angry. There is ſomewhat in that 
Shape, and thoſe Motions that raiſe other Deſires, than 
thoſe I came hither to ſatidfie————Aa Air, that 
methinks I have ſeen before. | | 

Ang. You are conſidering I ſee, I hope 'tis to com- 
relle. 

| Bell, 


* * 
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Bell. 1 perceive, Madam, you ate reſoly'd to be 
obey'd, and it is but juſt indeed, that the Men give way 
to the Ladies: But then in recompence for the Sacri- 
fice, I make you of my Honour, you muſt pleaſe to 
unmask, and let me know for whoſe ſake I do my ſelf 
this Violence. 

Ang. I vow Mr. Bellamour, my Misfortune is very 
great, ſince you ask nothing but what I am under an 
Obligation, not to grant. 

Bell. It ſeems you know me too; this heightens my 
Curioſity, and I am now confirm'd, not to leave the 
Place upon any other condition. 

Ang. If I thought I could revenge my Sex's Quarrel, 
to you, by the Sight, for an Injury you have done a 
Friend of mine, I would then ſhow you my Face. Me- 
thinks you ſhould walk the Streets in Armour: 1 
wonder you are not afraid to be torn to pieces after 
ſo known a Treachery to Angelica. 

Bell. That Treachery has been ſufficiently reveng'd 
already, by another Treachery 

Ang. May Traytors never meet, but with Traytors: . 
Whoever betray, may they be always betray'd. 

Bell. If you think the Vengeance not yet perfect, 
compleat it by ſhowing me your Face: It is certain 
your Eyes cannot be employ'd in vain: You have too 
many Charms to be hid by a Mask; and thoſe that do 
diſcover themſelves, in ſpight of the Care you take 
to conceal 'em, have in a moment, begun what you 
wiſh. Behold -I am ready for Execution, un- 
mask and give the Blow. | 

Ang. Why then prepare for your Doom. And may 
you be a true Prophet, I beſeech Heaven. 

Are you prepar'd ! 

Bell. Yes, Madam, and prepar'd to ſee ſomewhat 
that's very ſurprizing. 

Ang. Surprizing indeed. (Unmaiks.) You ſtart ; 

Bell. Angelica ! 

Ang. 
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An. Yes, perjur'd Bellamour, it is Angelica, the 
Credulous Angelica; whom you fo baſely, and ſo un- 
gratefully have betray'd : And who ina Diſguiſe, un- 
worthy her Quality, or the Modeſty of her Sex, has 
been a Witneſs to all your Perjuries. Tis that Ange- 
lica whoſe Heart ye came hither to pierge. Behold 
that Heart, and with a Reſolution worthy the reſt. of 
your Treacheries, Pierce, Perfidious Man, Pierce it 
boldly : See tis unguarded for the Blow. Alas! but 
a little longer, and it had broke with the Weight of 
Injuries that oppreſt it. Why ſtand you mute ? Where 
is your Courage fled? Why is not your Sword em- 
ploy'd, that you have held twice to my Breaſt, with a 
Rage fo generous? Behold, here is the Enemy you 
expected. ; | 

- Bell. O, raiſe not my Confuſion with Reproaches, 


ſo tender and fo juſt : Alas! If you could look into my 


Breaſt, you would find your ſelf, if it be poſſible, 
enough reveng'd by the Shame and Remorſe that over- 
whelms me. (AKneeling.) Thus proſtrate, the Vileſt 


» Criminals have leave, in token of Repentance, to ap- 


proach the Heaven they have offended; if I may yet 


expect any thing from a Bounty ſo abus'd. Oh! for- 


give your kneeling Penitent. For 'tis reſolv'd, and 
rrevocably fix'd in this perjur'd Heart, either you 


muſt forgive, or with this Sword that was brought 


hither to be employ'd againſt you, I will waſh away 
my Guilt, and pardon'd be, or pity'd ! (She turns from 
him) . Ah! turn not ſo diſdainfully away; Angelica, 
Angelica, thus will I haunt you ever: Thus following 
on my Knees for Mercy: What has my Folly loſt! 1 
have conſum'd a vaſt Eſtate, and Sums immenſe, in 
ſearch of Toys unprofitable and airy Treaſures : I have 


_ forfeited a promis'd Heaven, to reach at Fruit, ſcarce 


worth the plucking. You Weep Are they for me; 
thoſe Tears? Then Weep again, give Pity a full En- 
trance: Where there is Pity, ſure there will be 
| Ang. 
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Ane. Riſe Bellamour. As I have Reaſon, ſo have I 
now Opportunity of being Cruel. But one who has 
already been guilty, of ſo many Weakneſſes on your 
Account, may be eaſily perſuaded to another. Yes, 
Bellamour, 1 will forgive, but muſt be cautious ever 
how I truſt you any more: We ſhould take care how 
we confide a ſecond time, having been once betray'd ! 

Bell. Then let me Kneel again, and Swear 

Ang. No more———— I forgive all Faults that are 
paſt——But if there are any more to come Alas! 1 
ſhould forgive them too. | 
Bell. Falſe are the Tales ſo often told of Womens 
Perjuries : The Spight and Malice of detracting Men; 
baſe, baſe Aſperſions all and falſe; or were they true, 
ſuch Goodneſs might attone for all. | 


Emer Lady Dorimen, Lucinda, Sir Toby, Philabel and 
Placket. 


Sir Toby. So cloſe! What Billing in open Street at 
Noon-day ? Adzooks, there's an impudent Whore- 
maſter. 1 

Phil. What Proofs would you have more of his In- 
conſtancy? 

Lucin. They were much to blame, Mr. Bellamour ; 
Who gave me notice of your Infidelities—— What at 
the Feet of a new Miſtreſs ? 

Bell. My Miſtreſs and my Guardian Angel, when 
you know who ſhe is; I doubt not but we ſhall all be 
Friends, 

Lady Dor. Indeed you have made a good Choice 
ſhe's very Handſome. But ſure 1 haye ſeen ſomething 
very reſembling that Face before. 

Plac. As 1 live, Madam, your little Spark in Petti- 
coats: 

Lady Dor. It cannot be. 
Phil. What ſtrange Metamorphoſis? 


Sir 


Sir Toby. My little Son of Love become a Daughter. - 


* 


ſing. tt vr LED 
Sir Toby. Adzooks no more I won't; thou haſt it 
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Ang. A Daughter indeed, and now the Myſteries 
all out; I am my ſelf that injur'd Angelica, of whom 
told you. I had no other way to do my ſelf right, but 
y this manner of proceeding. Wherefore, Sir, I 
pe you will excuſe nie, and not deny me your Bleſ- 


Child; why this was ſuch a hocus pocus, to make thy 
old Daddy at his Years and Experience, not to know 
a Man from a Woman. To Poſe him in his Rudi- 
ments, in the Maſculin and Feminin Gender. Adzooks 
I double and treble thy Portion for thy Wit. 
Lady Dor. For my part, Madam, I ever found an 
invincible Inclination to Love you. Pray give me 
leave to embrace you. ME 

Lucin. Now your Breeches are off, I may deſire a 
Share in your Friendſhip, 1 hope, without making any 
one Jealous, - & 1 | 

Bell. That Reproach is a remembrance to me, that 


I am to beg Pardon of all this Company, whom 1 de- 


fire to forget what has paſt, and to look on me, no 


longer as an Enemy. ä 
Phil. 1 ſuppoſe now we are all ſatisfied]! Mr. Bella- 


mour is as much to be valu'd as a Friend, as to be 


fear'd as an Enemy. 
Lucin. Before I ſign to this general Reconciliation, 


-- I muſt have a publick clearing of fome Paſlages laſt 
Night, Placlet, go fetch your Priſoners. 


Bell. It needs not, Madam ; my Paſſion made me 
too Credulous. Thoſe Fools I know, go every where 
uninvited, and their Forwardneſs never waits for 


Encouragement, | 
; [CPlacket brings in Aery and Vaunter. 


Plac. to them.] Remember your Leſſon, as you hope 


to ſave your Ears and your Noſes. 


Sir 
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Sir J. Aery. I'll warrant you; if we have not Me- 
mory, we have nothing. | 

Lucin. Well, Gentlemen, have you call'd to mind 
what brought you hither laſt Night? 

Sir F. Aery. Yes, Madam, and we beg Ten Thou- 
ſand Pardons for our Miſtake. But having receiv'd 
Intelligence, Ged demme from a very beautiful Lad 
that lives next Door | \ 

Phil. Next Door, Sir, I have a Relation lives there, 
a very virtuous Lady, have a care what you ſay. 

Sir J. Aery. O Law! What ſhall I ay now? I don't 
mean, Sir, Ged demme the next Door, where your 
virtuous Kinſwoman lives, but t'other next Door, 
where you have no Relations; there are two next 
Doors. i 

Vaun. Well brought off dear Aery, beged; thou'rt 
an Angel Ged demme! | 

Lucin, A Chandler's Shop; there is not a Woman 
in the Houſe under Fourſcore. 

Sir J. Aery. No matter for that, you ſhan't think to 
pump me ſo. But as I was ſaying, upon a ſmall Item 
of the Lady's Affection, my Dear Vaunter and 1 in- 
tended a civil Viſit; but the nearneſs of the Houſes, 
and the Dusk of the Evening, occafion'd the unhappy 
Miſtake, that has made us fall under your Ladyſhip's 
Diſpleaſure. And this now is the Truth, Ged demme, 
as I hope to be ſav'd. 

Vaun. Ay, beged, this is the Truth, the whole 
Truth, and nothing but the Truth. 

Lucin. This is all we had a mind to know; Gentle- 
men, you are Priſoners no longer. . 

Lady Dor. *Tis ſufficient we ate all cleard. 

Bell. There needed not this ſtrict Examination, my 
own Reaſon had convinc'd me before. 

Sir J. Aery. to Lucinda.] I hope, Madam, this un- 
fortunate Accident has occaſion'd no Breach between 
your Ladyfhip and . Ged demme Bellamour, 

thou 
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thou haſt no Reaſon, for as I hope to be fav'd, there 
has nothing paſt between us, but a few Smiles or 
ſo-—=—Geddemme if I erer meant to make any 


thing on't. 


Bell. I believe you, Sir. 


Phil. to Lucin. ] You have acquitted theſe Priſoners, 


Madam, when is my Sentence to come, and how long 
mult I languiſh for your Mercy? 

Sit Toby. Silence gives conſent ; and that pretty ſly 
Glqat with the Eyes; Oons, if Women had no Eyes, 


we ſhould never know when to believe 'em. 


Tucin. It were no matter, if all Mankind were blind, 


they are ſuch Malicious Obſervers; your wicked Con- 


ſequences ſcarce allow poor Women the uſe of their 
Eyes; and we hardly dare open them for fear of ſome 
forc'd Ill- natur'd Interpretation. 

Sir Toby. Your Pardon, Madam; I meant not to 


_offend. _ 


Vaun. All this looks exceedingly like Coupling, be- 
ged. hae are you all going to play the Fool and 


rry ? | 

* Phil. If the Ladies pleaſe, Sir, *tis a venture, we 
are all willing to run 

Ang. Call it not a Venture; our Inclinations have 
_ ſo try'd and prov'd, there ſeems to be no ha- 
Zard. ; * | | 
Sir Toby. I hope ſo too Adzooks ; but 'tis ſtill a yen- 
ture, for tis well known, that Women are ſtrange 
changeable Things. 
Ang. That which is often thought Change in us, is 
for the moſt part Provocation, to be reveng'd. Men 
are generally the Aggreſlors, and Women muſt have 
a great ſtock of Patience and Virtue, to reſiſt the 
AI that are daily given 'em by their Huſ- 

nds, 
Lucin. If you examine ſtrictly into the Miſcarriage 


of moſt Wives, you will find 'em greunded upon the 


neglect 
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negle& of their Husbands, and the ill Uſage they re» 
ceive, more than their own Inclinations to Evil. 

Lady Dor. Reſentment has made more Cuckolds 
than Inconſtancy : Women are naturally Fond and 
Faithful; but they are 2 and of all Provo- 
cations, Neglect is the greateſt. | 

Ang. It is not therefore to us, but to themſelves, 
that they owe their Misfortunes. When we are 1n- 
jur'd, we are no longer our ſelves ; Diſdain and Re- 
ſentment oppreſs our Virtue, and in that Moment 4 
ſlight Temptation ſhall prevail with thoſe who had 
before reſiſted the ſtrongeſt. 

Lady Dor. Not but there are many whom nothing 


can entice or provoke from their Duty. 


Phil. The moſt prepoſterous Abuſe in Marriage 1s, 
when upon Agreement of Friends, two that know no- 
thing of one anothers Minds, are to lye together at 
firſt Sight ; this, as to the World, is coming together 
Honourably : A Woman that is ſold for all her Life 
long, is a Wife ; and ſhe that is ſold but for a "I 
of an Hour, is a Proſtitute. \ 

Bell. The Misfortunes in Marriage have other Caukſ 
beſides ; proceeding not only from the Avarice of Pas 
rents, who force their Children for Intereſt or ſome 
private Conſideration, to Marry, tho? never ſo averſe 
themſelves: But from our own Ambition, preferring 
an Alliance or a Portion without Examining the Per- 
ſon; or from a raſh Fancy taken at firſt Sight, and 
purſu'd without conſulting our Judgment. 

Phil. But when Love is kept within the Bounds of 


Prudence and Diſcretion ariſing from Eſteem, repaid 


with Tenderneſs, maintain'd by Innocence and Fide- 
lity ; *tis then a Divine Extaſie; the Fountain and 
Author of Peace, Tranquility and Unutterable Joy. 
Sir Toby. But why Adzooks is not this Divine Ex- 
taſie to be found without marrying? 


=3. Ang. 
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. Ang. No, for what offends the Conſcience, deſtroys 


the Tranquility; and nothing that muſt be repented 


of, can be call'd Happy or Wiſe. 
Bell. They who are Rich by indirect means, or Great 
by Evil Practices, or enjoy forbidden Loves, are all 
miſerable at the Bottom. 
* Phil. Innocence is the Foundation of true Joy, and 
without it all Poſſeſſions are im perfect. 

Ang. Marriage is therefore neceſſary to perfect the 


Felicities of Love; and I appeal to their Conſciences, 


Men and Women, who follow unlawful Pleafures, if 
they have not at ſome times, uneaſie Moments: And 
whoever have any thing, at any time, to reproach 
their Conſciences withal, cannot be faid to be happy. 

Jaun. And is this all your Opinions? 

( All.) All, all. 
aun. Why then, beged, I'll get me a Wife aſſoon 
as I can. 

Sir 7. Aery. Ged demme a mighty pretty Woman, 
and a great Fortune, not an Hour ago, would have 


" forc'd me to marry her, and beged I refus'd! 
Vlac. to Aery.] That mighty pretty Woman and 


a great Fortune, is ſtill at your Service. 

Sir J. Aery. to Plac. ] Peace, Peace, don't Diſgrace 
me, and thou ſha't have more Money. As 1 was ſay- 
ing, the Hand ſom'ſt Woman in England, is in Love 
with me; and I'll give my Conſent before l Sleep. 


Enter Courtall Fighting and Retreating before Frede- 
-- rick, Conſtantia, her Perrnque off, and her Hair about 
her Ears, pull d in by Diana, Meliſſa , Dorinda, 
Miranda. | | 


| Noll: Fool'd, Cheated, Abus'd: 
All the Sifters,] Pull her to pieces. to pieces, 
with this Succubus — this She-Devil. 


Conf. 


* 
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Conſ. Help, help | ſhall be devour'd by theſe 
Harpies, turn Frederick, Conſtantia kneels; now to you. 
Oh ſpare the Brother of Grſtantia, Oh Succour the 
Diſtreſt Conſtantia. | 


4 

| [The Company all interpoſe. 
Sir Toby, Adzooks what ſtrange —_— 42 
we now? | 

Phil. More Wonders! More Transformation of. 
Sexes ! 

Bell, Why Frederick, what new Miſtake is this? I 
1 I had left this matter in a way to be recon- 
cil'd. 

Fred. Faith ſol thought too; but new Miſtakes have 
happen'd. ; 

Court. Since through your Impatience and your Si- 
ſters, ſo thorow a Diſcovery has been made: ITwere 
Folly to purſue this Jeſt any farther ; Conſtantia, tis 
time to Surrender, take Poſſeſſion Frederick, and uſe 
your Diſcretion. 

Siſters. We'll not part with her ſo, if you will have 
her, you ſhall have her Piecemcal-—. Vile Impoſtor, 
to put the Man upon us ſo. | , « an of 

Sir Toby. Not to put the Man upon you, Adzooks, 
there was the Devil. 5 , 

Ang. Theſe were very Innocent Ladies, not to know 
a Man from a Woman. 3 

Dia. I doubt not, Madam, but you haye been bet- 
ter inſtructed a long time. FF 

Fred. Siſters, pray an Exchange of Priſoners 4+ what 
ſay you Courtal, are you willing to redeem your Siſter, 
by putting your ſelf in her Place ? 

Court, ] think as a good Chriſtian, I ought ta make 
the Ladies Reparation for ſo many provoking Diſap- 
pointments. | 

Fred. What ſays Conſtantia, is ſhe willing ? 
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| Conf. "Neceſſity has no Law; I am for ſurrendring 
to the Power that can protect me. 

Fred. In my Hands you ſhall never want Prote- 


Lion. 
i [Frederick tales Conſtantia's Hand, his Siſters 
thruſt her to him. as N 

Mel. There take her, ſhe's more for your Purpoſe 
than ours, 

4 [Conſtantia thruſts her Brother at them. 
Conf. And there take him, whoſe more for your 
Purpoſe than l. 9 f | 
e K O Conſtantia! I will ſo ſweetly revenge my 

Bell. Mr. Vaunter Sir John, there are Wives for 
you, make your Addreſſes. 

Vaun. Very pretty Ladies, beged. 

| [They Addreſs to the Siſters. 

Sir J. Aery. Demme, very pretty, Ladies, your hum- 
ble Servant. 

Lady Dor. So wonderful a reſemblance I never ſaw. 
Well for my part, after ſo many Miſtakes, never 
More will I believe any Man the more a Man by his 
outſide, as the Beard makes nor the Philoſopher, ſo 
the Breeches make not the Man, that's certain. 


Cowards in Scarlet, paſs for Men of War, 
And the Grave Fool, does often Wiſe appear. 
* | Truſt not Appearances ,, not Two in Ten 
Deſerve the generous Name of Women's Men. 


| Ang. As your Ladyſhip's Diſappointments are a 
Les to the Ladies, Rot 66 truſt too much to Ap- 
1 may my Victory ſerve to inform Man- 

ind, that whoſoever has once entertain'd a real Paſ- 
ſion, can never ſo entirely diſpoſſeſs himſelf, but the 
Woman, if ſhe Pleaſes, may reclaim him. T by is 
always 
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always left a Foundation to work upon; and a Weak-· 


neſs which he himſelf does not ſuſpect, till he is 
brought to the Tryal. 


Who once has lov' d, tries to get looſe in vain, 
The Feet but ſlowly move, that drag a Chain. 
Whom Irons Clog, we may ore take with Eaſe, 
None can be free, unleſs the Fictors Pleaſe. 


14 F 4 4 N ® . 
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EPILOGUE. 


"2 Spoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle 


Who have been the Poets Spark to Day, 
Will now appear the Champion of his Play. 
Kypow all, that would pretend to my good Grace, 
1 mortally diſlike a damning Face: 

Pleas'd or bleed, no matter now, "tis paſt. 

The firſt that dares be angry, breaths his laſt. 

Who ſhall preſume to doubt my Will and Pleaſure, 

Him I] defie, to ſend his Weapons meaſure ? 

If War you chuſe, an Blood os needs be ſpilt here; 

By Jove, let me alone to match your Tilter. 

II give you Satisfattion if I can, 
Death! tis not the firſt time I have kilPd my Man. 

On pain of being poſted ta your Sorrow, 

Fail not at Four to meet me here to Morrow. 
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PRE FACE 


* may be 3 to a " ehe Reader) that 

ay the firſt Repreſentation of this Plg, the 

duale ſion was alter d: Agamemnon #s 

to continue in 4 Swoon, and the Scene u clos 4 
= 


with theſe few Lines ſpok Ulyſles, —_— 
upon the Departure 

Dh. The Ills that Love has done, Love has aton'd, 
And Glory calls, to make us full amends. 
Look to the King, be that your Care Taltbybixe, I? 
And let all Ages, in this Truth agree mw 
Love never gain'd a Nobler Vicory. % 


The Reaſons for this Alteration were theſe. The ** 


thor was Opinion, that ſome might think it more 


. Nataral that 1 (conft ny the Exceſs 


of Love which fills his 2 apon com- 
75 to himſelf, rather run af it eſs, than 
into the Batiel : He declares 1 2 in the ſame Cir- 
cumſtance he 15 have done ſo himſelf, and it is 4 
pretty. true Obſervation, that in the Frame of our 
Heroes, we commonly draw our own Pictures. Ano- 


ther Reaſon was Brevity, ſome having complain yy 
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tte length of that At. There mas indeed ſuch ef. 
fffectual Care taten not to ſeem tedious to the Audi- 
ence, that the laſt Scene may be more properly ſaid to 
have been Murder d than Cat, for the Convenienty of 
Ating, as will evidently appear to the Reader. 
Same have objected, that it is unnatural for a 
Hero to Swoon; thoſe Perſons are entreated to ins 
form us of what Stuff they take Heroes to be made: 
Hitherto they have paſs'd for Men, and by conſe- 
' quence ſubject to human Infirmities. Othello in one 


4 


4 | of his* Agonies of Jealou ze, falls into a Swoon : And 


indeed in ſome Caſes where the Paſſion muſt be pre- 
ſuam d ſo Violent or ſo Tender, that Words can but 
faintly repreſent it, it is then a Beauty to expreſs it 
in this manner, and by far more Pathetick, than any 
Speech, tho never ſo Rhetorical. Others have com- 
plaid, that they want to kuow what becomes after- 
wards of Agamemnon. They are deſir d to accept of 
this ſhoxt. Reply, That the Authar never undertook ta 
write the Life of Agamemnon. A Tragedy is tb 
Repreſentation of one ſingle particular Action, and 
not of every Circumſtance „ a Man's Life: But 
however, to ſatisfie their Curioſity, theſe Perſons if 
” they can give themſelves the Trouble to obſerve, may 
' find mixt up and down in the Play, either by way of 


„ Relation or Prophecy, all the remarkable P aſſages of 


the Life of Agamemnon, from the Beginning to 
the 255 25 Lane ſo „150 as his Ber faber 
aud his Poſterity: And what would they have more? 

has likewiſe been objected, that the Characters are 
too fem. Let thoſe Criticks be pleas'd to conſider, that 
_f ſingle Action will allow of bat few Perſons, and 4 
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regular Play is confin'd to 4 
dn what _ of — the Ancients 
and all who have written in their Imitation, were 
wont to introduce, and then let them judge. It may 
be further obſerv d; that whoſoever crowds his Play 
with a Multitude of Perſons, will be fore d to draw 
his Characters ſo little, and as it were in miniature, 
that it will ſcarce be perceptible there are any Chars- 
(ers at all: For to few Mem at full Length and in 


juſt Proportion, requires room, which can only be 


found when the Characters are few. 


| There is indeed one Perſonage which the Author © 


thinks himſelf oblig'd to make ſome Apo or 0 
the Aae Racks, tho it _ 1 Part 
which in the Repreſentation meets the loudeſt 
plauſe; and this is the Character of Briſeis, which 
may ſeem to ſome a little overſtrain'd, and extended 
larger than the Life. However he cannot help own- 
ing, that in his Opinion he verily believes there\are 


many who think full as vainly 7 themſelves: Same 


Men he is ſure he has met with of that Character, 
but Ladies are Sacred Things, and he would not be 
thought to ſuggeſt the leaſt unciuil Suppoſition of any 
of that Sex. To proceed then to give ſome Account 
— true Reaſon of his Choice of ſo 2 4 

this ; 


erſon, the plain Truth of the whole Matter is this 


Had he form'd her a moving Character, ſhould he 

have brought her in lamenting her Misfortune and 
attracting Compaſſion, this would have prejudic'd the 
Chief Hero of the Play ; for all the Pity which ſhe had 
excited, muſt neceſſarily have rais'd ſo much Indig- 
nation againſt him. The Author thus was under a 


Neeeſſity 


Action: Let them « 
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Nevaſſity to repreſent ber in ſuch « manner, that no 
Body might be concern'd, or take am part in her Mis. 


* 


faurtune, aud he therefore choſe to make her of a piece 


with her Lover; for in reality, her Character is 


form d oat of his, us preſuming and arrogant with 


her Beauty, as Achilles with the Opinion of his Cou- 
rage.” There was ſcarce any other way of introducing 
her withoat giving occaſion for pity, which was abſo> 
lately to be avoided; and therefore the Author hopes 
ix 720 40 52 he is pardonable. This Excuſe is ad- 


Atreſt to the Judicious, the generality of the World 
_ weeded it not, this being the Part in the Play which 


found the beſt Reception. It often indeed happens, 
that the Audience is beſt pleas'd where the Author 
it moſt out of Countenance, and that part of the Per- 
formance which the Writer ſuſpect, the Ie 
chiefly approves. When we obſerve how little notice 
is Taken of the noble and ſublime Thoughts and Ex- 
preſſions of Mr. Dryden in Oedipus, and what 2 

1 


planſe is given to the Rants and the Fuſtian of 


Lee, what can we ſay, but that Madmen are only fi 


to write, when nothing is eſteem d Great and Heroict 
elligible ? 
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Excellent Tragedy, call HEROTCK 
LOVE. e ee AÞAT 


' A Uſpicious Poet, wert thou not my Friend 
A How could I envy, what 1 mnft co 

But ſince 'tis Natures Law in Love and Wit, 2 
That Youth ſhould Reign, and with'ring Age ſubmit, 
With leſs regret, thoſe Lawrels I reſign, 

Which dying on my Brows, revive on thine. 
With better Grace an Ancient Chief may yield 
The long contended Honours of the Field, 
Than venture all his Fortune at a Caſt, 

And Fight like Hannibal, to loſe at laſt. 

Young Princes obſtinate to win the Prize, 

. Tho? Yearly beaten, Yearly yet they riſe : 

Old Monarchs tho? Succeſsful, ſtill in doubt, 
Catch at a Peace; and wiſely turn Devout. 
Thine be the Lawrel then; thy blooming Age 
Can beſt, if any can, ſupport the Stage : 
Which fo declines, that ſhortly we may ſee 
Players and Plays reduc'd to ſecond Infancy. 
Sharp to the World, but thoughtleſs of Renown, 
They Plot not oa the Stage, but on the Town, 
And in Deſpair their many Pit to fill, 

Set up ſome Foreign Monſter in a Bill : 

Thus they jog on; ſtill tricking, never thriving z 
And Murd'ring Plays, which they miſcal Reviving. 
Our Senſe is Nonſenſe, thro' their Pipes coe 
Scarce can a Poet know the Play He made; 
Tis ſo diſguis'd in Death: Nor thinks tis He 
That ſuffers in the Mangled Tragedy. 


7 „ 
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Thus 


* 


Thus fy: ürſk uns kill'd, and after drefs'd_ 
For his own Sire the Chief invited Gueſt. 
T ay not this of thy ſucceſsful Scenes; 
Where thine was all the Glory, theirs the Gains; 
With length of Time, much udgment, and more Toil, 
Not ill they Acted, what hey could not ſpoil : 
Their Setting-Sun ſtill ſhoots a Glim'ring Ray, 
* Like Ancient Rome, Majeſtick in decay: - 
And better Gleanings their worn Soil can boaſt, 
Than the Crab-Vintage of the Neighb'ring Coaſt. 
© This difference, yet the judging World will ſee; . 
> Thou Copielt Homer, and they Copy thee. | 
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Whe ſuch dull Pallates it condemm d to Nabe, | 
Damn all Senſe, and a aſe?” 

Charm'd with — Non: ſenſe, lo Ales ſtrains, 

Not with the Writers, but 15 Players Pains, 

ta bythe Actors Lungs, judge of the Poet's l. 


Ter Scribling Judges, who Pleaſures ſerve, 
77 bo Se by . er ſtarve, 
To pleaſe our vain fantaſtic Way, | 
Renounce Wei, ud v to ſecure a 7 
By written Laws, our Author ere 
And writes as if Athenians ſhoul 
With Horace and the Stagyrite 72 — N ) 
Applauſe is welcome, but too dearly- ra 
Should we give 3 one Rule, ' thoſe ww 12h 2 
Tet ſome, methinks, I here and #here 
Who may with Ancient Rome and 2 bez 7 i 
To whoſe Tribunal, we A with Foy : . 
To them, and only them; for not to wrong. ye |. 

"Twould be oof 4 to 15 © the moſt among ye 


Chiefly the ſofter Sex, he to move, © 
Thoſe tender Fudges of 2 Love: 
To that bright Che, be reſigns hi- Cauſe, 
And EY Smile, be allt more Applauſt. 
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_ Perſons Names. | 


„** rl » Y — — cw td noon ũœu— wrvr⸗ ak 
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ACT 1 SEEN 'E I. 


Agamemaon” s Pavillon. 2 


Enter Chryſes the Prieſt, and Chalcas the A 


Chr. E E him 1 will, and muff. 
. See him you may, but wait a better 


time. 


mall Chryſes wait? 
Shall I, who to th' aſſembled Gods can ſay, 
Let me be heard, And ſtraight they bend their Bars; 
And at all Hours, are ready to my Prayers z* 
a Mortal's Leiſure wait ? 
I ſay, I will be heard, and now. 
Chal. Forgive me, Holy Chryſes, Prince of proghets 
Thou Oracle, unerring when” thy Gods 
Enlighten thee to ff peak their dark Decrees, 
But Humane born, retaining Humane Frallties, 
Your Reaſon by your Paſſion is miſled; 
To temperate Tongues, Unbyaſsd by Reſentment 
Truſt your Demands; Or failing to perſuade 
You may provoke. For tho? the King be mild, 
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Chr. Chalcas, What time? Whoſe time 
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Enclin'd to Good, of eaſie Diſpoſition, 
Yet he's of haſty Temper, catching Fire, 
As the beſt Natures, are indeed moſt apt : 
Surprize him not, nor work him unprepar'd, 
He knows not your arrival yet; Let us begin 
By eaſie Steps to lead him to your Wiſh ; —— 
And if we fail, then urge what you think fit. : 
| * Why do we pray for Children? Call em Ble 
nes * 
And deem the Barren Womb, a Curſe? O Marriage! 
Moſt unhappy of all States 
Matching with Sorrows, Teeming ſtill with more, 
The Vexed Womb, items to bring forth to Vex, 
Producing none but to Diſgrace or Ruin 
The raſh Begetters, Had Hellen never been, 
Troy were ſafe: Or had chruſeis been un- born 
Greece had been well reveng'd O fatal Pair! 
Moſt” Miſchievous where moſt Belov'd : Pleaſing 
And yet Deſtroying. Not Meduſa kills 
With her envenom'd Glances, half fo ſure, _ 
Not. Hector s Sword, has coſt more Argive lives, 
Nor has Achilles's Spear, more Dardans ſlain,” * 
Than each of theſe, with her devouring Eyes. 
Chal. Well am I pleasd to find your Soul thus mov'd, 
If you can pity, ſure. you will redreſs, COTS of, 
Where Pity reſts, there Mercy too will lodge. 
Theſe heavy Vengeances that preſs ſo fore 
Are owing to your Pray'rs, incenſing Heaven. 
O Chry/es, Chryſes, Look on yonder Camp, 
Behold what heaps of Dead, without one Wound; 
Behold how like the Dead, the Living look, 
So near their End, that they who wait their Friends 
To the laſt Rites are burnt on the fame Pile : 
The ſturdy Greeks, unſinew'd by Diſeaſes, 
That firmly weat, impreſſing deep the Ground 
On which they trod, with their large lnſty Strides, 
Now ſcarcely crawl, ſupported on their Spears: 
OY . 
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No Friendly Ray, to ſne us to our Tents, 
But a dim Red, that overcaſts the Sky, 
A blood-ſhot Beam, all dreadful to behold 
Nor march we now, by any other Light 
But Funeral Fires. | 
Chr. Nought can'ſt thou urge from this 
Bur that the Gods are juſt. 
Chal. The Gods are juſt, but they are merciful,” 
Were Ch ſes ſo, theſe Woes would have an end. 
Chr. Th un- injur'd at their Eaſe, forgiveneſs Rech 
At ſecond-hand: But all who ſmart alike, 
Forgive alike : Vengeance is Natures debt, 
And all who can, will have it ſtrictly paid; 
Forgiveneſs is the Cunning of Revenge, 
A wiſe delay, for want of Pow'r to hurt, 
And but Diſſimulation at the beſt ; Ran 
Had Chalcas loſt a Daughter, thus had 1 urg'd | 
To him, and he had heard like me, 11 
Chat. Of all the Attributes, that Jove can boaſt, 
Mercy's the moſt Divine; and of all Men 
The Mercifnl- are pleaſing to the Gods, 
Let but a Truce be granted, till we know 
The King's reſolve. 
Chr. No—— Not a Moment's reſpite will I wes; 
By Dangers I'll awake him from Delights, | 
W hom Plagnes ſhall ſpare, the Mercileſs Sword ſhall cut, 
And who eſcape the Sword, new Plagnes ſhall reach. 
None rate their Love ſo high, but they will part 
When Life's the Price Why do 1 dally here 
In idle talk ? Now, now perhaps, this Moment, 
The Sacrilegious Raviſher' s at Work, | 
And ſhall 1 wait, till his hot Fit be done? 
Shew me the way, and let me ruſh upon Ta, 


<p 


„ wet 


Chal. Have but an Hour's patience, Revereng 5 10 


| es \ 
Neſtor | is gone, and with him wiſe Ulyſſen, Es 7 i, 


G3. Acbiles 


102 _ Hezoox Love. 
Achilles tog: A Council is conyen'd eg 
Where your Demands will fully be made known ; 
You ſhall have Juſtice. 158815 jo N 30071 1» | 
Chr. I will have Juſtice, Chalcas, and look to't, 
For once I give your Humour way But know 
And mark it well chryſes muſt have Juſtice, 
Or Agamenmnon periſh. _ 7a 

Chal: Doubt it not Chryſes, all will be amended. 
But Oh I how much 1 fear [dfide; 
go much I know he loves! b oT a9 
: 2. +: 4. LExeunt Chryſes and Chalcas. 
4 4 3 ao" f 


Ener Agamemnon «nd Chruſtis. 


Ag. O my Chruſeis, why theſe alter'd Looks ? 
Why weeps my Love, whoſe Smiles are all my joy 227 
bah 


- 


Thoſe Eyes that wont to dance at my Approac 

And ſparkle on me with redoubled Light 

Why veil they now, in Clouds when I draw near? 
That charming Voice, that with its chearful ſound 
So chear d my Heart, why: is its Language fad, 
Why broken thus with Sighs? Thy gentle Hand 


Not to be felt without tranſporting Joy, 


That when I preſs d it, anſwer'd to my Touch, 
Why feels it now ſo Cold? O tell thy Griefs! 
If ought} there be in Agamemnon's reach 
Tho“ with the Price of Kingdoms to be bought, 
Tho”; with the Lives of Millions to be conquer d, 
Let but Chruſeis ſpeak, and think it ſure. | 
_ Chru, My deareſt Lord, you wrong my tender Love, 
Poſſeſſing you, what is there left to wiſh? . 
But ah! who fear to loſe what they have got, 
May grieveas much, as thoſe-who weep for more. 
Both to your ſelf and me, tis much unjuſt 
To. fear my Change, or doubt your Pow'r to fix. 
Arriv'd at;Heaven, there's no returning back : 
Thy Image, my Chru/ſes, on my Heart 4 2 
r les 


ST CHE 


HEROIERK Lo vi. 155 


Lies like F Shield, where every Dart that” ſkrikes 
From any other Eye, 1 ſwiftly ny FX 
Nor leaves a Dint beh 


I 


Chru. O happy Hellen 

Who when the Trumpets call, and che fa "ICY 

Of War, provokes the Soldier from his Re * 

Holds faſt her Paris, ſafe embrac'd he lies 

No call of Honour, take ag from her Arms; A 108 

W unhappy I, — 9 22 251 
g. Diſmiſs that Grief. U TE | 

Tie <onqverſt Year's OY when Trey mak bl, - 

Nine years of fruitleſs paln, ſo Fates.ordain'd © uy - 

We ſhould endure; the Tenth'rewards.on A 


Tis come, my Fair, nor Half our Slumbers more © 
Be broke by rude Alarms; But yet a little lon: ger 
And all our task is Love: Cloſe cleaving to 7 1 
No cry, To 4 a ſhall e 8 
Our balmy Jo » Jo him of 
Chru. Still, Ain l far, ay 
Ag. Vain are thy fears 0 ; but they TY -” 
The Gods are wary of this dbubtful ſtrife, ... iT 
And now will finiſh it: The Sun nine years 1 by 
Has roſe and ſet in Slaughter, and now tirns', 
His Face from Death, an 07 will wok. bea, 
But Pale and Sad, winks feeble 11805 * 
Upon our Camp, as ſick ne uma mane, oy 
Chru. ; You that Were au 
| Mi 
Says otherwiſe. III Omeds habit A. — 4 
Unquiet Thonghts diſturb my Nights ines, * 
I know not why: And when [ week m Lotd, * 
Some Hand unſeen, ſtil thruſts me 1 
And chides my haſte : IF I but lift m iT 
yours, ſome Voice unknown ſtil LY 
Take he ed ;Chruſcis, thoſe are guilty Looks: 
Hoe u th g midi of our rranfborting fs, 52 
Where all's I erted to * iin = 
4 n 


C2 8 = 4 p — 
mn 2 
* * $ > 


104 Hzzorick Lovz. 


In thoſe dear Arms, where none can lie unbleſt, 
The Holy Place where Grief ſhould never enter, 


Sacred to Joy, even there my Tears n me, 
1 8 uncall'd. | 
| 45 Well bave I mark d thoſe Tears. 8 
And chid thy Eyes, WR ture could not a. | 
The Gods ate Envious ſyre of our Delights, 
Mankind is never happy, but by halves; 

For, from that Hour ſince firſt I ſaw my Love 
The publick Woes are dated: Then began | 
Fevers to rage, and Plagyes that thin gur Ranks; "wi 

The Luſty. Ge that wont to march ta Battel 

With, chearfyl 4258 now fra. las © foathful ret. 
And but in Flight are nimb le. . a 
Heartleſs our Victims are, and every Bird. . wp 
Sigiſter lies. | * 5 " 5 

Cru. Alas! am 1 the Cauſe 2 

. Nor You, nor I; Blſe ſhould we petit toa 3 
In midſt of Sickneſs, we preſerve our Health, 
In miꝗſt of Death we Live: The Guiltleſs ſcape. 

- No, my Chruſeis, ſome kind Pow'r that f 
Ne would break my Heart, ad thee to 
heal *em 
That when returning, dfiven by thoſe Foes 
Whom 1 was us'd to drive, Embracing thus 
I might forget my Griefs : 'That what I loſe abroad 
Might be repaid at home. — —Should Troy eſcape, 
Should Argos too be loſt, My Kin bows all 
Laid waſte, and Scenters wreſted from my Hand, . 
Whilſt 1 can hold Chruſes, I'm 4 Galner PHE 

Within theſe Arms, I am a.Conquerer till. 

> + Why does. my Love not meet my fierce Embrace 

With wonted warmth ? Why drop thy Snowy Arms 

That ys e 1 claſp me round * No by N 


What Grief are Rad untold? T 1 gt pn 29 0 
* at thy Breads Wee a MO! ad Bird, 
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And thy ſwoPn Eyes, like Clouds that paus'd a ad 
Flow faſter than before. 
Chru. Ah Prince! 
N with it then, give me thy Griefs, Chruſeis. 
My Father 
What of him? 
x. Is in your Camp arriv d _ 
Ag He's welcome then, | 
Fain would I ſee the Man who gave thee Life: 1.7 
The Parent of my Joy By June and by Palla 
Thoſe Guardians of my Arms, were Phabus ſelf 5 
Arriv'd, whoſe Miniſter he is 
That Glorious God, he were not half fo welcom, © 
Nor ſhould receive more Honours from the King. 
Chru. Alas, he ſeeks not Honours: All his Thoughts 
Are bent on Heaven, devoted to the Gods, 
Tho in his Hand he bears a Golden Scepter, 
Tho” on his Reverend Head, a Crown he wears 
The Marks of his high Office, tho” to Kings 


"Equal in Dignity, his humble Mind 


Shuns Worldly Pom 
Ag. 80 humble, and a Prieſt, my Love! «That? 1 
ſtrange * q 
Chru. He comes not here, I know it by my Fears, 
For -Honours, nor for Wealth : For me he comes, - 
To take me from your Arms, and from your Boſom, 9 
And bear me where I ne'er ſhall ſee you more. : 
vl gamemnon let him? 
hat Armies brings he with him in his Train, 
| Trat he ſnould think, here, in my very Camp, 
To force my Treaſure from we? 
Chru. Legions of Gods attend his piops Call, 
That ſhoot with Shafts unſeen ; And O, 
Theſe Deaths that have already ſrew'd t 
Are owing to his Prayers. 
Ag.————— Thy Fears are needleſs 


Wält! is there to offend him in our Loves ? 


* 


Pian 


* 
* 


"= 


| That from a Captive, you become a 278 1 A 
That Agamemnon, King of mightieſt Kings 


133 . ** 


0 * They would reveal, that does concern us much, 


What tho' the Soldiers die the Princes murmur; 


Mitoi ck Love. 


Is Slave to his Chruſeis That the Men 
Whom Princes 250 fer ves _ A 

Chru. Such Honours might perha ps Word other web; 
But Oh! His rigid Virtue, nice, vere, 
Allows to Nature nothing. 
If Honours he contemns, wel give him Gold, 


oy -Wealth he ſhall have enough to Ranſom Kings, 


In empty all my Treaſures at his Feet: 
Prieſts 5 take Gold: Well May; . ell ber 
ters, 


fell their Gods. 
12 Fal, runs. 


Tal. The oat Achilles 
With Neſtor, and the Prince of Ihara, * 
Approach your Royal Tent 2 

. They ſeat us Word, that ſomewhat of G 


Our Honour and our Peace, and would reſtore 
Health to our Soldiers, to our Arms Succeſs. 
Retire my Fair, nor ves thy gentle Mind 
With needleſs doubt Tf en and Gods conf] pre 
PIl told the Borat EY 75 Soul, Farewel. 

He * her to the Door. 
ST ol nne LExit rubin 


187 "2 e. 


Enter Ale ne Ab oy 
- Ul. Health to to the Kibe,; ; nor can wiſh him better 


10 A mps, where foul lafections ſeize on all, 


And 15 without Viſtinction, Baſe and oble. 0 
Ach. Atrides heeds not that; Secure of Love 


* tho — ſtand, ſo but Chreſe mile; Ma 
e 
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Tue publick Griefs are general to all 
But Thee; O happy Agamemnon/ ; 
The King of Myrmidons, of all Mankind 

Mig t have ſpar d that Reproach; for tis well I, 
Brave as he is, oft when the Trumpet ſounds, 
He'll loyter—— — 
For a ng Kiſs from his Bri ſeis. 

Neſt What cruel Woes have Women brought to 

Greece ! 
For Empire and for Honour once we fought, 
But the New Mode is Women—-Curſod Sex ! 
Of all our Plagues, the worſt! Nor will our Cap! 
Be free, whilſt there's one Woman left. 

A. Old Age may make us all thus Cynical, 

But Neſtor once was Young, and thena Woman 
After the tug of a hard Foughten- Field 


o_ for a Bleſſing But to our Buſineſs i now | 
S500 our requeſt, Achilles, we are en 
Fir let us fit 


[They ſit. en and Achilles in tws Chairs 
5 Kate at the Upper end of the Table : Neſtor * 
Ulyſſes on each ſide. 


ä you have ought to urge | 
or pubic 8 Ought that can heal our Wounds, 
ſtay the Vengeance of offended Fove, f 
Speak freely, Princes. Agamemnor's Heart 
| Bleeds for his People: If the Gods require 
His Life, a Sacrifice to ſave the reſt 
And to attone their Wrath The King ſhall te. 
Neſt. Well have you vow'd, O King, and . 
Riſes. 


To find ſuch piety.— 0 Pov confirm it. 
Kings above other Mortals are requir'd 

To be obſervant to the Pow'rs Divine, 

once on their Actions, Good or Ill, depends 


The 


X 
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The publick Peace. O Gods! what Crimes are theſe] 
Whoſe Crimes? Rot et T 00 
No private Man's, ſince a whole Nation ſuffers, 
No little fault, the Vengeance is too great; 17 
And much I fear, whoe'er th' Offender be, - 

This Criminal is obſtinate in Guilt: __ = 
For mark it well; theſe Judgments by degrees £ 
Grew-more, and greater daily: The Diſeaſe 
Firſt on our Cattle ſeiz'd : The generous Horſe 
That bore his Rider, ſafe thro' armed Ranks „A. 
Snapping in ſunder Darts and Spears, then fell | 
Vabart. Untoucht——From Beaſts it ſpread to Me; 
The merry Greeks, as at their Cups they fit, 
Drop in the midſt of Laughter As ſome huge Tow'r 
At which Men gaze, aſtoniſh'd at its Strength, { 
If Waters undermine, and Springs unſeen | 
Sap its Foundation, unawares comes down 
And covers with its Ruins all the Place, 
So look our ſtrong Battalions, and ſo fall 
Whole Ranks at once, and the Dead lie on heaps. 
O Phabus ! Stay thy Hand that ſhoots unſeen, 
All Peſtilence, all Feyers are from thee, 
Theſe Shafts are thine, reſtrain thy murdering wrath, 
For pious Agamemnon, King of Kings, 
Has vow'd to do the Juſtice, - 1] "EDEN 

ang He fits. Ulyſſes riſes; 


2 DUO pl 3 . 
Uly. Great are our Ills: Too grievous to be born 
Had we a King leſs Pious—-——Kings there are 


| Fo Who, Slaves to their own Wills, regard not Fame. 


What, tho” their People weep, their Eyes are dry; 
What tho! they ſtarve, their Coffers ſtil] are full; 
Tho Heaven by ſureſt Tokens of its Wrath , +. 


Sie warning to repent, they mind not Heaven, 
But ſtill go on, and own no Gods but Luſt. ' | 
| Such Kings, are hated here, deſpis'd hereafter ; 
Their Mcmory's are curſt, the Widows Tears 
And Orphans Wrongs, reveng'd upon their Iſſue. - 2 


1 
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What Glories then, O mighty Agamemmon 
What Honours here, what Praiſe in after - times; 
What Love of Men, what Favour of the Gods, 
Will crown the pious Deeds, who looking down 
With aking Heart on thy griey'd Peoples ſuf ring, 
Haſt vow'd to give whate're the Gods exact, 
Tho? dear as Life, to ſtay their Miſeries. Fins 
Ag. Neſtor, in Wiſdom neareſt to the Gods 
By long Experience of three Ages taught, 0 
O were thy Strength proportion'd to thy Mind. 
Achilles would be "x compar'd to thee, Shay" 
Could but thy Body, bending under Years, FATS 
Act thy high Thoughts, Tr ſhould not ſtand a Day; 
And thou Ul ſes, Prince of Ithaca, $14 
Forward in Fight, and fam'd for Stratage·m, 
Be witneſſes to Men, of what I ſwear. XY 
And thou, O Jove, the giver of all Laws, _-.,. + 
| 1, [Riſes all riſes. 
And Phæbus too, who from thy Orb above 
Art conſcious to what Mortals do, or fay ; 
O Seas, O Earth, and you impartial Pow'rs 
Below, who judge and puniſh Perjury, i 
Bear an eternal Record of my Oath. * 
If I have err'd, and not atone my Crime, | + + 
(Sits, all ſar.” 


— 


Wbatever way the Deities ordain, 


If Tobey not, as at Auli once, TT 
When to appeaſe Diana's cruel Rage Atpy a” 
My Jphigenia was led forth to bleed v4 adi 
Publick Diſhonour, and Domeſtick {trife lit out 
Be then my Doom————lf any other Prince, 


Tho? Menelaus, Ajax, Diomede, 
Or, tho' laſt nam'd, the firſt of all the G reel, 
Divine Achilles, honour'd as a God, og 
Be Author of theſe Plagues, if thro” Nabe 187 
Thro' Favour, or thro? Fear, I ſpare t e Guilty, 
On me, and mine, ſtill light this heavy Curſe, 


Ach. 


17 
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Bf ferret Fate, and knows the Hearts of Gods, 
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Ach. Then hear "Atrides, what the Gods declate} | | 


What they require, and who's the Guilty Man, 


*Tis thou art this Offender ed 
Th,%+ [ "a7 . 4 w——_ ; : 


Arb. Nay, Frown not, Son of Atreus, for tis true: 


Frowns do not fright Achilles, but provoke. 


Apollo is th' offended God, and thou 


Ihe Criminal But not for Vows forgot, 


Or Hecatombs omitted, come theſe Plagues, 


But for his Prieſt, who's Daughter's here detain'd 
=” Againſt his Will-—Crye: himſelf is come | 
WWith his Demands, as Legate from high Heaven, 


And holy Chalcas, who reads every Page 


More Plagues denounces, till ſhe be reſtor'd. 
. Chryſes and Chalcas are two Lying Prieſts : 
Thou the Fomenter of Eternal Broils; 
And this a Plot to vex mm. * 
Neſt. What you have heard, Atri des, is moſt true, 
Such is the Will of Heaven: But grieve not, King, 
He comes not empty-handed to demand 


His Daughter back The Prieſt a Ranſom brings 
As might content — | * 1 
Ag. The Avarice of a Prieſt. 


Were I old Neſtor, pan the Age of Love, 

I might ſell mine 

My Honour's now concern'd to keep my Love, 
Leſt the Malicious World, that cenfures Kings 


Like commom Men, ſhould ſay of Aamemnon 
That like a ſordid Slave, he chang'd for Gold 
All that his Soul held dear. 


Ach. But like a fordid Slave to Luſts as vile; 
You matter not to ſacrifice your Fame, 
To brave the Gods with violated Oaths, 
To ſell your Faith, your Glory, and the Lives 


Of Millions, for a Woman. 
> | Az. Proud 


ſcorn his proffer*d Treaſure ;, 
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as; Provd Myrmidon, provoke me not too far, 

++ Upon thy Life flo more W 
Ach. My Life! Who dares attempt it? 
Ag. Ha! Who dare 


[They riſe, and laying their Hands on their Swords 
. * poſture of Drawing. Neſtor and Ulyſ- 
{es interpoſe. N 


Uly. Take heed Achilles, and reſpect the King, 
Who ſtrike at Kings, repeat the Giants Crime, 
And ftrike at Jove. | ITY 
' Neſt. to Ag. ] You know his Temper, Cholerick and 

ierce, — 5 
Provoke him not, Atridet, tis not well: 1 
You that ſhould ſhew th' Example of good Order, 
hom. all the Princes and the Kings of Greece 
ave choſen their Leader For ſhame, command 
© your ſelf. 1 n oy 

Ag. Unconſcionable Men ! Muſt I of all the Greeks, 
Muſt I be robb'd, of what the Chance of War | 
Has made my Prize? I, only I. debarr'd 
Of what to every Centinel's allow'd ? 

What petty Leader is there in the Camp 

Whom 125 122 when did 1 Tc, . 
Another's Pleaſures? Neſtor, Ulyſſes, 
And thou, Achilles, Did I ever 3 We | 
You of your Rights? Or with Laſcivious Rage 

Force from your Tents, your Captives ? Princes ſpeak, 
Why then theſe Wrongs to me Gn 
Dh. Not we, Arrides, but th' Immortal Gods 

Neſt. Can Agamemnon, that Religious King, 
Who not deny'd his Daughter to the Gods, * 
Refuſe a Stranger and a Captive ? 3 
Leafe, leave him to his Fate, and let Toy 

and, | 
Whom Heaven abandons, Men in vain ſupport. _. 
| | Whas 
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Had he been dipt ia Sx Or had Lame Mulciber 


. What Slave with an in vulnerable Skin, | 


Hazorck Loves. 


© Whit harm has Troy done us? or came we bete 
Zut for his ſake, Un rateful as he is. 
My Troops L'Il lead om this Infectious Air, 5 
And let bim moulder here in | Plagbes alone. 
Go when thou wilt; in an unlucky Hour 
Thou cam'ſt-—And may ill Fate go with thee. - 
Lead hence thy Myrmidons, to Pthia back, 
And plague ſome other Country with thy Pride : 
Or back to Lycomede's Daughters hence 
Ulyſſes; forc'd thee hither, to fulfil 
4 muſty Prophecies of Doating Prieſts, | 
That Troy, without thy Aid, could not be  conquer'd ; ; 
There hide thee in thy Woman's Dreſs 3 
And with inhoſpitable Luſt debauch 3 
Some new Deidamia. | 0 
Ach. Had Mars himſelf ſaid this. * 
[Lays bis. Hand on bs 897 
4 __ in thy Rage: We know that thou can | 


-) *v 


ght, 
Tam thy Witneſs, who have ſeen thee pierce - 
The Dardan Ranks——So would Therſites fight 


Wrought him a Coat of Arms not to be pierc'd. 


And with impenetrable Armour on, 


Would be a Coward ? ' 
Ach. Thus I reply——This Injury s thy laſt. 
Draws; Neſtor and Ulyſſeyhold lin. 


bY 4 Not 0, Achilles, there remains behind 
A greater vet Where are our Guards, 


. 7 
* | v > " 
* 


* - ape ne an Ate nn 


Neſt. Sheath, ſheath your Sword 
The King ſhall "make amends. 


Enter Talthybius, Eurybates, 4 Guard. 


4 1 wy. You were too fierce; and ſo would you be moy'd 
Were your beloy'd Briſeis threatned. Aab. 


9 
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Ach. Not all his Guards ſhall ſave him 
| [They bold him; he ftruggles, 
Ag. Hurt not, but keep that roaring Lion in. 
And thou Talthybius, with our choiceſt Troops 
Haſte to Achilles Tent, and fetch Briſeis; 
Kill all that dare reſiſt, *tis my Command. 
[Exit Talthybius. 
PIl let thee know, by what thy ſelf ſhalt feel, 
What tis to part two Lovets. 
Ach. fro ling.] Thou dar'ſt not do it.. 
By the Gods thou dar'ſt not. 
A. Thou turbulent Invader of my Love 
Be this thy Puniſhment, and learn from hence 


Ho to reſpe& Superior Majeſty. 


Now let him looſe, to ſave [To the Guards. 


His Miſtreſs if he can. 


Ach. Love calls me hence eer I can take thy Life; 
But my next Labour my Revenge ſhall be, | 
Tremble, Atrides, that my Hands are free. 

| [Exit Achilles. 
Uly. Oh Gods! What joy to Priam will this bring, 


What Grief to the Acheans ! 


Neſt. O Agamemnon ! this double Violence 
Ag. I gueſs your meaning, Neſtor, but intend 
Nor Love, nor Violence, to fair Briſeis ; $ 
Untouch'd with all reſpe& ſhe ſhall remain 
Till I have humbled this proud Myrmidon. 
But O Chruſess / 
Love, Piety, and Honour pull at once | 
All ſeveral ways Nor know I which to follow: 
O Jove aſſiſt me in this doubtful Strife, 
And if thou doom'ſt my Love, condemn my Life. 
LExeunt. 
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ACT H. SCEN E I. 
d Srene changes to the Tents of Achilles. 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


Pat. Peg their Ignorance | 
Ach. Their dats was Canan ice, Pa- 
troclus. 

rl hear no-more. 

The faithful Dog, flies at the Robber's Throat 

That would break in, to force his Maſter's Treaſure ; 

But Dogs are watchful Servants, true to Tul 

Men are the firſt to prey upon their Lords, 

In danger they forſake us, ſhifting ſtill | 

From ſide to ſide, as they can mend their -Bargains : 

Are theſe, are theſe thoſe e daring Myrmidons 

That threaten Hector with their valiant Boaſts, 

And could they ſtand Spectators of my Wrongs ? 

With Arms a-croſs, behold my rifled Tent, 

Nor with drawn Swords, and lifted Spears ruſh | in 

To kill the Raviſhers 

Pat. What could ſuch a hand ful. ?: 
Ach. They ſhould have dy'd, if not enough to Con- 

. 

Eich ſtanding in his Rank, with Shield to Shield, 

Have made a Wall, and barr'd the Paſſage up. 

Briſeis, O Briſeis art thou loſt, 

And do I live? And art thou: raviſh'd from me, 

And art thou unreveng'd? O had'ſt thou dy'd ! 1 

Had we been ſunder'd by the common Courſe 

Of mortal Things, Neceflity and Fate 

Th' inevitable doom of will-full Gods, 

ad made theſe Griefs leſs painful. Had'ſt thou 


been falſe 
And 


} 


r 1 80 


hou 


And 


Why do they Fe us Frailties, yet expect 
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And left me Then I had hated—— 
For Falſhqod is a Cure for ſtrongeſt Paſſions, 
Contempt ſucceeds, and to Contempt, Averſion: 
But thou wert true, our Loves were in the Spring, 
And yet we part: A humane Pow'r divides us, 
A Man leſs worthy than my ſelf has forc'd thee, 
And I muſt tamely bear it. 

Pat. The Gods are ſparing even to thoſe they love, 
And ſt int their Bounties to the beſt of Men: 
A Man and never croſs'd, would be a God. . 

4 They, ſhould have form'd my Nature then to 
Ar, | 

They ſhould have made me a tame patient Fool, 
If they had meant to exerciſe my Patience : 
But they have caſt me in a fiery Mould, 
Of wrong Impatieat, furious for Revenge. | 
Why ſhould they tempt us, where our Virtue fails? 


+. 4 


That we ſhould act, as free from any Weakneſs ? 
If Nature muſt reſiſt to all Attacks, 
Why is not Nature fortified alike _ 
In every part? Why are we fram'd ſo brittle, 
If we muſt never break? O had they by my Courage! 
Had Jove commanded mare than Juno bid 
The ſtrong Alcides, he had found me Proof: | 
But Patience is the Virtue of an Aſs 
That trots beneath his Burthen and is quiet: 
A Man's above it, and I ſcorn my Load 
Which Pl! ſhake off, or periſh. 
Pat. Oh Love! thou bane of the moſt generous Souls! 
Thou doubtful Pleaſure ! and thou certain Pain 
What Magick's thine, that melts the hardeſt Hearts ? 


That Fools the wiſeſt Minds ? What Art is this 


That on ſo long Experience of all Ages, 


So known, ſo try'd a Traytor ſhould be truſted ? 
Ach. Now by th' Immortal Gods, this Rape has 


leas'd her : 
F 0 H 3 She 
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She willing went, de lighted with the Change: 


Oh! She could never from her Heart forgive 
My Rage at Sack'd L. yroeſſis 3 when mounting up 
The: mighty Wall, chro? Darts, and Stones, and Spears, 
I fill'd the N with la aughter of her Friends : : 
Her ſeven Brothers, at her Feet lay dead, 

She only,*ſcap'd, her wondrous Beauty d her, 
And in the midſt of Fury, made me tame. 

Sleep, ſleep ye Ghoſts, lie quiet in your Graves, 
Briſeis has reveng'd your bloody Deaths, 
Oh! She has thruſt a Dagger in my Heart, 

I feel the, pois'ned Point, Here, here it ſticks; 


It tears, and burns, and I ſhall ſleep no more. 


Pat. Su ppoſe her falſe : And count this mighty Loſs, 
A Woman! and a Woman you've enjoy'd! 
Compoſe your ſelf, nor let the Great Achilles 
Be thus diſturb'd about a Trifle. 

Ach, And art thou falſe, Briſeis; art thou falſe? 
Was then thy tenderneſs thro” Fear, not Love? 
And didſt thou, like a Serpent, twine about me 
Only to ſting ? And does this Parting pleaſe ? 
O how ſhe claſps Arrides in her Arms! 
So ſhe hugg*d me, and with her darting Kiſſes 
Met me half way, as now ſhe meets his Lips. 
How cloſe ſfie clings! and how with Rapture melts! 
Achilles is forgot —— Or if remember d, | 
Tis but to curſe me for her ſlaughter'd Brothers. 

Pat. If ſhe is falſe, ſhe is not worth this care: 
If ſhe is true, her Virtue will ſecure her. | 
Ach. No She is true 355 all the Gods ſhe 
„ 

Her Vows were juſt, her Tenderneſs ſincere z 
There could be no Deceit in ſuch Embraces. 
The Joys ſhe felt, were mighty as my own, 
I faw it in her Eyes, that dy'd away, 

1 felt it in her Arms, that elaſpt me cloſe, 
Aud in the eagerneſs « of every Kiſs, 


; 


le 
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Love could not be diſſembled in thoſe Moments. 
But what's her Love, her Virtue, or her Truth? 
The Raviſher has caught her, ſhe muſt yield: _ 
O how that Image ſtings! Now, now he drags her! 
His Luſtful Arm, e in her Hair, 

I 


In his right Hand, with his drawn Sword he threatens; 
See ! She reſiſt And with her tender Nails 

She tears his Cheeks, and ſtruggles out of Breath; 
On Heaven ſhe calls, on her Achilles calls, 

Help, help, ſhe cries, I can reſiſt no longgg, 

The Raviſher's too ſtrong, and Innocence | 
Too weak for Luſt———— Help, help, Achilles, help: 
Arm, Arm, Patroclus, let our Squadrons move, 
Draw every Sword to ſave my Raviſh'd Love; 

Nor leave the Slaughter, till the Tyrant lies. 


Struck to the Ground, and cut to pieces dies. 


Wl LExeunt. 


The Icene changes to Agamemnon's Pavillion. 


Enter Agamemnon attended. Neſtor, Ulyſſes. Tal- 
thybius whiſpering the King. 


Ag. Tis well Talthybius, be it your Care 
To fee all fitting Honours paid; we would 
Seem Juſt, not Terrible: And tho” our Heart 
Be ſhut to any other Love, Reſpect 
Is every Woman's due——Neftor King of Pyle 
What ſays the Holy Man? 3 
| [Exit Talthybius. 


Neſt. He'll not be mov'd. 
Ag. But did you preſs him with your utmoſt Art, 
With all that Force of famous Eloquence $954 
As I have heard you when the Squadrons fly 
ay Armies in a Rout z make Cowards turn 
And run on certain Death? 


a H 3 Neb 


11 8 
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Ne ft. All that was 17 1Kid. 


Ag. And did you tell him of my debeo Love, 
How much I grieve, but at this Name o parting ? 
That I'd to Argos ſend her Crown'd my Queen, | 
That ſhe ſhould Re Relen in, Clytemneftra's ſtead, 
That I Would ve im, a Abe Wealth of Greet, 
Empty my Coffers, ranſack Kingdoms for him 
N. J Half the Price might purchaſe the Whole 


Ag. Andi you Weep , my Neſtor, copld you Weep 
Fax ſad Atrides ? Down thy Reverend Chee 
Flond the round Props? Did you add Tears to 

Words? 

Neſt. I we pt indeed— — 

Aſs ide. For a new To born. 

That brings more Woes to Greece. 
A: * Prieſt! Why have the Gods 8 Ser- 
vants 
Tue Gods are Merciful—— But Prieſts are Bloody, 

Peeyiſh, Hard-hearted, Poſitive and Proud ; ; 
Curſt obſtinate Old Man! | 
Apa * to Ulyſſes. J A word Ulyſſes —Saw you Chruſeis? 

. I did as you commanded ; and inform'd her 
Of . is hard Decree 1 would! had not. 

A. Thou art a Judge of Tenderneſs, Uſe, 
The Fair Penelope, whom thou haſt left, 

Oft gives thee waking N Gh! If to part 
Tho? but to meet again, be ſuch a Pain, 

What is't to part for ever? 

How hore ſhe the ſurpriſing Sentence? 

Dh. At. firſt ſhe wept; and as we ſee the Sun | 
Stine thro” a Shower, ſo 100kt her beauteous Eyes 
Caſting forth Light and Tears together. 

Fr You told it not as a thing fixt and certain. 

Y. Not wholly fixt, but ſcarce to be avoided, 
To = facceedesd Rage, like claps of Thunder, 
And then a Calm left her in a Swoon, 4 
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Ag. Oh my torn Heart! 


Enter Chruſas. 


Chru. And muſt we part ? Arrides myſt we part? 
And do you ſay it? Has your Tongue pronoumc 10d 
The Sentence of my Death? Have you couſented? 
Oh Agamemnon! All my Fears were true, | 
My. hopes were falſe, built on your faithleſs Vows ; ? 
"Tis ſcarce an Hour, ſince with your Lips to mine, 
Preſſing my Body in your eager Arms, 

You Swore, and call'd down every God to witneſs 
That nothing ever ſhould divide our Loves, 
And the next News, is, that we part for ever. 

Ag. What will the Fates do with me! 

| Chru. The Greeks, the Greeks will have it; Chalcas 

has dreamt, 
Neſtor has made a Speech, Achilles frown'd, 
And Mighty Agamemnon mult obey ! 
. Has then this Leader of the World in Arms 
No Will, no Reaſon of his own ? Muſt he 
Who Governs all, by every one be Govern'd ? 
Had Paris thus, Paris, who was no King, 
No General, of no Authority, 
Had he for a few Threats, relign'd his Hellen, 
Troy had been freed from Danger: Priam wept, 
Caſſardra Propheſied, and Hector rag'd: 
The People cry'd aloud to give her back, 
The furious Greets with Fire and Sword demand her. 
Burn, burn, ſaid he, proud City, Illunn fall, 
Father, Brothers, Country; periſh " DS 
But ſtill be Helen mine; My Love be mine. 
Has Paris then, more Love than Agamemnan, 5 
More Courage, to look Danger in the Face, 
Or I leſs Charms, to make my Lover bold? won 
Agamemnon fands ſilent ſeeming in great 1 
. of Thought, and looking * y - 420 15 oy 
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Neſt. Were Agamemnon but a private Man 
So might he love; and to a Woman's Arms 
Reſign all other Care: Tho” that be Weakneſs. 
But fora King, who has the Charge of Nations, 
Entruſted with the Glory of his People, 
Of many Kings, Confederates in his Quarrel, 
The Vengeance of the Gods 9 2 
Chru. Why ſnhould the Gods be angry at our Loves? 
I leave no Husband, no Pollution bring 
_ 1 ammo” Hollow. ' {1 150 
Uly. The Gods are abſolute; whate'er they will 
Muſt be obey'd ? Nor ought we ask the Cauſe. 
See how he ſtands diſtracted with his Thoughts, 
This way, and that way, moving in his Mind; 
Oh! Let him take the Path that Honour leads, 
'And veil thoſe Eyes, that break his Heart with doubts, 
Chru. My Glory 1s offended at his doubts, 
Nor ſhall the Man who had my leave to love 
Forſake me till I pleaſe. Try all your Arts, 
Plot, Plot, Ulyſes, and thou, Neftor, tempt him 
With all the Strength of pow'rful Eloquence, 
7 5 Greeks and Heaven; Ambition, Piety, 
ike the Gods tugging at the Chain of Jove, 
I will oppoſe my Eyes, and bring him back. 
Ag. Oh Chruſeis e | 
Ny. Had phigenia been thus obſtinate; 
Our Fleet at Aulis might have anchor'd ſtill. 
But ſhe came forth a Victim to the Gods 
And chearfully obey'd their cruel Call: 
Th' Aſſembly wept; Sbe only, ſhe, look'd glad, 
And offer'd to the Knife her willing Throat 
To ſave her Father Can a Miſtreſs be 


- 


Leſs kind and tender than a Daughter? 
Chru. O that the Gods commanded but my Death, 


How gladly would I die! To Die and Part 5 
Is à lefs Evil — But to Part and Live 
There, there's the Torment Change, ye Gods, my 
A $ | « . Take, 


by 
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Take, take my Life Cattone your bloody Wrath; 
Come lead me to the Altar, let me bleed ; 
Is there a ſingle drop within theſe Veins, 
Is there a Limb, that I would leave unmangled, 
To give my deareſt Agamemnon Joy? \ 
| CAgamemnon takes her in his Arms. 
Ag. Live, Live, Chruſeis Live Immortal Thus 
And thus Embrac'd, and be of Life as ſure 
AS it is ſure that we will never part. 
Neſt. apart to Ulyſſes.] This Heilen in our Camp 
Is worſe than her at Troy—— O why have Women 
Beauty, 
But as the Syrens Voice ? To ruin = 
All they meet. 
Uly. to _ Let em alone to pleaſe themſelves 
a while, 
I have a Plot, ſhall ſunder em, when moſt 
They think themſelves ſecure. 
Chru. My dear Atrides, may I truſt your Love? 
Tell me, my King, whilſt thus around thy Neck 
I throw my Arms, and preſs thee to myBoſom, 
Will you forſake me? 
Ag. Empire and Victory, be all forſaken, 
All but Chruſeis — Yes, ye partial Powers! 
To Plagues add Poverty, Diſgrace, and Shame; 
Strip me of all my Dignities and Crowns, 
Not one of, all your Curſes will be felt 
Whilſt I can keep this Bleſſing. Take, Oh! take 
Your Scepters back, and give em to my Foes ; 
Give me but Life, and Love, and my Chruſeis, 
Tis all I ask of Heaven. 
Neſt. Think of your Oath, Atrides, how you ſwore. 
Chru. 7 he has ſworn; Be witneſs Heaven and 
Earth, 
Be witneſs Sun and Moon, and every Star, 
Be witneſs all ye Gods, that he has ſworn: 


Is there an Hour, either of Night or Day 


Free 
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Free from ſome'Oath, of everlaſting Love? 
Think, think on that Atrides. | 
Ag. Since perjur d either way, PII chuſe the beſt; ; 
Be broke all Oaths, but what 1 made to thee. 
Neſt. Then farewell Troy——'Tis better ſailing back 
Than ſtay conſaming here with Plagues. 


Ag. And ſo we will; to Night we will Embark: 
Draw in your Anchors, hoiſe up every Sail: 
What is this Town, that 1 ſhould loſe one Hour 2 
Of ſmiling Love to win it? O Chruſeis! 
Thy tender Truth, has mov'd my Soul fo much, 
I will be deaf, to every call but thine, 
Boe it your Care, Ulyſſes, to diſpoſe 
Our Troops to march. 
Uly. PII carry no ſuch Orders. 
Nor would they pay Obedience if I ſhould, 
They love your Honour better. 
Ag. Qurcauſeof War, is Scandalous and Mean, 
. The Quarrel of a Bully, for a ]ilr. 
So many valiant Trojans, as have dy'd 
Theſe fertile Fields, for nine Years i pace with flaugh- 
ter, 
And made the fivift Scamander run with Blood, 
And Aenelaus, who in ſingle fight 
Struck to the Ground, this Raviſher for Dead, 
Has ſatisfy'd our Vengeance, and our Honour. 
Chru. Atrides, no. Your Glory muſt be mine, 
Nor can you thus retreat without diſgrace. 
Believe me, Prince, who lightly weigh their Fame 
Make but ill Lovers: Honour's the ſtrongeſt Ty, 
That Chain once broke, there's nothing left to bind. 
It is my Pride, that the firſt Man on Earth 
Loves me. Oh U keep that Name 
Be glorious ſtill Send for my Cruel Father, 
Thy Love may teach thee Eloquence to move him, 
Remember that Chruſeis is at ſtake, 
Nor think it mean, to Kneel, to Beg, to Weep 3 


This 
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This be your preſent Task: I leave you to it, 

Adding no more but thus, and note it well. 

Be conſtant in this Tryal of thy Love, 

Mine may be next: Fate in each other's Hand 

Has plac'd a mighty Truſt : Be true to thine, 

Thy care be Love: And Glory ſhall be mine. 

| [ Ex:it Chruſeis. 

Ag. By Mars, her Father's Spirit mov'd her Tongue. 

And his prophetick Fury ſhook her Soul. 

_ Neſt. Right Woman ſtill—— | 

Then Fouleſt, when moſt Niceneſs they pretend; 

They'll talk of Honour, whilſt they*r acting Shame. 
. She brought theſe Plagues, yet Counſels you to 

ay 3 | 

Can this be Love? | 

Ag. Now by the Gods ſhe loves me; Peace, Blaſ- 
phemers. 

Conceptions may like Oracles be dark 

To human Search, till by Events explain'd. 

Oh! I have faith, for every word ſhe ſpeaks, 

And when leave her, may the Furies ſeize me. 


Enter Chalcas. 


Chal. Hear Agamemnon, all ye Princes hear. 
Thus to the Gods, in ſacred Synod met 
Has Jove pronounc'd Let not one God be ſeen 
Henceforth to help the Greeks : Our ſelf to Day 
Will lead the Trojans on, to vengeful Fight: 
Juno and Pallas, and the Friends of Greece 
In vain implore: But chidden ſtand aloof, 2 
Nor dare reply. Yet e&'cr the Doom be Seal'd, 
Or writ by Fate irrevocable down, - 
If poſſible, attone this Wrath of Heaven, 
Appeaſe the Gods, and ſend Chruſeis back, 
The Cauſe, the curſed Cauſe of all our Plagues. 


Ag. Pro: 
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From their high Firmament, all ſtuck with Lights, 
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A. Prophet, be dumb. | 
I read thy Purpoſe, and I know thee well, 
Thy fatal Voice, ne'er boded good to me: 
Brib'd by Achilles ſtill with popular Lies, 
Deviſing Prophecies to croſs my Will. 
Think not that I forget, Seditious Prieſt, 
*T was thy curſt Tongue, pronounc'd my Daughter's 
Death: | | 
The Gods are Juſt, and Merciful, and Mild, 
Nor make ſuch harſh Demands. Twas Prieſt- craft all. 
Chal. From Heaven theſe Warnings come—O hear 
me, King! | 
Be yet advis'd 
Ag. Not Fate's more fixt: Whate'er the Gods 
have purpos'd, | 
My Purpoſe is immutable as theirs. 
Nor think me raſh, or obſtinate in this ; 
Debated and Deliberate's my reſolve, 
Whatever Eloquence can urge or frame 
have fore- thought: And ſhall I part with Love 
More precious than my Life, to ſave my Life ? 
What Fool would barter Bleſſings for a Curſe ? 
And Life without Chruſeis, is the worſt 
That Fate can find. 
Chal. But Millions are concern'd. 
A. And can they better die than for Chruſers ? 
The World's a worthleſs Sacrifice for her 
More worth than thouſand Worlds. Let Chaos come, 
Coufnſjon ſeize on all, whene'er we part; | 
Int'reſt, Ambition, Piety, Renown, 
Pity and Reaſon, I have weigh'd 'em all, 
But O how light! When Love is in the Scale. 
A. If Love with every Breath can drive it thus 
Xo more kt Glory lodge in human Breaſt. 
Az. The Gods that with unnumber'd Eyes look 


3 
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See nothing half ſo Glorious or ſo Bright. 


Glory, that common Miſtreſs of Mankind, 
Courted by all, but by ſo few poſſeſs d, 


| For which ſo many Rivals hourly fall, 


Early I ſaw, was tempted, and enjoy'd. 
But Love has led me to new Realms of Bliſs, 
Where Pleaſures bloſſom with Eternal Spring, 
Enjoyments made immortal by deſire, 
And Joys flow in on Joys, and Rapture ſtreams : 
All other Sweets are viſionary Bliſs, 
Nothing but Love ſubſtantial Extaſie. | 
Neſt, Oh! that a Face ſhould thus confound our 
Reaſon ?. 
This is meer Wildneſs, Phrenzie, Raving 
Lunaticks talk better Senſe If this be Love, 
Why then, to Love, is to be Mad, ſtark Mad. 
Chal. Not for thy ſelf, for thou ſeem'ſt pleas'd with 
Ruin : 
But for the Lives and Honours of all Greece 
Do I emplore———Neſter, Ulyſſes, join, 
Entreat him all. — 
Weep Princes for your Glories are at Stake, 
Weep all ye Soldiers for your Lives condemn'd, 
Melt, melt this ſtubborn King Oh Agamemnon 
To thee I kneel, thus hanging on thy Robe, 
Who never wept or knelt but to the Gods; 
Let Pity and let Piety prevail : 
Behold in me, their Repreſentative, 
The Gods of Greece all proſtrate at thy Feet, 
To fave their Altars that e&'er Night are doom'd 
A Prey to Trojan rage. 
Uly. Not for my ſelf, or that I fear to die, 
Would I avert theſe Fates — 
As. Gods, tis too much! why am I hunted thus: 
Let looſe my Robe — 
O Loye! How hard a Fate is thine, 


Ob- 
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Obtain'd with Trouble, and with Pain preſervid, 
Never at reſt. oy 
Re-enter Chruſeis: 
Haſte to my Reſcue, my Chruſeis come, | 
O hide me from theſe Tyrants, in thy Arms, 
Thou only bring'ſt me Peace. | | 
_ Chal. She only brings you Ruin. 
Neſt. Infamy . pin 
Uly. Inevitable Fate. | F 
cru. 1 fear d th Advantage that my abſence gaye, 
Forgive my doubts that bring me back again. DOSY 
By Gods abandon'd, and Mankind purſu'd ; 
All, all are Foes to your Chruſeis now, 
Nothing but Love pleads for me. | 
Ag. And Love's enough: What Argument ſo ſtrong? 
Abſent and preſent, thou art ſtill the ſame, 
My Faith's the ſame What tho' the Hunter flies, 
The ſtrucken Stag bleeds on? 
Tir Impreſſion that thou leav'ſt upon my Soul 
Lies there ſo deep, ſo lively, and ſo full, 
That Memory recalls no other Thought 
But only Love: And only Love of thee. 
Chal. Chryſes will have a better anſwer 
Ag. No other will I gire— 80 tell him, Prophet: 
O there is wondrous Eloquence in Eyes! | 
Let him complain, and arm all Heaven againſt me: 
Vet ſtay——Our ſelf will hear what he demands. 
/ Fain would I reconcilemy Love and Fame 
Judge me, ye Powers! I would be juſtified 
In all I do But come what will 
Gods ye may make us periſh ; but not part. 
Give me thy Hand. 
Tho? the Winds beat, and loud the Billows roar, 
Firm ſtands the Rock, unſhaken from the-Shoar : 
Againſt my Love, tho' Heaven and Earth combine, 
So will I cleave to thee, for ever thine. 
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Ac . SCENE IL. 


Enter from one ſide of the Theatre Agamemnon, attended: 
From the other Chry ſes, follow'd by Prieſts. Trumpets 
ſounding. 


Ag. RT thou that Holy Man, ſo near the Gods, 
Ad mitted to their Synods, to encline 
Their Hearts to Men, to repreſent our Griefs, 
And move redreſs for the afflicted World, 
vet art thy ſelf, obdurate to our Prayers, 
Can'ſt with dry Eyes, behold a Monarch weep, 
And preaching Mercy, yet thy ſelf have none? | 
Chry. Art thou that King renown'd for pious Deeds, 
Who from far Argos, to the Dardan Coaſt * | | 
Haſt led ſo many Kings to puniſh Rages, 
Yet art thy ſelf, a Raviſher ? | 
Ag. Thy Daughter was a Captive of the Wan, 
My liberal Stars made me the precious Gift: 
Thy Right is loſt ; by Conqueſt ſhe is mine. 
Chry. Then as a Captive, I demand. her back, 
Paying her Ranſom, which by right of War 
None can refuſe. * 
Ag. Keep, keep thy ſordid Pelf, 
The Gleanings of thy Trade by holy Taxes ; 
Should that bright God, whoſe Miniſter thou art, 
Who, in his ſpacious round, from Pole to Pole, 
Surveys the hidden Treaſures of the Deep, 
Then lifting up his prying Eyes to Land 
Searches the ſecret Bowels of the Earth, 
O ſhould he bid me for my lov'd Chryſeis 
All that his Eye beholds, his Beams create 
In that vaſt Circle, of the girded Globe, 
By Mars, it were too litt lv. Prieſt I tell thee 
She is above all Ranſom. 
a l Chr, 
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Chr. Then ranſomleſs reſtore her. 
Ag. Ungrateful Man, are theſe, are theſe my thanks? 
When by the right of War I might have ſold, 
As others did, thy Daughter for a Slave, 
A Houſhold-Drudge to ſome far diſtant Land, 
1 kept her for my ſelf, to be: my Queen, 


To raiſe her, as in Beauty, in degree 


Superiour to all others of her Sex : 

What would thy Pride have more ? 

Cr. Conſent is free. 

I tell thee King thou ſhalt not force her from me. 
Ag. HaveTus'd Force? What have I left unſaid? 

What have left unbid to tempt thy Pride, 

Or glut thy Sacerdotal Avarice? 

Will Pow'r and Riches, bend thy ſtubborn Soul! 

Take Argos, and Aicene, all I ave———— 


Will Pray'rs and Tears prevail? Behold me Weep. 


Will Adoration tonch thee ? See me Kneel 
Thus proſtrate at thy Feet, as to the Gods. 
Chr. Were Clytemneſtra Dead 

Ag. Were Clytemneſtra Dead! Her doom is ſeal'd x 
Yes, ſhe ſhall die, ſhe has deſerv'd it long. 
Whilſt I purſue my Brother's Wrongs at Troy, | 
My Brother's Fate has caught me 
Whilſt I Beſiege a vile Adulterer here 
Adultery is got to my own Bed. 
Chr. How fatal ſtill to thee, and to thy Blood, 
Has Beauty ever been! «rope firſt 
With fouleſt Inceſt ſtain'd thy Father's Bed ; 
Thence follow'd Rapin, and avenging Wars, 
Murthers, at which th' aſtoniſh'd Sun went back, 
And turn'd aſide, and veil'd his Head in Clouds. 
Thy Brother was the next ; and thou the Third ; 
Heirs of Adultery : From Sire to Son, 
Pollution, like Inheritance, deſcends 
On thy whole Race; Nor wilt thou yet be warn'd. 
Curſe, Curſe the Sex; hate Women and be wiſe. 
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Chr. Hear me, — thy ſiveri‚ο⏑ e 
Shoot the ſe proud e adi albtbeir Blqgues, 
And thou, O Juve, whettheit Battalions fü — 
The Trojan Hoſts, preparẽdito joimabt Butte 
With Ligktaiog and with Thuader.ſagethrib Ranks; 
2 dem before their Focs; LW burn their EY 

or let a Man be, ſean returning | 
To tell the News e * 

A.. Hence Scrat... 
My Mortals are a Match for thy belt Wels 4 Gol 
Twice has ſtrong Diomed, itoſinighe Fight, 9 ¹ 
Dipp'd. in Immortal Wale bis þ1 10 OH 
And driven the God e, Combat om the Field. 
I dare thy worft, tiaſulvigg Htophe t. 

Gi be Gurſe of Curſes May Domeſtiok'Broils'/ 
Never forſake"thy Houſe; May ther wwe Couple 
Who now Nite thy ned, contt v ethy 1 
And pexiſhiby the Hands that moſt have 4 ther. 
Next, may. thy Son Oye, to- revenge 
Thy Fare, Morther his Mother, thei run Mad, 
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* mall om 2d 071 im: 

6 The Prophet's Voice is but the Voice of Fate, 

Tum por iat am mmon and his Race. 

My Children too In vat haue they offended ? - 

From Son to Son ſhall deſcend, 

„ _ Guilty and Innocent alikednvolv'd} e 1 f12.1 
1 Can thił bb Juſtice; Gods ? Why am! Curſt | 
0 But fonmy Fathers Crimes: Thyeſtes'lnceſt 3 - 

Thy Blaſphemies;Olv Atreus cry alaud 
= Tur hg wentif il, and bloody Rxpiation. 

1 Command our Prieſts doyreſent Sacrifice; 


4 By Prayers the Gods are mor org 6 110K 
3 Porward: naebainlT % | 
ee Ain 1193 nd ein: Exit Agamemman and Tin 


Ent Ret and Ulyſſes. wa. wh | 


Neſt. Tis better be a Dog. than be a Man 5 
 - Inftin& af Nature is rheonly Guide 
Unerring. Wain Lighraf Reaſon! Ah how frail! 
Ho hard-to beckept in; by ſteadieſt Beaters. | 
Put. but byrevery arcidental Breath RJ Deni | bub 
That Paſſion blows! 1 ſay again Uher; Won 9175 Þ 
———— bein Man, who bad the Choice 
Own Being) bay < moſt, periect, . ol 12 
e ſonllaxid — — ſo mixt with Bad u o 
— — — Coin of mingled Metal,! q Dif 
The Noble Parg's not:carrant for the Baſe... 7 
UjjoW hat pityvtis, ; Man ſo Braye, ſo Joſt; : vol 
Bate bub this 12: wlcpt Love 221171 14 
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A Man reſembling more the Gods than Men,, 
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Neſt. What -binders us t 


The fury of the Soldiers on this Woman? 


Why tear they not this Author of their Wage: 1 
Piecemeal, and hew the Enchantreſs Limb NH mb? 
Uly. There Neſtor, there's the wonder: As at Troy 
When Helen. paſſes through the crowded Streets, 
Who curs'd her out of ſight, ſtrait bleſs aloud” * 
And cry ſhe's worth the War; who would not Fight, 
Though ſure to die, to ſerve ſuch wondrous Beauty ? 
So when the Fair Chruſeis comes it view, m, 
Her Beauty reconciles the moſt enrag'd 5 
The Sick, Who know they periſh for her ſake; © 
Crawl from their Tents,.t0 gaze upon her Face, * 
And looking on her, feel rerurys of 1 er r 
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Soldiers and Captains, throng in Crowds abgut fler? 
And with loud' es apptoge eir Gene! Arat, = 
And with one Voice, conſent th their owit Ruin!” © 1 
To loſe the Sight of her, ſeems Whar they fear 
More than the Loſs of Life or Viftory. 0 97 
Thus deſperate are our IIls. :: : 
But we Will yet retrieve tim— P + 
If Human Wit or Artifice can HH tt 
A remedy, ' ſpite of himſelf he {ball be ſafe, 
Neſt. Vain Boaſter of thy Wit! O Flatterer!”” 
Is there in Art a Remedy for Love? N Wal N 
For Love thus obſtinat e: 
nn 
Himſelf has furniſt'd us the Means, the Ground "© 
Whereon to build Tis jealouſie ſhall dot. 
Th' Arrival of Beis ſhall effect itt 
And with this. little ſpark I'll light a Flamm 
Shall purge our Air of all this Love- infection. 
Already haye I urg'd our fair deſtroyerr. 
And vext Her Mind with ſharp' Anxieties 
L lett her pondring, doubtful, and perplexkt, 
0 C And 
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orſe, Madam, worſe Ten ten you... 
Cru. And 6 the parted! pb A 
Art. Qn 99 70 ill Erm$ \ better they'd n never met. 
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Is it to fix our Wiſhes « 55 Fl Objec? W 2 
Pleas'd only when theft e love is bless 1 
Partaking of its Sor fOr 5, ſeeking 10 80045 OA e þ 
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Willig part with a it orrun 
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- With any ney that's the means of Saf et N 
To the ov/d——Ay——this VE vo 
True 1115 NTT; * Ae Len + 
Say, Artemis: - think'ſt thou no Woman et?” 
Lov'd thus? | 
Art. None, Madam ——thar 1 tr a of. 
Cru. U tell thee then, there will be one &er e 
Thanks to your Kiudjeh, G Beer That's a Se- 
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The firſt Fe bps Pak Cuſtom 6, 
From Man to Man to N out 9488585 
Meeting, and 5 5 as it ſeems 1 * 
Theſe are call'd Baths, "theſe en 9 755 the Good 
Of Life and reti all rde Woff 8 5 21 
Pleaſure's their Mate; their, Hearts ark ſtilf g te. - | 
But ty mal e Virroe? Nþp.-+—ls'Virtne then... . 
Given to make hs wretchel? AhT Tad Portion, w 
Fatal to all that 1 e n Earth 
Depreſs di 2 ſhown but in Eyetel A 
Condemn'd to'Solitude, thin ning. woſt 
When black Obfcurixy wech nds Por, þ „ 
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too much. 5 Be 709 

Chru. Could I bot this ak, f ure moſt bappy. 
But to the Purpoſe a 
Something ,1'muſt reſolve, quickly" tefolve,” 
For Fate comes on à. pace, and treads us near. 
To ſt to undo the Man I love ; OS EET 
Shall 7 hall I do that? | 4 
Art. Ulyſſes, Madam. 
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To doubt t's an Injury; to ſulpeet a Friend 
Is breach of Friendly: ealouſp's a Seed 
Sown but in vicious Minds: Pronę to uh =P 
Becauſe apt to deceive——111 og 9 more je. . 
Draw near, Ulyſſes, let me view thee well 17 : 
Look up, look 3 my Faces erect and bold, . 
That humble Cringe, and that malicions Smile, 


Tho downca kjes betray thy treacherous Soy 5 
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But oh! at Ty e e it from me 
3 10 n ence : indeed 
Looks ſtrang 7555 ing ſtrange, to have no meaning. 
Dd gh add, wit ut. Offence ;, ae, 
When LA * 100 rel e Approaching Change, T 
"Tis before- Fs h a Lover; 
Better Rare than ok eft . But bY know beſt ; & 
f thing K as, worn, y vou, 
387 No rfike? and having rais'd' your, Hopes 
To that, f re, *twere cruel to delude: 
Vet I have Known many an eager Lover | 
Proteſting Love to, Death, 1 Ruin, * 
When Reaſon : and d all Re medies have fail'd, 
Cur'd by atiother 75 1 ſo commoenn 
As Love excluding Love. For juſt as Poyſon 
Is expell'd by Poyſon ; fo one 11 
Drives another out. Frown not, nor be diſpleas' d; 
What I ſuggeſt, is meant but to eee 
Cru. What you ſuggeſt, is fälſe; is falſe, Ulyſes. 
Beware the Vengeance af an injur' d Lover: a 
Not Blaſphemy”s nu ug then to the Gods, 
Than to a Fs Faith traduc d. 
| OY ay 'b 1 "ae ) and i it may no 7 Toni 
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Not to miſtruſt a Friend, tho? 30S 
And here are Grounds, weighty Appear 
Lay, in any other Man 't would look Of Kier; 
That's all But ſure the King is full of onbur. 
Oaths indeed in Love, differ Fom other Cafes; ' _ 
They bind, that's true. Bot as in vanquiſfd Towns, 
The Conquer d to the Conqueror takes an Oath: f 
Yet if another comes, of greater Power, © | - 
And drives him out, that former Oath is 5 null'd : | 
Nor is it Perjury to "ſwear a-new, _ ou 
For who can help his Fate: Juſt ſo in Loye, | 
Men rear DA To obſerv'd.——Tis Conſtancy- 
Chru. Who would be wicked, and yet fear the Name; 
Excuſe their yielding ſtill by pieading Force. 
But ſpeak Ulyſes, truly if thou canſt; 
For I would know my Danger. You have ſeen 
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If not his Wrath that ke World tn Terror,” 
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Forgive the Office, Madam. 
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chr. Stand off, ye Nader And let my Eye. _ 
Take a juſt view of this Imperious Beauty. 
Let go your Impious hold tis my Command. 
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g 0 10 n JOY 7 0H Y 
Uly. Thus Agememnon fn ke FIG f 


Brighteſt of Beauties, Hail! Welcome, as once 
. _ 5 8 Fee Heavn - ANT. 

3 uin one Welcome as Vena, 
Word, anden en Troy. to fide. with Greece : 
Forgotten be this: Day, all Sorrows. Pall, |. A 
For 3 e Joys —unmarkt the unn 
2  ſhrowds his Beams for here are = Rave. 
& Sound, ſound. our. Trumpets, and our Ti ſound 
L Triumph thro”. all our Camp——for Victory 
Not ſhows a Form ſo Fair. 

"Ny 2 Thou do'ſt bely him, baſely thou bely'ſt him, 
heſe Words are thine, this Welcome is wy own. 

by is the fate of Kings to be ſo ſerv'd, Wee”: 

Ill Miniſters prophaning thus their Names 2 0 

With Acts — — them. 24 ay to er 


1417 


Think not to Praciice Treaſon Al nd eſcape; | 


Shall find thee out, and chunder on thy Haas 
Datos they hall. 1 1245 * Rn 
Bri. 1 cathy believe his Homage & true, 0 
Nor thank him for t but take. it as my due. 
1 Chr. Fooliſh Self-flatterer.!. how my Agamenmon 
= Will turn to ſcorn thy ſenſleſs Vanity! ! 
I. How I ſhall Nala to behold thy Rage e 
For a loſt Love I not Conquerors. delight 1 
Ia winning Towns and Kingdoms from each c other, 


tl Mom 


3 


: 


Hzxor1cx.Laoms 1239 
More than we Women to take Lovers 
Though Fancy may be nice and ty d to, one, 
Pride is inſatiate and demands a Crowd. u. 
My Beauty, like Achilles, fights at all. 
Oh, *tis a glorions Sight! to ſee the Men 
Gazing with Eyes, that glow with Rapture on us, 
To hear them cry aloud, Oh Gods how charming! 
To have a Train attending up and down, 
Watching at every turn to catch a Glan ce, 
Breathing their Wiſhes after us in ſighs + 7 
Oh how we triumph! and with ſcornful Toſs. 

We tread along in State, and look Diſdain! 
Uly. aſide. ] O ſympathy of Mind! well-ſuited: Pair! 

Happy Achilles! happy Briſeis! two ſo like, 

So much the ſame ; how bleſt were they to meet! 

How firm and laſting, muſt their Paſſion be! 

Strong as Self-loye |. In them tis nothing elſe 

As in a Glaſs each their own Image ſees, 

And loving, in each other they enjoy, N 

And hug their own-Refletion— | 7 
Chru, Proportion thy Endeavours to thy Strength: 

To ſuch vain things, no Grief of Heart's like this, 

Io labour to be lik'd, to ſue for Praiſe 

With greedy Eyes, and ſtil to be deceivd; 

Go ſomewhere elſe to practiſe thy Deſigns ; 

Here like a common thing thou'lt paſs along, 

And unregarded, ſcarce attract one Eye. | 

* Briſeis.] Forgive the Anguiſh of a rival'd 

uty; | | 


7 

When Ladies rail, tis Envy, not Diſlike. 
Tis plain ſhe fears, by counſelling to go, 
Nor dares to ſtand the Trial with your Eyes: 
Stay and aſſert your Empire over Man.. 
Which Heaven deſign'd, creating you ſo Fair. 

Bri. Wiſe, wiſe Ulyſſes I remember well, 
Oft I have ſeen you in Achilles's Tent: tl 
For nice Piſcernment, and deep Wiſdom fam d. 
_—_— Ties, 


Lt) . 


= HSMNGIcR LovkE | 

Yes, ſhe would have ine go, I ſ her E 4 
But I will ſtay to get her Lovers from Her, T 
And then Pi} leave you , to —— your Hearts, 

I come not like a Conqedtor to remain, 1. 
1 have a better Country of my on; l A 0 
But: mean to eee e e, nl 
To born, conſume, tb Tavage, and away, Þ © 
To the Gerdi] Gone ſhow me to this King, ho 
waits to- dio, 4975 2: vr 
I long to let the killiiig'Arrow fy. // 

To l Follow, and "witneG' 0 on pit 
1allenze eee oder me on the Place. & 
Ei Briſeis with the Guxrd. 
| ny daraus 4 edge etter ny of my Advice. 

| Chr. Traytor avoid'me'; from y Sight, N 
The King ſhall know thy Malice, RW wo 2 

Avoid my Sight nwo' nn $559 #0! | 

„Glory that bid -me $0, "now bids me ſtay, T 
To clear my Kin that you and afl may "ing 
T than Hi with" ter, HEU die with me. 
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: Nerv "SCENE l. 1. 
i gtene chang to the Tents f Acne, 


/ 


Emer Achilles and Parodus. 


Arb. * 3 Gods have hol Vengeance from our 
an 91 | I 
And ſeen refolv'd Dobra 4 alone; en 


L JK FÞ Thar gory, Streds broke from their Maũgers lboge 
in. Air their Necks, and neigh atoud;  - pl 


E Lo vB. 


So march the Trejans from behind their Wals: 1102 
They claſf their Armoor, and they ſhake their Spears, 
A with loud, Cries provoke” the Creeks to Bartel, 

Pur. Oh Achilles! 

Ach. Why weeps Farroclus it this Hour of Joy 2. 
Vengeance 1 +. Foes upon his Fes 
Shall do Acbites ri 9254 Rep dyce, . tet 156 
O give me Muſick; alond, Rejoyce, . ai r 
Till every Valley dots back, Rejoyce. .. 4 * 
Let all our Minions de ſeen to Day, 

With Garlands crown'd, as at a Feaſt of pn 
Let Songs of Joy be heard in LEVEL Tent; 
And like the Co brig cruſh the Ground, | 

Each drummia G Bp wary Hand a Brazen Cymbal. 

ow by the Myrmidon that weeps 2 
To Day's 2 — and ſhall. die. 6 

Pat. Tay, Traytor is ae = | 

C oice, N 
Rather than liye to ſee my Fr defiroy d. PY 
Ach. Has then Paroclus any ot A Priendy. 
More lov'd than his Achilles? Wouldſt thou 9 ne 
Rather than live to ſee my Wrongs reveng d? 
Pat. No, by the Gods Id die © bring thee Yer 
geance: 
Thy Foes are mine: But let aur Wrath be jut. 
Not brutal. What Wrongs. haſt thou receiv „N 


From any other Greek, but £5550510 26 28 
And muſt all periſh for the emen of one? 7 CE TE 


Ach. Periſh like Dogs: I laugh to ſee em bleed; 
Their dying Groans are Muſick. to * Bars, 
My Rage makes no Diſtinction: All are Foes, 


That to my Foes are Friends Away Pane, 
How canſt thou pity them, and. yet love me? ts 
Pat. O Gods! Let ne 


e this 
Patroclus. O hard hearted, Ez m ee 


* 


2 


Thou ſurety) wert not of a deſs e nen 5 
Nor was tlie good, +. hank 


K 1 - TIT 1 
vas ut 


8 
. * 
= i 5 


147 ep CK il 2 
A from Fe Fn thou ſeem'ſt, begot by Storz, 


And thy impenetrable Heart $A Rock. | 
Ach.” Take heed, Patroclus, leſt thy ill-tim'd bit) 

Frovoke me too; 28d I forget our Friendſhip. 3 
Pat. Forget it, - and bar in my Breaſt A, 

Thy bloody ann Fa PIl not. outlive the Day * 

Thar bring 15 fol Diſhonour to my Count. 

Think not "chat I'll ſtand by, a tame Spectator. 

If Greece muſt fall, then fall Patroclus too. + en 

III to the Fight. 

Ach. Now by the Gods thou ſhalt not; 

With my drawn Sword Tl bar the Paſſage up, 

And ſee what Myrmidon dares. help the Greets. 
Par. That Myrmidon am 1.——Diſhonqur brand me, 

If I not go; or WINE | on the Point 

Of my own Sword, 5 Eve freedom to my Soul, 

That dess difdaln to live beyond its e ay 
Ach. Is this thy Love, Patroclusꝰ | 
Pat. That N. * do. we thee, ell” thou nenn. 

Achilles. tht ial aro 

_— e Limb, 11 aye ads - HY 

Let but thi which depends 

The Safety Da Regal of Gro; © o 

This Day of ſuch Importance to the Publick, AT 

And then. thy private Grudge ſhalt be my own. 

To ſingle Fight LI challenge nw 55 e 

Let us ede a him for dur own Revenge. 2 

is baſe to ſee a Poe'pppreſs'd with odd: | 

Make Veng maſh) fire,” but let it then e. 10 
2 Thou haſt o kecgme me; and my Heart, like 

a. 

Melts at thy n can deny thee nothing. 

Go then, Parviclia, Where thy Glo ry calls: 

And thbu alone of + che e e 5 fe, 


What mean m A 5b hen unoſ Props? 
No: Thon mu 

The good Menerins.” hen fcb, l 
Sat; 3 92 We 


* 


21D, Fatrocius. 


.Hzzorocr Loves. 243 
We parted, gave thee, weeping, to my Charge; 
Take here; iaid- .all, that my. Soul. balds dear: 
And ſafe return him, to fu pport my Age. 
Well have I kept my Word: behind my Shield 
F-plac'd' thee ſtil} ; my: Body was- Thy Armeurz 
Still fide by fide we fought, and never parted. 
= X my d deareſt Friend, way wilt thou leave 
mos Hon 

Par. At Night TH dine uttigforiois back again)! 1 
And fill your Tents with Spoils of ſlau ke. 
The Greflts and- that beheld me 1 
Beneath your Buekler; ſhelter'd by zen Send, mm 
And think Patrol u- ad alen Nod d 
Shall ſee that I tan fight without à Guard. 
Ach. Oh cruel Honour ! that obliges then 
Jo go, and"ni&to-ſtay!'2 My Soul till nor, 
Nees felt ſuch Seite hot When 1 o . AT 
Tn thou go ] ee ooo, jf OT 

at. 0 Be nde ute much Teuderneſtz * 

My Heart that heat but now with Manly Virtue; 211 
Is ſoften'd like a Woman s. u 

Ach. Go then, whilſt all thy Courage is' won thee 
But go attended like Achilles Friend 


Take all my Troops, and put m Armour on; Wo 
Look like Achilles, like Achilles fight; 1110180 
Be thou Victorious, periſh all the reſt ;: 
Let Agamemnon, * like a beaten Slavey cu 0 


Fly to his Ships, and there be burnt or drown'd{; '/ 
Let Fire and' Sword all other Greeks deſtroy, ' »! | nA 
Til "Thou and I, alone, are —— 
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Oh how they ſtrive/and zuſtde to get gearaſt 
Hide, hide your Heads, ye Gods, from Mortzl Mor- 


Trumpets 


Whilſt with diſdaiaful State iſhet tread 


23772 vm oi ani] a 9757 ονõ,) u 


d Me 40 eigenen rudi, 1 


121 9181 A 


de x ha fe vi 


is. JW Y | 9h 1137 
bo —_ AI lg Nin boot yM 
Nef. Let but — me modeſt Matron "me in views 
How unregarded and unmark'd the goes? KC 
_ yg paſty EY fix's: good: for 
ut let ſome:flanturtg come prancing 40 2 
All Eyes ate on hex, and all Neckꝭ are bow' 218 198 
iz 1A 


VI Dil 1 Uly 


Emer Neſtor ns 


| Lay 
223189 1000 4 


ſhip, H 2av1ldo en 100 Ade Ipo HO aw 
When ſuckss theſe; divide our Adorations.;. 0 


Uly. It looks mbreslike a Triumph, thong Rage 
hog. 


To joyful Tunes the merry Timbrels play, 
While Captive!Qheens 4ike Minſtrels dance 

and TyMbals ſound hn "eh $1001 vi 
The Voice of Victory madea:Gall'vp Luſt: 1,” Sy * ef 


| Ia;graceful/ Order edah Rattul int a drawn 3 0 


And in the Front eur Plincassſtandiin Ae, on jan 
Shining with Gold, and nod their ſtsteſy, Flu 
Saluting as ſhe paſſas. matt tabbo 
To Swords a Spears, and ſta the Javelin Thx 
Gives eaſy Paſſage ta one Glance there N 5 
8 No 4 03 V a 
And looks regjirdleſs of ſodh ꝓutty Gonqueſt; 
None but — Genstal. . 
- Againthe 3 way bends the Sound; 
Sure ſhe approache Madam, will you meet 
The Show——lt may be worth your Curiolity. . 

Chr. D'ye mock me, Greek ? Am I become your 

ſcora? 

I. thank ye, Gods, tho' Love is mine no more, 
Vet Vengeance is. Ungrateful Man! 


300. | 


45 


And 


uA | 


pn 4 jag — 1 


8 


* n $ 4 o N * < J 
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Hzzorex' Love tat 
nd was 1 kept with ſo much Form of TW; 
o be but left with greater Infamy y ) 


Forſaken ! Oh the diſgraceful Word! dh? 
Is he falſe? No, let him if he dares— 


5 III ſta that he ma th: I 
175 per 71 [Ev hr 


Neſ. Nay 7. then we are again optwitted. 

Uly. Is't not in Art to tempt a Woman unte 
To ſtray from Wickedoeſs? Or to bepuile . ys 
Into good? Are then their Stats ſo 8% N 
That they are ad de beit? 2 HLLW 6 


Wiel va 


Eu Agadieminon wtended: 8 JE , 
-B id Digjed Hurd his be Berks 


2 * 3 
9 ole 
. 


9 
1 


| ee tr 9 W it; it 1 
a Life is not worth the Price you n ure «ER 'S 
| With her Hon, was my firſt Wiſk—My text; + #4 
Is to die wit ens, 
Uly.” But this word more, and 1 have Wor 
4.8 Spare thy ſelf the Patns——Thiy IO 
Winds 3 
1 an Oak, reg 2dlefs whiſtle by; 7 
Leaves are troubled, but the Root 8rd. "y 


ur 


I 72 thou may ſt diſpleaſe, but canſt not move. 
zm not to be x — 


K 


Oy. Theg 


r * "7 ai 0 
; Fe * 5 be I” 3 


10 


Dy. 
. NI we 96 40 A 


As Change, I you mit love, 
Like — en: 9 8 p 
Variety, the 1 0 


en thee not. Truſt _ 59 Py 
145 thy — 46 troubled. . . ..., * 

Uly. Thus ig the Ri le riſcis Rape 5 
I neither. oy r APProy. 425 10% know War 


Bua 0 ha 215 RE ee We. Tour Natyre 
Unwilling Valence, ent 
Make the Nees What is pair; 0 z1T 
Take her, and give curuſeis to the G 
80 ſhall you AY ind e 5 


D 


Live and enj oye. "Tag bie 1 
1 does All now = ra 1 1 jen webs, 07 
She's handſo 5 2 Woman, 
What wy we 10 806 LA hat, , Ve har 

* Ag. Far. þ | Po 7 = 1 pen Ki \ 

Tonen £200, e 3 

To ac vilp Pur Dunn 912 

Forſake mea Tha $ 1385 5 1 He Love - 

Like common Dale, by; 587 . . v 

That hungers. | WS Fen iT 1 

No; My haue e x4 V 

Yew me 1 | eres. 0111 I 

Ks, . N 4 
Only Ad all. 2 50 ik %; ae Aby. Jon . dh 
Ret Off Nor 155 
e aer en ef 
Y. Behold Bri eis en 1 00 dg N 
To end this Argument z, Her Eyes. will plead. W 


More ſkpang)y than my dae e ah Licay 
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ak 


N vac _ (0 43 
Enter 
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1 
F 
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Br. Approach me not—— 
perhaps You thought, becauſe 1 loyd Abt,” 5810 


898 A K 2 | Enter 


A. 4. 
| 1 FF". 
HERNOICX Loves. 

| Enter Officers and Attendants, Then Briſeis 


Atamemi non approaches. TY N ** een 


Ar. Forgive me, Madam | 

Bri. Ere thou ſpeak ſt, hear me: Thy mA ent 
I eaſily divine. Iis Love thod dt mentſon.— 

A. With needleſs Feat 


> 
„„ 
11 7 
0 * 
. 


- -> . * 
1o toy Ip! 


1 


Tat poſſible 2 — other might ſucceed. Ii bag 
If once {ome Man, more charming than the reſt of 
Has found, the way to melt a Woman's Heart, 


Strait every Fool preſumes to be as as welcome. [od 7 


Ag. Give me but leave: 6 10-21 
Bri No; you ſhall never have my leave tg, ; 

Or did you "think; becauſe” your Empire's 1 5 

In Power and Wealth, exceeding, my 5 

With higher Offers to corrupt my 

Tho Herts for Hearts, vncerraiuly p ec {oP 

Riches and Power are Baits that never fail! 751 ok 


He makes moſt * in a Woman's Breaſt, 1 
Who Proſſers 1 055 not who {oves her beſt, —_—_ 
Theſe are the. infolent Remar — of Men 4 


With which we know you a 40 art4ign out Ser; 

But learn to the Confulion of thy hopes, 

I would not change for Mars, much jeſs ow” 
Ag. Think not that I mean 
np, J IF not what you mean Thou tir not 


Fx wW 4 


Not a Ry life 6ffend Divine Achilles. 
When he withdraws his Arm, your Glory dak, 
Achilles is the Pillar of your Canſe, 

The Prop of Greece, and Terror of the Trojans, 


And oh; wow him, Nothing. 
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een * Loy * 
2750 1 [ 9 * Enter. Chruſeis. de Ih 9 (nt "s 


cl 2 ink not 1 come to interru your Jo 
_"Vag tatefu King, I know Tam ure you Þ 50 
As willingly as 8 14 made this 1 WP 
So, willingly, Cbriſeis do's; confirm it, | 
Tate take ber, Tr autor, ake het to your. Ant, 
Fal ſeſt of Greeks, he, are of Men the falſeß: Nr e 
I quit yon of all Vows, of all Eagageinents,”/ 125 8. 
Give her my Oaths that you repent you rs 5 
And I fepent, N enn 
1 Brifezs.) Nor Ri pn for were be let oy 
eeping, 2 
"Thou oni not ha e him jet: gil make 
Is of a 1 no: n 
By ſcorn as much to take It. ., 29 1 3 
Wat means Chruſeic? * 
2 Oh. Agamenmop.!. hadſt thou but MW true, 
Hadlt thbu been conſtant, but a little longer, 7 7 
Couldſt theu have e pieſerer'd, but yet one Hour, 971 
My Virtue had prepar d, for Thee, for Me, 
Such Profs of Love, Þ paſſionate” SC RO, 
Such Scenes of. Glory, delicate and ice, a 
As had amaz'd Mankind. But thou baſt ruin 1'd a; F 
0 „ of Fame! Thy Honour, Wipe 
2 loft, "tis gone, for eyer paſt recal : ae 6 
| Feber Lover and for Glen Miſtreſs, 10 by 
1110 e Name, that's left, Nor Lobo, 1 — "th 
oof Nl $-perjurd 7 Who forſaken ? 
Chru. Seek not 15 Hide What 1 have heard and ſeen, 
Nor be ſo Vain, to think thy Falſhood en t 
My only, Grief is that I ever lov'd, > 


1 


To ceaſe to do it, is 4 Pleafure to W . 


Hadſt thou been, reve, Ihad,.been great by 4055 
But thbu art falſe, and 11 5 Iloſ in a ' 4a 
res: 3 292 


Will be made up in mA Fall 
A ge: 


we: 1 1 


* 
# v 7 


* + 


- — — 
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T 


[Tis a i ſale Story, and —_ enough, 
WT. a” 


A — eG berboor Funes 149 


My Heart deceivd, for want of knowing Thee, 


Receiy'd thee in, a Robber, not a Gueſt. 
But on diſcov erer, thus eurns' thee out, „ 2 . 
Unworthy to be there: : ta 
Unworthy of good Uſage | ! 
Ag. Have I been falſe By the immortal Gods 
Chru. —— Thou canſt ſwear, and ſwear, 1 kno it 
welle 
But ſwear not by the Gods, whom chou haſt mock'd, 
Nor yet to me, who can believe no more: 
But ſwear to Her, for ſhe is yet to learn 
How well thou canſt deceive——.O wie are Men! 
How impiouſly they play with Perju 
Traytor, 1 know the Value of ror Dat 
Ulyſſes told me 
Ag. What has Ulyſes told you ? 
Sy What I have ſen. 
. Ulyſes is a Traytor— ſpeak Briſeis, 
857 thou my Witneſs Have I mention'd Love? 
Bri. 1 would not give you leave. 
Chru. Thou art condemn'd——thy Witneſs has con- 
demn'd thee; 


L - 


Thou'rt Perjur'd doubly——Perjur'd to us bot ” 


* would ſt have ſworn, would ſhe have heard ches 
wear, 
* now thou would'ſt anz becauſe ſhe ſeorns 
can +7 
Bri. Tho' I commanded he to my ſelf, 
And my nice Ear diſdain'd to hear thy Love, 
Who bids thee make a Secret of thy Paſſion ? 
My ſcorn were loſt, were not thy Love proclainr'd ; 
To Me be ſilent, to the World be loud ; ;A 
Begin by celling her; 1 give thee leave. 
To her alone 111 
u. Il ſpare thee the Confeſſion. N 


would 


* 
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Wouldiſt thou then on it Brave me to my Face? 
Thou dart nat N Thon art nat yet 1 bar- 


den 'd. A. 10044 MG 177 G 
Why doſt tau tremble when ook uponthee? 
When thou would'ſt ſpeak, upon thy falt 18 Togu, 


The Accents die; All n Guilt! 
Th Thy Colour goes and comes upon thy Face, 
4 thy young Treaſon, blaſhes to be ſeen. / 
& Abe lun er'd. Body, at the Murdrer's Touch 
Will bleed afreſn: Nor can Betrayers: bear 
The ſight of one betray' d, without Confuſion. TE 
Thou fearꝰſt me 451 read it in thy Eyes, 
And e Limbs, that ſearce ſupport thy Bod) 
Oh! that I could look thee dead: 
Ag. My wounded Soul is on its flight — 
Bri. Die quickly then, for I'm in haſte to go, 
Die at my Feet, that I may ſpurn thee Dead, 
4 To ſhow my ſcorn Ho dar ſt thou loox 
When I am by, on any Face but mine? 
**. * on, look een till ty Bye-Balls 


"== Aud rowing round thy ght from Charm to Charm, 
3 Survey me all, and then repent thy Change. 
A Gaze till thou'rt mine again; till falling down 
Low at my Feet, thou do'ſt expire with ſhame. 
There is a ſecret ſtruggle in thy Soul, 
ſe thou would ſt return, but tis too late; 
or know, Atrides, thou behold'ſt thy laſt, 99! 
He hneels.]\Sink lower, lower, hide thee under ground, 
|  Thov'rt odious to my Eyes, and 1 Wer 
Thy fight no longer. 4 86. 
. Hear me C 
Fo Riſes.) Would either hear, both might. be Gatisfy'd. 
Ye both have dream'd, and each of ye believes 
The Viſions of her ſleep would yon but bear 
Cru. Oh that I neer had heard, nor ever ſren; ; 


2 9 tis paſt, oa Mp 1 


7. | 
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4 


.Hzx0recx Lol. oP 

My Heart is harder now, than once*twas ſoſt; 
Farewel for evet Vet him, God:: 
Not on his Head, but on his faithleſs 8 . 

| Revenge the Cuuſe of poor abandon d Truth: A 
p Nor let it be by Famane; or Diſeaſe; 27 th : h. 
| Nor yet by Thunder, nor — Blaſt 3 + vt 


Nor Fire nor Sword, nor by conſuming Wars; - 
Let ns revenge our ſelves; commit to us 


This- mig Charge Bo — nme 'a Wo- 
man's. 3% & 10 2 QUIA n In 1 
Let Falſhood puniſh Palſhood : [Lee — ir 


And Treachery be only Women's Arts. 
Henceforth, thro* — Ages, Let thete be. 
- Not one Example oman age. Of 
TT * 


Let all be — perjur d Devils all. 
Let every Husband [be a noted Cuckold, 
Give en not Wives to comfort, but to ge: 
Let Love be alt 4 Trick, and à Pretence, D vag 
And every Woman be a boſom Serpent. A 
s The Gods have granted And methinks-1 64 | 
The Page of Fate, and find ic fixt for erer, 1 91 
: That — a Woman ſhall be born hereafter 
But ſhall deceive ſome — bail 4 
Diſſentions reign, Pollution be triumphant, - | 
And Jealouſies and Jars confound. the World. 
Ex Chruftls. 
Bri. My Conqueſt is complete: She flies, ' ſhe-flies; 
And has avow'd the Triumph of my. Eyxessĩ 
d, So may all thrive, who dare my Empire 8 
/ Like her deſpair, and be Mankhid my Slave. 
How pleas'd will de Achillts, when he knows, 
My Beauty has reveng'd him on his Fo eas: 


. 


my 1 go to tell-him, nor will be delay d, Woo 
| Stir not to top me.——For i look thee dead. Wwe 
; 210 P58 | Ten Bitis 


* 


Go where I never may behold thee more 73 
25 Imp of thy Aelules.—.—Like a Child 
K4" en 
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152  Hzx0icx Long. 
I ſtruck, and hit my ſelf; I rais'd a ſtorm 
And periſh int: The means of m my Revenge 
Has turn'd to my own Ruin: And the Load 
I caſt, has weigh d me aſter it, and ſunk me. 
Tis just ye Gods, your Providence has caught 
My fooliſh Wrath, and my o n act of Vengeance 
Becomes revenge for him, Wanne twas meant. 
ene; LCSees Ulyſſes entring. 
At thoucbere Traytor ? Com'ſt thou then to er 
The Workings of thy Poyſon on our Loves? 

Safer thondꝰſt met a Tygreſt hunting out LY 
The Thief that robb'd: her * err ff 1 
Dy. What I have done 
A, What thou haſt done——Uado—+—Or thou 

ſhalt die Vi hb 5 

Nan b Legia, bell of lw. 
Thou ſhalt be torn, by Horſes, rack d alive 
Bury d quick--———['Il have thee hew'd oa 4 
Prometheus Vulture, and 1xion's Wheel 
The Stone, the Sieve; The Tortures of the Damn'd 
Are but flight rains Thou ſhalt, be more than 


LY LOS 
4 __ 
, 


damn'd—- $5514 4 ee £5 1 
Dind put: cee knit. 'T 4595 7 
Yo OERGO IIS I doit TARA 


"Confeſs Fraud, unravel her Mi ( 
. Convince her of my Love and Innocence: 
1 fear her Wrath, more than the Wrath of Heaven. 
Appeaſe heD WEL And. let me find her gentle 

rnd or I im [ [rene him again. 
See this be d0n6-—look fe t- Away 

or _ [Thrufts bim towargs the Dor. 

Why ſend: 4 him? « no id by ny 
On Wings of LaterthdLovens, elf ſhould oy, 1 
Love has a thouſand! ways, — Plays; + 


"And ather Feet, be juſtified or die 
JIG 03 09 (4.3 1 , — * ry M0 31918 Tens 
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AC v. SCENE | 1 - wink 
1 The Tent of Achilles.” | | ;, 19008 


* Achille and Briſeis meeting. . 2 


oY to Achilles fly to my lab * 
My Hero and my God. 

Henceforth no more let any ſoars of War. 
Awake thy Rage My Eyes ſhall conquer for thee; 
Joy to Achilles Agamemnon dies, 

Chruſeis in deſpair has left the Camp, 

Briſeis is return d triumphant back, 

Thy Foes are periſhing, thy Miſtreſs ſafe, 

I bring thee Glory and Revenge and Love; 

Joy to Achilles, everlaſting Joy ! 

Ach. And is it given me thus agen to hold the, 
Thus to deyour [thee with a thouſand Kiſſes 
With claſping Arms, embracing and embrac'd 
To taſte a thouſand Joys -O tis Illuſion all! 

The Dream and Vi ny diſtracted thought 
Speak ſhining Creature, every Senſe awakes 
To find thee out Art thou indeed Briſess ? , 

Bri. I am, I am Briſeis Believe thy Eyes, 

Believe thy Touch No Viſion nor a Dream, 

But thy Briſes——thine.  - 

] thank you Gods! tho? parting was a Pain, 

The Joy to meet, is ample SatisfaQion. | 

Ach. Art thou the ſame? In every thing the ſame ? 
Anſwer me that. Ah No! | 
The ſtain of Violation is upon thee mu} 
The ruddy Spot, freſh ardent on thy Face. 
| Curſe on that thought . 5 

as then the Raviſher ſo bog: bl . 

n. to return Pollution back ? 


Bri. 


dur 
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„ Attersee 
Did'ſt thou reſiſt ? Or di&ſt thou early yield? 
- Anſwer a Hat L chus let me Sweat thee, 


Thus holding up thy Hands erect to Heaven: 

Met 'ſt thou with Willing warmtfi his brutal Luft ? 

Had'ſt thou thy ſhare of Bliſs? With amorous Rage 

Improving Joy with Art? ——But why dq I enquire ? 

Thy Cheeks art burning with th Adufterer's Mark, 
Eis Print is on athy Lips: Thy melted Eyes 


vet glowWWith'1 al matſh'd N 7 Fg IE pin 
_—_ te cit fo ive thee ſich 4 pt, 'L 
Were like . | 


To ur n Nook on d But my 8. 


© En of Sparks, 22 flery as thy own. ' 


=. ner Torr woken deny: 


YZ But willing e or tis tl te? 


Thus I confroneWy Jealonfiewith Rage, 
And meet thy lofolence with Wrath as loud. 
Thon kno ft me, and haſt read my inmoſt Ma, 
If after this, 0. fer canft have a doubt 

If thou canſt tell thy A -. Lan de falſe," 


4 not Worth my ANN... ek. 
2 = 


We, ave we for your Truth, hüt your bare Words? 
The ſubtle Path is Feen without Pri e 
Not the leaſt Foorſtep to be trac' d r Proof. - - 


- * 


He has enſoy'd you. Win q 
. © Bri. No matter if be NS ft cothis 
Ach. O that thou wert a Man? jy ht vt . 
Bri. O that L were] B By Verte Pa dee | 
Why was 1 e 'preater - 1 
Had then been hör fr, and flercef than bite." 
2 Anſwer aireAly.——ot by A.. 25-043 
Bri. By Mars 1 er, 50 0 5 Gods 
That nothing will An fer. Not tf 10 e 
Cronch'd on the Grbund, and crawling on ies 
Implore Forgreneſs for thy vile eaten * 
Guels at the pa Ill tell "ths" what's to Sons," | 
I, he has not jp e de * 8 * = 
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Who withon' Reaſon doubts, deſerves that 3 
No Woma! is without it 1 | 


to rea 
This Fruit of thy Offence—-And: ſo Rewe 


Ii | 
Ach. E true or falſe..Thon art too mach to loſe, 
Thy fiery Rage has ſpread" around my Sen. 
And Love has caught the Flame._. 
Be what thou wilt Art thou not heavenly Fair? 
Thy Beauty, in this Moment's, all my care; 
Nothing is certain, but the Joy alone, 
Whilt] poſſeſs, _ ſure thou art. wy own, ic | 
1 CExeunt. 


The Scene changes to Agamemnon? 5 Pevilion, 5 


© [Trumpets fond wit bout, 


Enter Agamemnon leading Chruſeis. Neſtor and UNE | 
ſes enter from the oppoſite part of the Sago, 


N. o 1 O ſtain of Honour! Oh inglorious 
Prince £1 
_ Unmorthy Leader of fo.many Ki, 
Have then thy Crimes dif ſpirited thy 

That here aloof, thou hid'ft thee in thy Tent 
When the rang'd Battel calls thee forth to Fight? 
But Guilt makes Cowards: Who with ſuch a Load 
Of impious Luſt, and wilful perjury 
Can face a Foe, or venture into Danger? _ © 

A. If I am guilty 'tis the Fault of Heaven, 

That by exacting more than Man can do 
Becomes it ſelf unjuſt My Deeds to Day - 
Shall ſhame thy Words, when thou behold me fight. 
*Tis Peace at Home, my anger d Love's appeas d, 
And I am ee War he ftouteſt Hearts 
Shall e t, to follow where 1 lead. 
4 9 « Ts Net. 


© 


* 
5 
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Aſs Appen the Sea no matter vdo zeſde 


1 ge angry; or diſpleas'd. nt 


g. Chruſeis is appeas'd, nor cares Aris, 141 
* frowns, when ſhe is kind One Kiſs ny Love; j 
The Trumpets call; the Soldier muſt obe: 
Theſe Trojans ſhall repent ere Night, who fore * 
Thy Agamemmm from thy gentle Arms, 
And vex our Loves with ſuch unquiet kartings. 


u. Vet ere you go, hear your Chruſers ſpank >. 


The Gods alone can tell; who ſhall'retorg 


Of thoſe that go to Battel: Hear me then: 


_ Abd am glad to have ſuch Witneſſes, . 


Who knows but this may be our laſt Farewel ! 


17 [To. Neſt. "af Ulyſſes. 
- What would Chruſeis ſay ? 
1. The Danger's terrible that calls you forth, \ 


Thus then upon my Knees, I thank my Lord 


For his paſt Goodneſs Oh!] inſpire me Heaven | 
How to be grateful, and inſtruct my Soul | 
How I may give my King ſome mark of Love 


n to his to me. 
A. Riſe, riſe Chruſei r. 
This needs not, Love; for I am much thy Debtor. 
Chru. No. I will teil, that ſumming up th* Account 
My grateful Heart, may reckon its vaſt Debt. 


All that lam, my Honour and my Life, 


I hold but from your Bounty. | 
In a ſack'd Town, when the licentious Soldier 1 
Spares neither Age, nor Sex: When Slaughter's blind 


And rages thro? the Streets without Diſtindion; 5 


When Rape is priyiledg'd, and Murder rern 8 
You ſav d me from the Fury of the Sword, 147 
You ſav'd me from Pollution, rais'd me crembling, 


Bad me got fear, and bore moe ſafe. 1 A | 
Nor was this alli4— 


. Enough, enough Chruſeis. + ow. hien tn | Pr A 
You 854 your Preleryazion to o. reer Gi, : 
uw” Peu 


9 


e hays 177 
Your Beauty was your Guard hat barbarons Heart, 
O what inhuman Hand could hurt ſuch Brightneſs? 
ru. My Fears renew'd, when Captives ſet to Sale, 
1 heard the loud.Lanents 'of weeping Cs + 
Expos'd to. Price, and ſold to Slave. 
No Royalty nor Beauty was exempt, or 
But only ſerv'd to raiſe the Purchaſe hana 4 NA 
Then did my King a ſecond time pare me, 1 
And a chen digen deter x0 I 

we u di rve it; my Ws 
Not ove wha Ray he Pome fra Cie | 
Can ſay what thou art wort. 2 | 

Cru. Beyond, wy Hopes, anask'd, and unexpetting 
Life, Liberty,, and Honour you preſerr'd, - 

And undeſer q ing added to my Wim es 
What more Wes 1 or Liberty I prize, 0 
Your Loye + A ho you. had, the ens to force 

Your, Captin nil with ſureſt Violence, 
You left me fre, Ca or to refuſe 
But who cod 8 ret 42... Mey warn mnt 2200 ©» 

Ag. Thou never,yer't; my Captive: I was this 
From the firſt Moment 3 my Eye beheld thee: 

I overcame. th d ut thou me: 
What I have done, 3 but as a Slave. 
The Service of the nquer d to the Conqueror, 
Mercy was thine, and only thine: dy Jo Or .» 
Was but the Duty of a Lover. 10 

Chru. With patience hear, for nothin wil I add, | | 
Nor take from Truth; but ſtate a juſt Account. 
My Country, loſt,. when by the right of War, 1. 
Nothing was left that we could call our own, , 
To profer'd. anne, n raiſe e to your Em; 
| 5 8 Kd 1 

To enerqus Love, agreeing with my v 10611 
© Offrd'no Ter $ that I could bluſh to bear. 0 
Ag. How dall 1 27 6 thy Goodneſs.) | 11 
Who Would en. h! could I give the wwe 


N 


n 
3 


Four precious Life, muſt all be Sacrific'd 


158 HERerex Loys. 
One Kiſs of thine, but thus to touch thy Lips, 
1 were a gainer, by the vaſt Exchenge. 

Chru. Kiſs — take, is pad "by that you give, 
The Joy. is mutual, and I'm ſtill ja Debt. 
O there's a mighty Sum that's yet untold: 
Jo ſhorten then, ànd paſs a thouſand Proofs, 
All precious, but too numberleſs to name: 
Now when the Gods, grown envious of our Joys, 
The Gods that will admit in human Life | 
Na Raptures like their own, and ſuch were ours, 
Now when they turn our Bleſſings to a urſe, 
When every Kiſs you take, muſt Toſe a Battle, 

ud thouſands are Condemn'd, for each Ladet 
Vhen Empire, Victory, and 0 perha hee 1 b. g 


Dag 3148, 


Or your Chryſess left, Then, then my Ring, 


When bis Friends weep, and unte 


. 
Threaten aloud, whe Earth and Budde combine 
To part our Loves, and ſunder us for Fer, 
Then Agamemnon conſtant to his Vows"! : 
Renounces Glory, to be true to Love, | 
And Death and Shame prefers with his, « cru, 
To Life, to Conqueſt and Renown,” without ber. 
O what amends, Ah! how ſhall 1 repay 
Thy wondrous Frath'? © NN. 
Ag. Thus my Chruſei, thus . 
Embrace me cloſe, and: join thy Lig to mine: N 
There's no Security in other 0185 | 
Here Happineſs is riveted alone 
Here nothing fades, nothing ONS 85 8. Sweets 
Immortal are, and never ceaſe to 
cCchru. So loving, and ſo for'd, ty muſt we part? 
Ag. Part my Chruſeis! Tis unkindl: fear'd : 
I thought thou had'ſt been ſatisfied, - 1 Love, 
No, I can die, but we will neyer part 31% 
Chru. And yet we muſt : Oh! we muſt part, Atrides 
ea no defence againſt the Will of J 


(101 


No 


— — 


Hzrxorck Love, 159 


No Force can turn, or Policy evade 
What Deſtiny decrees immutable ;_ 
Nothing can be, that Fate has doom'd ſhall not, 

A. „What means my Love, by theſe anne 

Words? "HR. 

Cru. As one who fears to die, but is ; condenin'd, 
Still ſtrives to . trifle time with idle alk, 
And ſeeks Pretences to put off the cur, 
So hut what am 1 reſolving ?. WMS 
As I approach 115 Precipice's Br en ES. 
ed terrible a 1 t le Depth, 

fear And yęt 1m . — ho 795 7 muſt; 8 

Not Ag 0 e had Ad rather die, * 
So had Chruſeis: arting is worſe than Deatn 't 
To both. — and will to both bring Death e 
If he. muſt die, then let him. die embracd 
As he deſires Now ſhoot your Lightning abe! 
Whilſt thus I hide him, hit him if you can. 
Thus clinging with my enn 4 
Thus will 1 Swe him——kill we, kill me, -, 
Ill, 5 ange p.him ſafe— Oh Agamemnon! N 

ere is a ſtrange diſorder in thy Thoughts, 

3 thou would” unfold and know'ſt not how: 
My Soul, e Fears, tremble too * 
I know. not w Gee the. firſt time that e er 
My Courage 91 me in thy Arms, . | 
Some mighty ill, and ſudden ſure is coming, . 
And let ĩt come. Spa re but my Love ye ode 
All other Ills are bing. 

. * Head grows giddy— Ob that I were 


Matnef brings Eaſe: Reaſon, Reaſon alone 

Feels Sorrow: Folly. and Madneſs are exempt. 

No State of human Life is to be envy'd, . 

But Lunacy and Folly : None can he happy | 

Who cah feel Pain: To want the Senſe to grieve --- 

Is the beſt Meaſure of Felicity, 

Aus * So 


* , 1 "Sg 
” 111 £ 


185 Hkxoicx Lovsi 
So much are we the Slaves of human Chance, 
And from the Moment of out Births ex pos d 
To. the malignant influence of Stars. 
0 Che fits . 
Neft. This is meer Foolery—Sir will you go? 


E mer Talthybius and dee | 


Eu. Where, where's the Riga 
| - What would thy haſte MT 
Eury. To Arms, to Arms: Ne 7e 6s tl by Mars 
With Hector by his ſide, ſurround our Camp; 
Who never durſt beyond the Scean Gate 
Till now advance, encloſe our Trenches round: 
We who Beſieg d. are no our ſelves Beſieg'd. . 
Ag. pe ſhort: * Speak to the Purpoſe: What has 
paſt ? | 
Talth. Divine Sirpedon, Son of T hundering ve 
Began th' Attack: Patroclus itood the = xe 11 
* ſlew him with his Spear, Jeue looking on. | 
Then fell Pages , Slain * Heckor's W 
| oy Patrochis Stain? YO ALAS __ 
Ag. He has not left wat * 4 9 
Mong all the Greeks, Late Man behind Em. Ao 
. How juſt is Providence in all its Works? 
How ſwift to overtake us in our Crimes! | 
Achilles who alone of all the Creek! 
Rejoyc'd to Day, becomes the deepeſt Moutner: 
None are ſo hateful to the Gods as thoſe  - 
Who with hard Hearts delight in other's Grief | 
Uly. Twere fit his Body were convey'd with ſpeed 
To ſtern Achilles, who fits laughing now, 
Waiting the Greeks Diſtreſs ; the fi REST move | 
85 and bring him to the Field ” 
- Ag. 1 ſcorn his little Aid. Tat ius fy 
What's now a doin gt 


C 


G 


* heady 4 head 
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 Tatths The Trojans are agen drawn off, pauſing 
Upo n their Loſs; but ſeem to meditate 
— new Attempt: And all expect 
A bloody Day. 

Ag. Thou ſhalt not die, Patroctus, unreveng 'd. 
Bid our Batallions draw upon the Plain; 
We'll Fight 'em Hand to Hand, upon the Square; 
Let Cowards skulk in Trenches, Face to Face 
meet my Foe—— Thus I invoke you, Gods, 
Asking but this, no more Hand Newer. A 
'Tis time that we were gone Haſte with our 

Orders. 


F Ene Talthybius and Eurybates. 
To Chruſeis. J It ſhakes my very Soul, my poor dear 
Love. 
To leave thee thus go, but to return 
victorious back. 

Thus we have parted oft, and met agen, Np 
Much thou would'ſt grieve; but in this manner never. 
Chru. Ves we have parted, and agen we met, | 

[Riſers 


When next we part, tis never to meet more. 

I am your Murderer by my. fatal-ſtay, 

For me, the ſullen Sun with-holds his Beams, 

And ſhoots theſe Shafts, and heads em all with 
Plagues : | 

For me, the Gods withdraw their wonted Aids, 

For- me, they lead the Trojan to the Field, 

Shall I conſent ? And halt I help the Foes 

Of Agamemnen ? I obſtruct the means 

Of his Deliverance? Will then my Love 

Do nothing for my Lord, who would do all 

For me? No Agamemnon, no 

For me you muſt not die, nor be diſgrac 

Live Agamemnon, live: Be Great, be Cortada? 

While by a voluntary Exile, 1 -- 

Appeaſe my cruel Father, 2 bis Gods, 


* * 4 
* — * 2 * 
- <4 . 
N * 


12 MHexorcx LOV „„ 9. 
And ddbth my ſelf-to fave thy Life and Honour. 

Uly. Oh unexpected turn! O wondrous Virtue! 
Glorious Reſolution ! henceforth be RiIPa + 
The Saviour of the Greeks, _ y DROK A 
Ag. Peace Sycophant, nor dare to | ſooth her 
LR... teas 
Theſe 9 are but the Vapours of a Mind 
Diſturb d: Reaſon ſhall ſoon diſpel the Fume, 

And diſappoint your curſt malicious Joy. 

To Chruſeis.J I know thou can't not mean, what 
thou haſt fald | | 
Yet my Heart pants, and every Nerve is ſhaken. 
Upon ny Forehead ſits 4 damp like Death, 

My Blood- 


runs cold, I feel the Channel freeze, 
Scarce will my trembling Limbs ſupport my Weight, | 
But ſhake like Cowards on a day of Battle. f 
Is this well done Corner? 5 | 
Chru. Your generous Love has ſhew'd the way to 
r oo | 
Eearing to part, you firmly chuſe your Ruin, 
Fearins your Ruin, I conſent to part : 


* 
= 
' 1 


KS >, 


Ag. Thy Love is grown a wondrous Sophiſter: 
Such Arguments but ill become thy Faith: 

Can't thou pretend to love me, and yet leave? 

No, *tis impoſſible in Love to part | 

With what we love : Confeſs, confeſs the Truth, 
And ſay thou doſt not Love; own, own'thy Falſhood, 
Recant thy Vows, or yet reſolve to ſtay. 2 


* " 

* ; ” 
FF. . 
* 5 Cru. 
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Chru. Yes I would ſtay, were I the only threaten'd, 
Were the Doom mine, and did the Thunder rowl, 
And the blue Lightning ſhoot alone at me, 
1d chuſe to die like thee, and not to part, 
In theſe dear Arms, I'd wait the Stroke of Jove 
And periſh pleas'd ; like thine ſhould be my Choice: 
For thee, for thee, this Ruin is prepar'd, 
Not on my Head, but thine, the Vengeance falls, 
And for my ſake, my Preſence is the Cauſe, 
Chruſeis is the Murderer of Atrides, 
The Cup of Pleaſure, is the Bowl of Death 
The Gods have mixt it with the deadlieſt Poiſon; 
Nor date I give thee more. 

Ag. O give it onz | 
There is ſuch pleaſure in the killing Draught 
"Tis worth the dying for. 

Chru. Be calm, be calm Atrides, think agen, 
Conſult your Reaſon, and be then convinc'd, 


MWere your Caſe mine, you would reſolve like me, 


— 


1. 


Vou would, you would, you could not ſee me periſh, 

And know your ſelf the Cauſe. 

Ag. O Chruſeis. 

Chru. Is there a Proof in Love that you would give 
And ſhall not 1? Oh! *tis a cruel Proof, 
But it muſt be, tis paſt, tis paſt recal. 
Come back, come back Renown that turn'd away, 
Return ye Lawrels, to my Monarch's Brow, 
Love like a ſcorching Sun has dry'd ye up, 
And burnt your Growth, and kiſs'd away your Sweets, 
But Love is now ſelf-baniſh'd for your ſakes, 
With his own Hand he cuts his Root away, 
And leaves you room to ſpread. 

Ag. O cutſt Eſtate of Kings! O fatal Glory ! 
O ViRories dear-bought ! Pernicious Greatneſs ! 
What muſt I loſe to purchaſe the vain Breath 
Of Fools and Sycophants, the Voice of Fame! 


L 2 Corus 


F, 2 KK * b ge” 
= A TW PIC þ : 
2 : - * 
YT * 7 
* 7 x 
A. -- 
* 4 
OY . 4b 
ol 
4 ; * 
. F * "> — 
2 - 


9 


4 oy 
nnn * 
5 
— 
** p v " 
, = 4 
- 
4 
- 


Hzrxorck Loves. 


ru. The Gods have for themſelves alone reſery'd 
A quiet State + Kings are their Stewards here 


Entruſted with the Conduct of the World. 


And like good careful Servants, muſt ſubmit 

Their ſingle Profit, to the general well-fare. 

Had Agamemnon been a private Man, 

Some Shepherd, or an humble Villager, 

Our Loves had then been happy. . Le 
As. Take back your Office, Gods, your Royal 

Thraldom ; ; | 
I'll be your Slave, no longer on theſe Terms: 
Here diſcharge my ſelf of Kingly Burthen, 


Diveſt my Telf of Power and Dignities, 


Of Crowns and Scepters, your Imperial Loads. 
Be conſtant to thy Word————Thy Agamemnon 
Will make himſelf the Thing that thou haſt wiſh'd, 
A Shepherd, or an humble Villager : 
In ſome far Cave, remote from interruption, 
We'll love away. our Lives; not the leaſt Dream 
Of Glory, ſhall invade our lone Receſs. 
Theſe Arms ſhall be the Circle of my Wiſhes, 
Thy Eyes, the only Lights that I'll adore : 
Morning and Night, I'll facrifice to them, 
Be they propitious, Jet them ſhine upon me, 
Ill own no other Gods. ' 

Chru. My Virtue ſhrinks within the cloſe Embrace, 


O let me flie, I cannot ſtand the Combat, 


Anqthtr ſich, and we are loſt for ever. | 
[Trumpets within. 


0 a 
nk I N 


Hark! bark! the Trümpets ſound, the Claſh of Swords: 
"Draws near, the Gods have given me Notice, 


The Slaughter is renew'd, and every Man 


That: falls, Cyruſeis is his Murderer. 


Have patience Gods, but yet a little while, 
1 come, I come, your Will ſhall be fulfill'd, 


Give me but time to take one laſt Embrace; 
Let me thus ruſh upon hin- 


. 
18. 


To 
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Once More, for my whole Life, and then come 
come Madneſs, any thing but Life or Senſe 


My deareſt, deareſt Agamenmon. 


Ag. Thus will I claſp thee faſt, thus, thus for ever. 
In vain, in vain thou'lt ſtruggle to get looſe, 
Not Men nor Gods ſhall cut thee from my Arms, 


ll die, but I will never quit my hold: 


Cru. Thus let us kneer: Thus lock'd in my Em- 
brace, 

Whilſt I implore the Gods, with this laſt Prayer. 

Oh all ye Powers! that unrelenting ſee 

Theſe Griefs, and have deny'd opr Loves your Mercy, 

Accept the Sacrifice that here l. make, 

The nobleſt Love, the trueſt : UndefiP& 

With the teaft Stain. If ought is due to Virtue 

Let the Reward of what I do be his, 8 

And let not me out- live this fatal Day. 

Depriv'd of Love, upon his precious Bead 

Double all other Bleſſings: Crown his Life 

With Honours equal to his noble Mind, 

Let him not paſs a Day without ſome triumph, 

Let him not have a Foe in Earth or Heaven, 

Or if he muſt have Foes, make em his means 

Only to come at Glory ——Pleaſe- his Nights and 
Days 

With ſomething new, and every Hour be bleſt, 

That the Remembrance of his loſt Chruſei- 

May fit more light upon his Heart. — One Kiſs, 

And then no more, Oh Agamemnon tis the laſt, 

Farewel for ever His Lips are cold, 

Speechleſs and Pale! And on my Boſom droops 

His Head like a dead Weight Help Princes help 

And raiſe him gently ——— 


They raiſe him : He ſtands ſupported between "em 

They weeping over him. te 

can I ſee him thus — | 
| L 3 And. 
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hate my ſelf for that I injur'd once 


And leave him. Ves I muſt, for ſhould he ſpeak . 
I could not ſtir, his Words would root me here. 
My Brain is touch'd l feel it here it is — 
At this dead- lift, thou'rt welcome honeſt Frenzy; 
The King ſhall conquer now, he ſhall, he ſhall, 
Right ſhall triumph, the Raviſher ſhall bleed, 
I'll be the Champion, and begin the Charge, 
Thus at one Stroke, I cut off all the Gods, 

And leave the Trojans, helpleſs to themſelves, 


They run, they run——.—O cruel Reaſon, worſt of 


Foes, f 
Why art thou come agen? 
O Neſtor! Oh Ulyſes! Pity me, 
Forgive the Ills that have already happen'd, 
All will be well, the Gods are now appeas'd. 
Fight for the King, and when the Battles join, 
Do you your Duty, as I have done mine. | 
| | [Exit Chruſeis, 
Uly. Score was my aking Heart, more pierc'd with 
Grief 
When from my own Penelope | parted. 
LAg. coming to himſelf. 
The Gods have doom'd in vain, they ſhall not have 
her. 
Where is Chruſeis? 
Uly. Her noble Virtue has obey'd 
The cruel Call of ſtrong Neceſlity, 
And ſhe who would have dy'd to ſtay, is gone 
That you may live. 
As. Thou haſt done this Uhyes, twas thy Plot, 
Thou haſt been working long againſt our Loves 
Thy Life ſhall anſwer it 
Uly. O rob her not of Glories all her own, 
Be hers the Praiſe entire, as was the Deed. 


So good, ſuch noble Nature -—O ſhe is 
And to all Ages ſhall remaig 


he 
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The brighteſt Pattern of Heroick Love 
And perfect Virtue, that the World ere knew. 


— Neſt.” Truſt me Atrides, much 1 grieve your Lofs, 
But Glory waits, to make you full amends, 


Ag. Thus then I dran Blood ſhall be ſhed for 
ork ; » 
Where Death is to be found, there let me go, 
Who gives it, is my Friend, and not my Fce, 
Vaite, unite ye Dardans and ye Gods, 
Deſpair” s undaunced; and defies all Odds, 
At me let every Spear and Javelin flie, 
Fight not now to conquer, but to dye. 
[Exit Agamemnon. 
h [ Flouriſh of Trumpets. 
Neſt. Mark, mark Uſes, how the Gods preferve 
The Men they love, even in their own deſpight; 
They guide us, and we Travel in the Dark, 
But when we moſt deſpair to hit the way 
Aud leaſt expect, we find our ſelves arriv'd. 
Uly. Fate hojas the Strings, and Men like Children, 
move 
But as they'r led : Succeſs is from above. 
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Hat will the Galleries, nay Boxes ſay ? 

V There's not one Man deftroy'd in all our Play. 
Murder and Blood have loi ſi'd the Stage, 
Ana pleas d the Genius 4 4 2 arons Age, 

But ſince the Poet's Tak's che Soul to move, 

And with his Objects, male you Grieve or Love, 
Surviving Wretches ſhould more pity find 

Than they who die, and leave their Woes behind. 
On Athen's Hage, when Greece the World gave Lam. 
Her ſprightly Dames our Agamemnon ſaw ; | 
They ſhar d his Sorrows, did his Fate bemoan, 

And always made the Hero's Wrongs their own. 

But then the IVorld was Gay, and Nature Toung, 

Hens Paſſions were more high, and Fancy ſtrong ; 

Poets could either raiſe, or make ſo ſ⸗ | 

That going Home, whole Audiences ran Mad. 
I bam we would your colder Hearts inſpire, 

And blow up Flames, without the Seeds of Fire. 

Three thouſand Tears ago, illuſtrious Dames 
- Attended Camps, and gave the Hero's Flames ; 


— . 


7 Flanders fled, where ftraight the Rampant Jade 


Now every Wench, when Batter d and Decay d, 5 


At once the Colonel ſerò d, and the Brigade. 
': If Peets have the Privilege of Laws 
To challenge Juries, who inuft try their Cauſe, 


3 


Ta 


1 5 


To judge of Wit, the Critick be debarr d, 5 
IWho often Damns, what he ne er ſaw nor heard; ; 
Beſides, he ftill to Poets bears a ſpite, 

Foy never yet was Critick, who could write. 

For ou, the Viler Rabble of the Pit, 

Who want good Nature, tho you have no Wit, 
Maliciouſly you imitate the Times, | 

Like Judges try the Men, and not their Grimes ; 
With Noiſe and Nonſenſe whom you hate decry, 

And if demanded, give no —— why, 

But when no pity can the Torrent ſtem, 

Attaint the Poet, whom you can't condemn. 

It on that ſhining Circle we depend, CTo the Ladi 
For Ton | | 
Our Poet writes, in gratitude defend : 

Of Love and Honour, he a Pattern meant, 

And took the bright Ideas, that you lent : 

Tour Pitt ure drawn, ſhow then the Painter Grace, 
Who fails, in an inimitable Face. 
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5 dy being liable to ſome Objections, it 
may be wonder'd that any one ſhould 
make Choice of it. to beſtow ſo much Labour 
upon: But the judicious Reader will abferve 
ſo many Manly and Moral Graces in the Cha- 
raQers and Sentiments, that he may excuſe the 
Story, for the Sake of the Ornamental Parts. 
Undertakings of this kind are juſtify'd by the 
Examples of thoſe Great Men who have em- 
ploy'd their Endeavours the ſame way: 'The 
only Dramatique Attempt of Mr. Waller wasof 
this Nature, in his Alterations of the AMaid's 
Tragedy: To the Earl of Rocheſter we owe Valen= 
tinian : To the Duke of Buckingham, The'Chante > 
Sir William Davenant and. Mr. Dryden united in 
reſtoring the Tempe#t: Troilus and Creſſida, Timon, 
and King Lear, were the Works af three ſuc- 
cceding Laureats: Belides many others, too 
many to mention. The Reader may pleaſe 
moreover to take Notice, (that nothing may 


HE Foundation of the following Come: - 


6, "K ſement to the Reader. 


which-may ſeem un- 

worthy of him) A ch Lines as _ - 

'd; are Lines added, to make g 
1 Connexion where there was a Nera toleav oe 

© out; in which all imaginable. Care 

| taken to imitate the fame F#ſhion of Period, 
N hay Turn of Stile apd Thought with the Qrigi- 
-. What other Alterations have been requi- 
2 fee ab tothe Chan ge of Words, or fingle Lines, 
the Conduct of 3 and Method of AQi- 
og chroughout the whole Piece, to bring it into 

© the Form and Compaſs of a Play, would be 
ſuperſſuous to examin, every Reader being able 
to ond an if he thinks fit, by Xanipar 
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Dry. His radiant Circle, reverend Shakeſpear, view 3 
An Audience only to thy Buakin due. 


Shakeſ. A Scene ſo noble, ancient Greece ne er ſaw, 
Nor Pompey's Dome, when Rome the World gave Law: 

I feel at once both Wonder and Delight, 
* By Beauty warm'4, tranſcendently ſo bright, | 
Well, Dryden, might t thou ſing; well may theſe Hero's 


fight. 


Dryd. With all the outward Luſtre, which you find, 
| They want the nobler Beauties of the Mind. | 
Their ſickly Fudgments, what is juſt, refuſe, 

uind French Grimace, Biffoons, and ſlimicle chooſe ; 


V 


ee ods 4 be. fe wretched Farce to OP 'Y 
K not Nature, for 9 tafte not Thee. . * 


Shakeſ. Whoſe ftupid Souls thy Paſſ ion cannot moves 
e ls fo. Nature und to Love. 
ben thy Egyptian weeps, what Eyes are dry! 
2 who. can live to ſee P Roman die? | 


_ 


1 


e the. Paſſions images, hot, true. 
= Strephon-for Strephon ſighs ; and Sapho dien, x 
Shot to the Soul: by: brighter Sapho'; 'F 3”; bt 
No. wonder then their wand ring Paſſions roam, 
And feel not Nature, whom th have overcome. 

Tur ſhame. let genial Love prevail gen, 

"Lou. Beaux: Joue Ladies; and you Ladies Men: it 


* "Shakeſ Theſe COrimies unknown; FA our leſs ee Ages 
Now ſeem above Correction of the Stage ; 

” Teſs beinen Faults, our. Juſtice does purſue 5 

To, Day we. puniſh. 4 Seock:jobbing Jews...) 

A piece. of Juſtice, terrible and ſtrange; 

Which, if purſu'd, would make a thin Exchange. 

The Law's Defett, the juſter Muſe ſupplies, | 1 


Et only, we can male you Good or Wife, 

* Whom: Heav'n ſpares, the Poet will Chaſtiſe. © 
= Stenes in their rough Native Drefs weve mine; 5 
ur nom improv'd with nobler Luſtre ſhine ; 

Te firſt rude Sketches Shakeſpear's Pencil drew, LP 


4 1 Fur ll the ſhining Maſter-ſtroaks are new. 


This Play, ye Criticks, ſhall your Fury fand, 
Au and e oy 4 N ee if No 
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With the E 
But toyl'd in vais for an Ungenerous Are. I 
They ftarv/d' me living 3 nay, deny'd me Fame, 

And ſcarce now dead, do Juſtire to my Name. 
eee eee tony N 
184 1 have left behind. din 
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Baſſani a. Jn of F nice, Mr. Betterton.. 
Antonio. and Friends, Mr. Verbrugen. 
Gratiano.  _ Their Companion. Mr. Booth. 
Loremo. In Love with Jeſſica. Mr. Baily 
Shylock. The fer. Mx. Dogger. 
Duke of Venice. Mr. Harris. 


we roo 


* 
% 


v4 WOMEN. 


.P A Rich Heireſs. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Nee. Her Friend. Mrs. Bowman. 
* Daughter to the Jew. Mrs. Porter. 
Officers belonging to the Court of Juſtice, Ser- 
vants and Attendants, Men and Women. 
* 55 To U. * 18 JY 04 
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ACTI. SCENE. £5925 
Enter Baſſanio, Antonio, Gratiano, aud Lorenzo: 


Fold the World, but as a Stage, Gratiane, 
Where every Man muſt play ſome cer 
tain Part, rs 

And mine's a ſerious one. ps” 

Grat. Laughter and Mirth. be mine, * 
Why ſhould a Man, whoſe Blood is warm and young, 
Sit like his Grandſire, cut in Alabaſterr _; 
Sleep, when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice, 
By being peeviſh! I tell thee what, Antonio ? | 
I love thee, and it is my Love that ſpeaks ; "Wo 


Anto. 


| There are a ſort of Men, whoſe Viſlages  _ 
Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding Pondz - -, 7 
And do a willful Stillneſs entertain, * 4; 4i hos 


© To cheat Obſervers with a falſe Opinion 

Of Wiſdom, Gravity, profound Conceitz, - , , 

As who ſhould ſay, I am, Sir, an Oracle. 

Oh my Antonio! 1 do know of theſ c, 
1 3 M 2 Who 
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Who therefore only are reputed Wiſe, 
For ſaying nothing; But more of this 
Another time. Let you and I, Loren, 
Take a ſhort turn: Once —_ my Friends, be 
merry. 
© All have their Follies ; f merry Fools are beſt. 
& + Lorenzo come; Sir Gravities, farewel, 
© + rn end my, Exhortation after Dinner 
_ [ Exeum Grat. and Lotenz. 
22 Gratians ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing; 
More than any Man in all Venice. His Reaſons 
{og Grains of Wheat, hid in two Buſhels of 
Cha 
vou may ſcek all Day ere you find em, and when 
You have em, they are not worth the Search. 

Anto. Well, tell me now, what Lady is the ſame 
To whom you. ſwore à ſecret. Pilgrima Bey ae 
That you to Day promis'd to tell me of! 
© Baſſa, *'Tis not unknown to you, Amonio, 

How much 1 have diſabled my Eſtate 
By ſomethiag ſhowing a more ſwelling Port, 
Than my faint Means would grant continuance ; ; 
Nor would I know make ſuit to be abridg d, 
From ſuch a noble Rate; but my chief Care - 
Is to come fairly off, from the great Debts 
Wherein my Time, ſomething too prodigal, 
1 Has left me bound. To you, Antonio, a 
l I owe the moſt in Money and in Love. 
Ae. M Friend can owe me nothing; ve are one, 
The Treaſures I poſſeſs,” are but in Truſt, 
© For hitn 1 love. Speak freely your Demand,” 
And if it ſtand, as you your ſelf ſtill do, 
- Within the Eye of Honour, be aſſur'd, 
= My Purfe, my Perſon, my ertreameſt Means, 
re all my Friends. | 
8 este Ia my School-days, when I had loſt one Shaft, 
1 his Fellow of the 1 ſame 1 W gb 
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The Jaw of V xNiCKk: 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more ad vis d Regard, 


And by advent'ring both, I oft found hr, £ 
] owe you much, and like a Prodigal ; Ys rg 
” 


"ny A 


* -” * 


That which Iowe is loſt ; but if you pleaſe | 
To ſhoot another Arrow, that ſelf-way, 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt : I do. not doubt, 
As I will watch the Aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter Hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt Debtor for the firſt. 
Anto! You know me well, and herein ſpend but tne 
to wind about my Love with Circumſtance. 
© Believe me, my Baſſanis, tis more wrong 
© Thus to delay the Service of your Friend, 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have; 
Is this to be a Friend? With bluſhing Cheek, 
With down-caſt Eyes, and with a faltring Tongue, | 
We ſue to thoſe we doubt: Friendſhip is plain, wi 
+ Artleſs, familiar, confident and free. 3 
© Ask then as you would grant, were yours the Power, 
Were yours the Power, ſo would Lask of you; 
No longer heſitate. Give me to know 
What you would have me do, and think it done. 
Baſſ. Then briefly thus. In Belmont is a Lady '// 
Immenſly rich, and yet more fair than rich. | 
And vertuous as ſne's fair; ſometimes from her E. es 
* receiv'd kind ſpeechleſs Meſſages; 7 
Name is Portia: You have heard her Fame, : 
Br m the four Corners of the World ; the Winds | 
: Blow in, from every Coaſt, adoring Crowds ; . 
g* The watry Kingdom, whoſe ambitious Head 
Spets in the Face of Heaven, is no Bar 
Jo æmulous Love, as o'er a Brook they come 
To Anchor at her Heart: Her Sunny Lock 
Hang on her Temples, like a golden Fleece, 4 
For which theſe many Jaſon's ſail in Queſt. 8 
, O my Antonio, had I bvt the Means 100 
— hold a Rival-Place with one of em. 14 > 
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FY — 1 The 7 7 Vikies | 
| * * 9 * The Means be thine, if 1 can find the Means; 
Is preſent Fortunes are, thou know'ſt, at See, 
13 1 nor Commodity is left me L 
1 Jo raiſe immediate rg Therefore 20 forth, 
Try what my Credit can in Vrnite do. 

It ſhall be rack d even to the uttermoſt 0 

Jo furniſh thy Deſires : © Nay; no ſet gribech * 

Of formal Thanks, which 1 ok bluſh to hear. | 
Go, preſently etjquire, And ſo will I 
Where Money is: In Friendſhip, who receives, 


z r 0 beer, mm that gires. rene 


| Scene cha ages to Belmont, 


eon Toghret "Emer Portia and deri, [ 
1% 21 git = 

= Port. In ſhort - Nerf, my lutte Body is weary of this 

Great World. 

- Nerf. It might indeed; if) your Wants were as great 

1 as your 

Plenty. For ought. I ſee, they are as lick, who ſurfeit 

With tao much, as thoſe who ſtarve with too little ; ; 
© From whence I conclude, That Happineſs is ſeated in 
The Mean: Superfluity brings Care, Care both 

Robs us of our Time, and ſhortens our Days; 
But Competency is the eaſieſt and the longeſt Liver. 

Pert. Good Sentences, and well pronounc d. 

_ Neriff. They would be better, if well follow'd. 

Port. It is a good Divine, who follows his own 

Teaching; 

IJ could eaſier inſtruct Twenty, 2 were good todo, 

Thin be one of the Twenty, to follow "my own In- 

| Eruction. 5 

The 1 may deviſe Laws for the Blood ; & bur the 

0 
art will be ſure to der the better o the cold; but 
. 11 *what 4: Is 


- 7 9 


SIS >. 
[7 MET? 


— 
EE 


* 
| The Jz w of Venrc®. 133 
16a this to my chooſing a Hyahand ? Ah 3 
Chooſe : I am neither to chooſe whom | like; nor 
Refuſe whom I diſlike ; ſo is the Pleaſure of a 
Living Daughter reſtrain d by the Will of a dead 
Father. Was ever Woman ty'd to ſuch hard — 
*'Neriſſa ? Neither to chooſe, not refuſe? _ | 1 
_ Neri: Your Father was ever virtuous, and n 
Men at | 
Their Deaths have often good Inſpirations z wherefore 
In this Lottery, which he dying devis'd, in theſe three 
Caskets of Gold, Silver and Lead, whereof: who 
"Chooſes his Meaning chooſes yon: 1 have Superſtition - 
© Enough to believe the Benefit Lot is ASP oy 
The beſt Deſerve. en — 
© Love isat beſt, but a Lottery to all, 3 
©: Your Caſe looks different, but is in Eſſect the fame 
© With the reſt of the World : For itis Fortune that 
© Always decides. _—— 

"And now pray diſcover to whom of this Retioue of 
Suitors 704 
Stand your Affections moſt inclin d. ned 

Never was Woman ſo ſurrounded as you are. 
Port. Penelope was but a poor Princefs to Portia, 
But come, out with your Liſt; Read me the Names, 
And according as I deſcribe, 12 at my Inclinations. 
Neriſ. What a long Liſt is here Wing 
Men, that | | 
Among ſo many, but one can be happy! / A 
Port. ö Alas! for poor Women that when ſhe 2 
might have ſo '4 
6 Many, ſhe muſt have but one; but come, a Truce 
© To moral Reflections: Read, redde. 
Neriſſ. Imprimis, here in the Front, ſtands Monſieur 
| le Comte, 
Your French Lover. 


1? 


Port. 
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- Port. © Of himſelf, thou mear'ſt: He has more 


Tricks than 
*A 4 If my Bird ſings, he ſtrait fall a ca- 


perin 
He will . with his own Shadow; nor is his 
© Tongue 
. © Leſs nimble than his Heels; Twould as ſoon marry 
© My Squirrel, or my Monkey. 
* Meri. What think you then oy your Engliſhman, 
he comes next. 
Port. © The Frenchman" 8 Ape: No, give me an 
Original, 
Whatever it be. The Ape of an Ape muſt needs be a 


ſtrange Monſter. 
Nerifſ. * Ahn Heer van Gutts, the Dutchman, how 


like you him? 
Port. Very vilely in the Morning, when he is ſo- 


£ ber: And 
More vilely in the Afternoon, when he is Drunk; 


At beſt, he is worſe than a Man; and at worſt, no 


better 
Than a Beaſt : 1 will do any thing, Nerifa, ere I'll 


Be marry'd to a Sponge. 
| —_ For any thing I find, this Lottery is not like 


Fair — 4 For if he ſhould chooſe the right Casket, 


You'll refuſe to perform your Father's Will. 
Port. Therefore, I prithee, ſet a Bumper of Rheniſh 


On the contrary Casket; - for if the Devil be within, 
And the Temptation without, I know he Wall: 
Chooſe it. 


. Seignora Gutts ! oh hideous ! what 


* A Sound would there be in the Mouth of an 
. Falian ? B 


"NY | : 
| | Enter 
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Serv. Some of the Strangers, Madam, deſire to take 
Their Leaves: And there are others juſt arrivU, and 
Alighting at the Gate. 
Port. Would ſome one would come, to whom I. 
could bid 
Welcome, as heartily, as I can bid all theſe Farewel. 
6 — * is a Man, Neriſſa, ſuch a Man; but what we 
wiſh, 
Either never arrives, or is always longeſt in coming: 
Fellow, go before: Neriſſa, come: Whilſt we ſhut | 
Out one Lover, another knocks at the Gate. 4 
 Nerifſ. This Lottery will certainly be drawn full. 


[Exeunt. 


Scene returns to Venice. 


Enter Baſſanio, and Shy lock the Jew. 


Sbyl. Three thouſand Duccats. Well. 
Baſſa. Ay Sir, for three Months. 
Styl. For three Months. Well. 
Baſſa. And as I told you, Antonio will be bound. 
Sey. Antonio bound. Well. 
* 4 you oblige me, ſhall I know your An- 
wer 
Sy. Three thouſand Duccats for three Months, and 
Antonio bound ! NP) 
Baſſa. Your Anſwer to that ? 
Sbyl. Antonio is a good Man. 1 
Baſſa. Have you heard any Imputation to the con- 
trary. 
Shyl. No, no, no; my Meaning in ſaying he is a good 
Man, is to have you underſtand that I think 1 A 
4 
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A ſufficient Man. When a Man is rich, we ſay 
He is a good Man, 

* —— on the contrary, when he has nothing, we ſay a 
r Raſcal : Tis the Phraſe, tis the Phraſe. Let me 
er, one Argoſy from T3 r4poli, another to the 


$ — 
Indies, 
A third a Mexico; I underſtand moreover a fourth 


For England. And other Ventures he has, — . 


Abroad; but Ventures are but Ventures, Shi 
But plants, Sailers but Men: There are Lan — 


And Water-Rats, Water-Thieves and Land-Thieves: 


And then there is the Peril of Waters, Winds and 
Rocks. 
The Man aotwithitanding 3 is a ſufficient Man. Three 
thouſand - 
Duccats—humph—1 think I may venture to take his 
Bond. 
Baſſa. Be aſſur d you may. - 
Shyl. I will be aſſur'd; and that I may be aſſur'd, I 
will bethink 
Me where may I f. peak with Antonio ? 
Baſſa. If you will pleaſe to dine with us. 
S5. — 4 to ſmell Pork, to eat of the Habitation, 
which 
Your Prophet conjur'd the Devil into. I will buy 
With you, ſell with you, talk with you, walk with 
you, 
And fo forth. but I will neither eat with you, drink 
With you, nor pray with you, that's flat. 


Enter Antonio. 


Baſa. Here is Seignior Artonio. 
Shyl. aſide.] How like a fawning Publican he looks! 
I Rina him for he is a Chriſtian, 
But more, for that in low Simplicity 
He lends out Money Gratis, and brings down 10 
. E 


* | 
The Jew of VENICE. 

The Rate of Uſance, here with us in Yexice. 

If I could catch him once upon the Hip, 

I would feed fat the ancient Grudge I bear him. 


He hates our Sacred Nation; and he rails 
Even there, where Merchants moſt do congregate, 
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On me, my Bargains, and my well-worn Thrift, 
Which he calls Intereſt : Curſt be my Tribe, 
If I forgive bim. 
Baſſa. Shylock, do you hear? 
oy [ was debating of my private Stock: 
And if my Computation's right, 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the Groſs 
Of full three thouſand Duccats, what of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of our Tribe I 
Shall furniſh me ; but ſoft! How many Months 
Is't you deſire ? | 
Reſt you fair, good Seignior, 
You were the laſt Man in our Months. 
Ante. Shylock, altho* I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking or by giving of Exceſs, | 
Yet to ſupply my Friend, PII break a Cuſtom : 
Is he yet reſoly'd, how much will ſerve ? 
Syl. Ay, ay, Three thouſand Duccats, 
Anto. And for three Months. 
l. I had forgot, three Months he told me fo, 
Well then, your Bond. But ſoft a little, methoughts 
You ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon Advantage, 
Anto. 1 do never uſe it. 
Shyl. When Jacob graz'd his Uncle Laban's Sheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was, 
As his wiſe Mother wrought on his behalf, 
The third Poſſeſſor, ay, —he was the Third. 
Anto. And what of him ? Did he take Intereſt ? 
Shyl. No, not as yon would ſay, directly Intereſt— 
+ Yon know the Story. Twas a way to thrive. | 
And he was bleſt: For Gaia is Bleſſing, | 
So Men ſteal it not. | Anto. * 


VS 
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3 Ano. Was this inſerted to make Intereſt good ? 
Syl. Note, my good Seignior! 

Amo. Mark you this, Ba anio. 

The Devil can cite Scripture for a Turn, 

An evil Soul producing holy Witneſs 

Is like a Villain, with a ſmiling Cheek. 
Oh, what a goodly Outſide Falſhood wears! 

| J. Seignior Antonio, many a time and oft 

On the Ryalto have you rated me, 

About my Monies and my Uſances ; 

Still have I born it with a patient Srug, 

For Sufferance is the Badge of all our Tribe. 

You call me Misbeliever, Cut-throat Dog, 

And ſpet upon my nun Gaberdine, 

And all for uſe of that which is my own. 

Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 


©, Go to then, you come to me, and you ſay 


 Shylock, we would have Montes ; 

You that did void your Rheum upon my Beard, 

And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger Cur 

Over your Threſhold : Money is your Suit, 

What ſhould I anſwer ? Should I not ſay, 

Has a Dog Money? Can a Cur | 

Lend three thouſand Duccats? Or ſhall I bend down 
low, N | 

And in a Bondman's Key, with ſoftned Voice, 

And whiſperiog Humbleneſs, Say thus! - 

Fair Sir, on Wedneſday laſt, you ſpet on me 

You ſpurn'd me ſuch a Day, another time 

You call'd 'me Dog, and for theſe Courteſies 

Fl] lend you ſo much Monies. 

Ano. I am as like to call thee ſo again, 

Fo ſpet on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 

If thou wilt lend this Money, lend it not 

As to thy Friend; for when did Friendſhip take 


* . : 
* 


A Breed of ſordid Mettal of his Friend! 
But lend it rather as to thy Enemy, 


Who, 
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Who, if he fails, thou may'ſt with better Face 
Exact the Penalty. 

Shyl. Why, look you, how you ſtorm, 

I would be Friends with you, and have your Love 
Forget the Shames that you have ſtain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent Wants, and take no Doit 

Of Uſance for my Monies —And you'll 

Not hear me. Were this Offer kind? 

Baſſa. This were Kindneſs. / 

Shyl. This Kindneſs will I ſhew; nay more, Ill take 
Antonio's ſingle Bond: And that we may henceforth ö 
ge Friends, no Penalty will exact 
© But this, meer ly for Mirth 
If you repay me not on ſuch a Day, in ſuch a Place, 

Such Sum or Sums as are expreſs'd [ee this 
The Forfeiture. | 
Let me ſee, What think you of your Noſe, 

© Or vf an Eye or of a pound of Fleſh - 
© Tobe cut off, and taken from what Part 

Of your Body I ſhall think fit to name. 

© Thou art too portly, Chriſtian ! 

© Too much pamper'd———W hat ſay you then 

© To ſuch a merry Bond? | 

Amo. The Jew grows witty ; I'll ſeal to ſuch a Bond, 
And ſay there is much Kindneſs in the Jew. 

Baſſa. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a Bond 
There is ſome Trick, ſome farther Fetch in this 
You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a Bond for me. 

Ano. Fear not, my Friend, within two Months, 
that is. 

A Month before the Bond expires, I expect Returns 

Of thrice three times the Value of this Bond. 

Shyl. O Father Abraham, what theſe Chriſtians are! 
Whoſe own hard Dealings teach 'em to ſuſpe& 

The Truth of others. Pray tell me, ſhould he fail 
His Day, what ſhould I get by the Exaction 
Of the Penalty? A pound of Man's Fleſh? 
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Nor to be ſold nor eaten. | | 

To buy his Favour, I . — theſe Terms; | 

Such as I thought could bear no wrong 
Conſtruction; but ſince wa ſo ſuſpicious, 

Fare you well. [Going: 


wn Anto. Stay Sylock, I will ſeal as you propoſe. 


| . Then meet me at the Notary's, [ Returning: 
Give him Directions to prepare the Bond, | 
In the mean time, I'll fetch the Duccats; 
See to my Houſe, leaſt ſome unthrifty Knave 
Be on the Guard ! Chriſtian, thy Hand, 
Fl] preſently be with you. LExit Jew, 
Anto. Thou'rt now a very gentle Jew. 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian, he grows kind. 
Baſſa. I like not yet the Terms, 
© A Villain, when he moſt ſeems kind, 
© Is. moſt to be ſuſpected. . 
Anto. There is not the leaſt Danger, nor can be, 
©'Or if there were, what is a pound of Fleſh, 
© What my whole Body, every Drop of Blood, 
Jo purchaſe my Friend's Quiet! Heav'n ſtill is good 
© To thoſe who ſeek the Good of others: Come 
© Baſſanio, © | 
© Be chearful, for *tis lucky Gold we borrow : 
Of all the Joys that generous Minds receive, 
is The nobleſt is, the God-like Power to give. 
[ Exeunt:. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Fires Shy lock and 2 0 


I Am bid forth to Supper, Jeſſica, 
* 4 There are my Keys; but wherefore ſhould 1 go! 


_ am not bid for Love : They flatter me, Fon 
ut 
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But then I'll go in Hate: To feed upon 
The Prodigal Chriſtian. | 
I am right loath to go, there is ſome ill 
A brewing towards me: I dreamt laſt Night 
Of Money-bags. Jeſſica! my Girl, look to my Houſe, 
They ſay, there will be Maſques : Hear you me, Jeſſica, 
Lock up my Doors —And when you hear the Drum, 
Or the vile Squealiag of the wry-neck'd Fyfe, 
Clamber not you up to the Caſement then, 
Nor thruſt your Head into the publick Streets, 
To gaze on Chriſtian Fools, with varniſh'd Faces; 
But ſtop the Windows cloſe; nor look, nor liſten, 
Let not the Sound of ſhallow Foppery eater 
My ſober Houſe. By Jacob's Staff 1 ſwear, 
I have no mind of feaſting forth to Night : 
Well, Jeſſica. go in, perhaps Iwill return 
Immediately, Do as I bid you, ſhut Doors after 
You. , Faſt bind, faſt find. [Exit Shylock. 

Jeff Alas! what Sin is it in me 

To be aſham'd to be my Father's Child? 
© But how can he be ſaid to have given me Life, 

© Who never ſuffer'd me to know, 

| © What *tis to live. O Lorenzo ! | 
© Keep but thy Word to Night, and thou ſhalt be 
© A Father, and a Husband, both to me. [Exit. 


Enter Lorenzo and Gratiano. 


Loren. Here ſhe direQs 
How I ſhall take her from her Father's Houſe, 
What Gold and Jewels ſhe is furniſh'd with, 
And how ſhe'll be diſguis'd ; Oh tis the kindeſt 
Creature: If ere the Jew her Father comes to Heav'n, 
It muſt be for his gentle Daughter's fake. 
Oh never may Mizortuoe croſs her Foot, 
For that ſhe is the Iſſue of a Jew. . 


" 6 Grot. 
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© Grat. Young, handſom, willing; with Gold and 

= Jewels 20 Boat! 

Plague on't, when ſhall I have ſuch Luck? 


Enter jeſſica, in the Balcony. 


Je Who are you? Tell me for more Certainty, 
Albeit I ſwear that I do know your Voice, | 
I love the Repetition of your Name. 7 
Lor. Lorenzo and thy Love. | | 
 _ Teſſ.. Lorenzo certain, and my Love indeed 
For who love I ſo much? But ah, who knows 
But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 
Lor. Heav'n and thy Thoughts are Witneſs that 


Jieſſ Here, catch this Casket, it is worth the Paias; | 

T m glad 'tis Night; you look, but cannot ſee me, l 
For I am much aſham'd of what I am, n 

4 


© But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot ſee 
© The Follies that themſelves commit. | l 
Lor. Come down, my Love! LHR 4. 
Jeſſ. 1 will make faſt the Doors, and guild my ſelf 
With ſome few Duccats more, and then be with you: C 
EET e's ö | 
Grat. Now, by my Soul, a Gentile, and no Jew, 
© She robs her Father with 4 Chriſtian's Grace! 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her from my Soul! 
For ſhe is Fair, or elſe my Eyes are falſe ; | 
And true ſhe is. What Proofs could ſhe give more ? 
And Oh ſne's kind; ſhe loves me, and I love, 8 
A greater Bliſs, ſcarce Heav'n it ſelf can boaſt, a 


Than mutual Love. 
Enter Jeſſicd, ſhutting the Door after ber. 
© Jeſſ. Shut Doors after you; faſt bind, faſt find; 


© Thele were his laſt Words: Thus I avoid the 
, .* Curſe 


ra 
20 


* 
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e Curſe of Diſobedience : Be thou ſhut till 1 
Open thee. 2 | 
Lor. So whilſt old Laban ſnor'd in Bed, 
© Facob with ſprightly Rachel fled. 
© Feſſ. His Gold, and Gems of Price they took; 
© And eke the Flower of every Flock. : 
: [Holds up 4 Bat” 
Lor. But not one precious Thing was there 
© That could with Jeſſica compare. 


Enter Antonio! 


Ant. Fy, fy, my Friends, why do you loyter thus] 
Gratiano and Lorenzo, for Shame make haſte: 
Baſſanio frets, that you are wanting, 
He has ſent twenty times to look you out. 
Grat. Matters of State, Antonio, Matters of State, 
© A Rape and a Robbery: Matters of State, 
Matters of State, Antonio. ; 
Ant. Away, away, for Shame. LExit. 
Lor. Farewel Gratiavo : Excuſe me to Baſſanio. 
Come Jeſſica, this muſt be your way and mine. 
| | 1 LExtcunt: 
Grat. Jew, Turk and Chriſtian differ but in Creed; 
© In ways of Wickedneſs, they're all agreed: 
None upward clears the Road. They part and cavil, 
But all jog on-—unerring, to the Devil. [Exeunt. 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Baſſanio, Antonio, Shys 
lock, and others, fitting, as at an Entertain« 
ment. Muſick playing : During the Muſick, Gra» 
tiano enters, and takes his Place, 


Ante. This to immortal Friendſhip ; fill it un 
S Bethou to me, and I to my Baſſanio, 
1 N * Like 
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© Like Venice and her Adriatict Bride, 
For ever link'd in Love. 
© Baſſas. Thou joyn'ſt us well: And rightly haſt 
© compar'd 3 
© Like Venice on a Rock, my Friendſhip ſtands 
« Conſtant and fx'd; but 'tis a barren Spot; 
_ © Whilſt like the liberal Aariatick, thou 
With Plenty bath'ſt my Shoars * 2 
My Fortunes are the Bounty of my Friend. | 
© Anto. My Friend's the nobleſt Bounty of my For- 
„„ 
© Sound every Inſtrument of Muſick there, 
3 10 our immortal Friendſhip. 
22 drink, Lond Muſick. 
x Baſſe Let Love be next, what elſe ſhould 
© Follow Fer, 
To Love, and to Love's Queen 'my charming Portia, 
Fill; till the roſy Brim reflets her Lips; 
c Then Kiſs the Symbol round: 
© Oh, in this Lottery gf Love, where Chance | 
Not Choice preſides : Give, give, ye Powers, the 
\ © vt 
u ere the her ſelf would place it: Crown her Wiſh, 
© Tho” Ruin and Perdition catch Baſſanis : 
Ver mie be wretched, but let her be bleſt. | 
[Drink, and Muſick again. 
c © Gra, Mine's a ſhort Health: Here's to the Sex in 


. 
g To oman ; be ſhe Black, or Brown, or Fair; 
Plump, Slender, Tall, or Middle-ſtatur d. 
8 r it * be Woman ; and 'tis all 1 ask. 
+ [Drink again, Muſre ck as before. 

© yt. have a Miſtreſs, that out- ſhines em all. 

© Commanding yours—— and yours tho' the whole 
Sex: 

5 $ O may her Charms encreaſe and multiply; 


: | 
* 
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My Money is my Miſtreſs! Here's to 5 80 
Intereſt upon Intereſt. [ bDrint. 
© Anto. Let Birds and Beaſts of Prey howl to ſuch 
© Vows, | 
© All generous Notes be huſh'd : Pledge thy ſelf, Jew : 
None here will ſtir the Glaſs —- LA riſe, - 
Nor ſhall the Muſick ſound : O Baſſanio? 
© There ſits a Heavineſs upon my Heart 
© Which Wine cannot remove: I know not 
But Muſick ever makes me thus. | 
Baſſa. The Reaſon is, your Spirits are attentive 3 
For do but note, a wild and wanton Herd 
Or Race of skittiſh and unhandled Colts 
Fetching mad Bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
If they but hear by Chance ſome Trumpet ſound, 
Or any Air of Muſick touch their Ears, 
You ſtrait perceive em make a mutual ſtand, 
Their ſavage Eyes turn'd to attentive Gaze, 
By the ſoft Power of Muſick : Therefore the Poet 
Did feign, that Orphexs melted Stones and Rocks; 
For what ſo hard, ſo ſtubborn, or ſo fierce, 
But Muſick for the Time will change its Nature, 
The Man, who has not Muſick in his Soul, 
Or is not touch'd with Concord of ſweet Sounds; 
Is fit for Treaſons, Stratagems and Spoils, 
The Motions of his Mind are dull as Night, 
_ his Affections dark as Erebus, | 
et no ſuch Man be truſted. Mark the Muſick: 


N 2 PELEVUS 
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| PELEUS and THETTS. 
4 MASQUE, Set % MUSICK. 


Peleus, in Love with Thetis, by the Aſſiſtance of 
Proteus obtains her Favour ; but Jupiter inter- 
poſing, Peleus in Deſpair conſults Prometheus, 

famous for his Skill in Aſtrology ; upon whoſe 

Prophecy, that the Son born of Thetis ſhould 
prove greater than his Father, Jupiter deſiſts. 
The Prophecy was afterward werifyd in the Birth 

f Achilles, the Son of Thetis by Peleus. 


P ERsOxsõ in the MasQue. 


N Prometheus. 
Peleus. "0 Fs 


Prometheus uppears upon Mount Caucaſus thain'd to 4 
Rock, with the Vulture at his Breaft. Peleus enters, 
addreſſing hiinſelf to Prometheus, 


Pel. Ondemn'd on Caucaſus to lie, 
Still to be dying, not to die, 

With certain Pain, uncertain of Relief, 
True Emblem of a wretched Lover's Grief ! 
To whoſe inſpecting Eye tis given 

To view the Planetary Way, 

To penetrate Eternal Day, 
And to revolve the Starry Heav'n. 


To 


„ 
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To thee, Prometheus, I complain, 
And bring a Heart as full of Pain. 


Prom, From Jupiter ſpring all our Woes, 
Thetis is Fove's, who once was thine ; 
'Tis vain, O Peleus, to oppoſe 
Thy Torturer——and mine. 
Contented with Deſpair, 
O wretched Man! reſign 
Whom you adore, or elſe prepare | 
For change of Torments, great as mine. 
'Tis vain, O Pelews, to oppoſe 
Thy Torturer and mine. 


Pel. In change of Torment wou'd be Eaſe; 
Cou'd you divine what Lovers bear, 

Even you, Prometheus, wou'd confeſs 
There is no Vulture like Deſpair. 


Prom. Ceaſe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 


Pel. Ceaſe, cruel Theris, to diſdain. 
Thetis enters. 

The. Peleus, unjuſtly you complain. * 
Prom. Ceaſe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 
Pel. Ceaſe, cruel Ther, to diſdain. 
The. Pelews, unjuſtly you complain, 

The Gods, alas! no Refuge find 
From Ills reſiſtleſs Fates ordain : 
I ſtill am true — And wou'd be kind. 

Pel. To love and to languiſh, 

To ſigh and complain, | 
N 3 How 


= * 
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How killing's the Anguiſh, 
How tormenting the Pain! 
Suing, 
. Purſuing, | 
| Flying, 
Denying, 
2 O the Curſe of Diſdain, 
How tormenting's the Pain ! 
| To love, &c. 
The. Accurſed jealouſie, 
Thou jaundice in the Lover's Eye, 
Thro' which all Objects falſe we ſee, 
Accurſed - Jealoufie! 
Thy Rival, Peleu, rules the Sky, 
Vet I fo prize thy Love 


With Peleus I wou'd chuſe to die, 


Rather than live with Fove. 
Jupiter appears deſcending. 

But ſee, the mighty Thunderer's here; 
Tremble, Pelews, tremble, fly; 

The Thunderer! the mighty Thunderer ! 
Tremble, Peleus, ar fy: 8 


4 full Chorus of all the a and Inſtruments while 
Jupiter ic deſcending. | 


CHORUS, 


But ſee, the mighty Thunderer's here, 

| Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly ; * X 

The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer! ; 
Trewhle, Tela, tremble, he 35 494 


[Jupiter 


"7 
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[ Jupiter being deſcended: ) 
Jup. Preſumptuous Slave, Rival to Jove, 
How dar'ſt thou, Mortal, thus defie 
A Goddeſs with audacious Love, 
And irritate a God with Jealouſie ? 
Preſumptuous Mortal, hence 
Tremble at Omnipotence. 
Pel. Arm'd with Love, and Thetis by, 
I fear no Odds 
Of Men or Gods, 
But Jove himſelf deſie. 
Jeve, lay thy Thunder down; 
Arm'd with Love, and Thetss by, 
There is more Terror in her Frown, 


And fiercer Lightning in her Eye: 
fear no Odds 
Of Men or Gods, 

But Jove himſelf deſie. 


Jup. Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder; 
Haſte, ye Cyclops, with your forked Rods, 
This Rebel Love braves all the Gods, 

And every Hour by Love is made 
Some Heav'n-defying Encelade. 

Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder. 

Pel. & The. Jove may kill, but ne'er ſhall ſunder. 

Fup. Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder. 

Pel. & The. Jove may kill, but ne er ſhall ſunder. 


The. Thy Love {till arm'd with Fate 
Is dreadful as thy Hate: 
N 4 O might 


. 
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O might it prove to me, 
So gentle Peleus were but free, 
O might it prove to me 
As fatal as to loſt conſuming Semele! 
Thy Love ſtill arm'd with Fate 
Is dreadful as thy Hate, 


Prom. San of Satury, take Advice 
From one, whom thy ſevere Decree 


Has furniſh'd Leiſure to grow wiſe : 


Thou rul'ſt the Gods : But Fate rules thee. 
Whoe'er th Immortal Maid compreſſing - 


Shall taſte the Joy, and reap the Bleſſing, 


Thus th' unerring Stars adviſe : 


From that auſpicious Night an Heir ſhall riſe 


Paternal Glories to out- ſhine, 
And be the Greateſt of his Line. 


J. Shall then the Son of Sarurn be undone, 
Like Saturn, by an impious Son! 
Juſtly th' impartial Fates conſpire, 
Pooming that Son to be the Sire 
Of ſuch another Son. 
Conſcious of Ills that I have done, 
My Fears to Prudence ſhall adviſe, 


And Guilt, that made me Great, ſhall make me Wiſe. 


The fatal Bleſſing I reſign ; [Giving her to Peleus: 
Peleus, take the Maid Divine: 
ove conſenting, ſhe is thine z 


The fatal Bleſſing 1 reſign. 
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el. Heav'n had been loſt, had I been Je; 
There is no Heav'n like mutual Love. 


Fup. to Prom. And thou, the Stars Interpreter, 
| 'Tis juſt I ſet thee free 
Who giv'ſt me Liberty: 
Ariſe, and be thy ſelf a Star. 
> 'Tis juſt I ſet thee free, 
Who giv'ſt me Liberty. 
[The Vulture drops dead at the Feet of Prometheus, 
his Chains fall off, and he is born up to Heaven with 
Jupiter, to 4 loud Flouriſh of all the Muſeck. 
Pel. Fly, fly to my Arms, to my Arms, 
Goddeſs of Immortal Charms ! 
To my Arms, to my Arms, fly, fly, 
Goddeſs of tranſporting Joy ! 
But to gaze | 
On thy Face, 
Thy gentle Hand thus preſſing; 
Is heav*aly, heav'nly Bleſſing. 
| O my Soul! 
Whither, whither art thou flying, 
Loft in ſweet tumultuous dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flyiag, 
O my Soul! 


The. You tremble, Peleus 80 do I: 
Ah ſtay, and we'll together die. 
Immortal, and of Race Divine, 


My Sopl ſhall take ber Flight with thine: 


2 * 


rue — 
„ oy kk La in Delight, © 
'ZHeaving Breaſts, and ſwimming Sight, 
Falt'ring Speech, and gaſping Breath, 
Symptoms of delicious Death, 
Life difſolving in Delight, 
My. Soul is ready for the' Flight. 
O my Soul! | 
Whither, whither art thou flying ? 
Loſt in ſweet tumultuous dying, 
ages, whither art thou flying, 
44 q O my Soul ! 


anif The. 
: * e, 0 hop Soul, &c. 


— HO R US mY all the Artie we Prices ; Singing 
and Dancing. © 


When the Storm is blown over 
How bleſt is the Swain, 
Who begins tg diſcover 
An end. his pain? 
by. 65 "When the . &c. 


Bo. . With ch an Air of true Magnifcence, 
My noble minded Brother treats his Friends: 
© As hardly has been known to D. 
© Since Pompey and Lucullus entertain'd : 
© To frame thy Fortunes ample as thy Mind, 
8 tos Worlds ſhould be created. 
* 27 


Enter Sup. | "#1 "0 


Serv. Thi Maſter of the Ship ſends uy) the Wind is 
Come about: And he deſires you mold haſte 3 
; Baſſa. 
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Baſſa. turning to Anto.] Oh my loy'd Friend .. ** 
now I never knew | * 
The Pangs of parting Friendſhip. | | 
© At diſtance I have taſted of the Pain, 
When the rude Morn has ſunder'd us away, 
© Toour Repoſe: But, by my Soul, I ſwear 
Even then my Eyes would drop a ſilent Tear, 
© Repugnant ſtill to cloſe, and ſhut out thee. 
Ano. You go for your Advantage, and that 
Thought | 
Shall keep Antonio comforted. 
© Baſſa. The Traject is from hence to Belmont ſhort, 
© And Letters may come daily: Such Intercourſe - 
© Is all the Cordial abſent Friends enjoy : 
+ Fail not in that. Your Trouble ſhall be ſhort, 
© I will return with the beſt ſpeed 1 can. 
© Anto. Be not too haſty, my Baſſanio neither; 
Slubber not Buſineſs for my ſake, my Friend, 
© But ſtay the very ripening of thy Love. 
He gay, aſſiduous, and emptoy ſuch Arts, 
© As beſt incline the Fair: Love is not ſeiz'd, but won; 
© Hard is the Labour; you muſt plant and prune, 
And watch occaſion juſt : This Fruit is nice, 
© *Twill promiſe Wonders, and grow fairly up; 
© Seem hopeful to the Eye, look ripe, and then”: 
A ſudden Blaſt ſpoils all. 5 


Enter another Servant. 3 


' © Serv. The Maſter of the Ship has ſent agen; 
© Baſſa- One more Embrace : To thoſe who know 


not Friendſhip 2X 
This may appear unmanly Tenderneſs; _ . 
© But 'tis the Frailty of the braveſt Minds, #44 | 


* Anto. | ask but this, Baſſamoz 4 #4 
© Give not your Heart ſo far away, = .* » 
v { ot + LY 4 As 
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co forget your Friend. | 
"+ ©:Gome, is all ready? I muſt haſten you. 


* 
„ 


Of my Money: Juſt ſo loath am I to part with that. 


3 * 
. 
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© Grat. If you were ready to 
© *Tis all we ſtay for now. co, 


© Baſſas, Shylock, thy Hand, be gentle to my Friend, 


Fear not thy Bond, it ſhall be juſtly paid, 


We ſbon ſhall meet again, 


4 Always, I hope, good Friends. 
Ob my Antonio! tis hard, tho' for a Moment, 


To loſe the Sight of what we love. 


yl. aſide. ] Theſe two Chriſtian Fools put me in 
mind 


© Baſſa. Gratiano, lead the way: Shylock once more 
farewell. 8 
We muſt not part, but at the Ship, Antonio: 


Lovers and Friends, ſhould they for Ages ſtay, | 


Would ſtill find ſomething left, that they would ſay. 
ek nt 


2 
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ACT WM. SCENE L 


Enter Portia, Baſſanio, Neriſſa, Gratiano, and their 


4 Train. Neriſſa, Gratiano diſcourſe apart, 


Baſſe. K H V if two Gods ſhould play ſome Heav'n- 
L 4 W ly Match, ; : 2 | 
And on the Wager lay two earthly Beauties, 

And Portia, one there muſt be ſomething more 


\- Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude World 


Has not her Equal : But alas, the while 
Should Hercules and Lychas play at Dice, 


Who were the better Man ? The greater throw * 
N Mig 


VI. 


* 
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Might turn by Fortune from the weaker Hand?; 


So were a Gyant worſted by a Dwarf; 
And ſo may I, having no Guide but Chance, 
. © Miſs that, which one unworthier may obtain, 
And die with the Deſpair. | 
Port. Therefore forbear to chuſe, pauſe for a while; 
Before you hazard; for in chuſing wrong 
You loſe for ever: Therefore, I pray forbear ; 
For ſomething tells me, but it is not Love, 
I would not loſe you: I could teach you 
How to chuſe 5 * But then I am forſworn, 
So will 1 never 
© Yet ſhould you miſs me, 
© 1 ſhould repent that I was not forſworn ; 
© For oh, what heavier Curſe for Perjury 
© Could Heav'n * than loſing all my Hope? 
I ſpeak too much; 
* A Virgin's Tongue ſhould ſhame to hint a Thought, 
© At which a Virgin's Cheek ſhould bluſh, 
Think it not Love, yet think it what you pleaſe, 
So you defer a Month or two, 
For fain I would detain you as a Friend, 
© Whom as a Lover I might loſe, 
© Should you perſiſt to venture the raſh throw. 
Nis better ſtill to doubt, and ſtill to hope, 
© Than knowing of our Fates, to know 
© That we have loſt for eyer. 
© Baſſa. Doubt is the worſt Eſtate : Tis better once 
© To die, than {till to live in Pain. 
< Deſire is fierce, nor brooks the leaſt delay. 
© Fortune and Love befriend me: Pm reſoly'd ; 
My Life, and all my Earthly Happineſs 
Sits on the Chance: Where may I find the Casket ! 
Port. Yet, let me perſuade you: If for your ſelf - 
© You cannot fear, tremble for he: | 
For her, to whom ycu have ſo often ſworn, 
More than your ſelf, you love her: Think! oh think 


+ Og 


tho Thought will have no bound. 
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Don Poris Fate: Who may not only loſe 


© The Man, by whom ſhe wiſhes to be won, 
gut being loſt to him, remain expos'd 
To ſome new Choice; another muſt poſſeſs 
© What Chance denies to you. O fatal Law! 
Loſt to each other were a cruel Doom, 
© But *tis our leaſt Misfortune; 1 may live 
© To be enjoy'd by one I hate. And you 
© May live to ſee it. , 
© Baſſa. To love, and to be lov'd, yet not poſſeſs, 
© No greater Curſe could be, but what thou fear'ſt, 
© Yet Iwill on: With double Flames I burn, 
© Knowing that Portia loves me; all my fear 
© Was for her Love: Secure of that Igo 
© Secure of the Reward : Lead me to the Caskets. 
Port. Away then, and find out where Portia's lock d: 
Thy Courage is an Omen of Succeſs, 
If Love be juſt, he'll teach thee where to chuſe. 
Neriſſa, ſhow him, ſince he is reſolv'd, 
The reſt ſtand all aloft, whilſt Muſick plays 
That if he loſe, like Swans we may expire 
In ſofteſt Harmony : But if he win 
Ah what is Muſick then? Then Muſick is 
Even as the Flouriſh, when true Subjects bow 
To a new crown'd Monarch: Such it is, 
As are thoſe Dulcet Sounds at break of Day 
That ſteal. into the dreaming Bridegroom's Eat 
And ſummon him to joy: See where he goes 
With no leſs Preſence, but with much more Love 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The Virgin Tribute paid by weeping Troy, 
To the Sea-Monſter : I like the Victim ſand, 
The reſt aloof, like the Dardanian Wives, 
Wich blotted Viſages come forth to view 
The Iſſue of the Exploit. Go Hercules | 
Love that inflames thy Heart inſpire thy Eyes; 
© To chuſe aright where Portia is the Prize. 
MY | [Portia 


wenge 
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[Portia and the reſt ſtand at a diſtance obſerving ſoft= 
ich; Till . Baſſanio in each Hand pr Sa . 
Baſſa. Who chuſes me, ſhall get what he deſerves, 
The like Inſcription bears this Stlyer Casket. 
_ get what he deſerves; who chuſe by outward 
ow, 1 * "2.4 
Entic'd by guided Baits and flattering Forms, 
Who look not to th' Interiour : But like the Martlet, 
Build in the Weather on the outward Wall, 
Even in the force and road of Caſualty, 
What may their Merit be? Agen let me conſider. 
| [Walks about thinking. 
Grat. Take the Gold Man, or the Silver: Plague on't, 
Would I were to chuſe for him. 
Baſſa. Shall get what he deſerves: Let none preſume 
Without the Stamp of Merit to obtain. 
Oh that Eſtates, Degrees and Offices, 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ; and that clear Honour 
Were purchas'd by the Merit of the Wearer, 
How many than would cover who ſtand bare ! 
How many be commanded, who command! 
How much low Peaſantry would then be glean'd 
From the true Seed of Honour! And Low much 
Honour 
Pickt from the Chaff and ruin of the Times, 
To be new varniſh'd : Let me not be raſh, 
There yet remains a Third : Well will 1 weigh 4 
Ere I reſolve. [Exits 
Grat. Take the Gold, I ſay; pox on Lead; what 
is It good | 
For, but to make Bullets, tis the Image of 
Death and Deſtruction. 


Re-enter Baſſanio with a Cacket of Lead. 


Baſſe. The World is ſtill deceiv'd with Ornament: 
In Law, what Plea ſo tainted or corrupt, 
But 
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But being feaſon'd with a gracious Voice, 

And cover'd with fair ſpecious Subtleties 
Obſcures the ſhow of Reaſon. *© In Religion 

' Whatdamn'd Error, but ſome ſober brow 


The Portraiture of Portia. 


Will bleſs it, and approve it with a Text. 
There is no Vice ſo artleſs, but aſſumes 

Some Mark of. Vertue on its outward Parts, 
Hiding the Groſſneſs with fair Ornament. 
How many Cowards with Livers white as Milk, 
Have Backs of Brawn, and wear upon their Chins 


The Beard of Hercules and frowning Mars, 


Look even on Beauty : What are thoſe criſped Locks 
That make ſuch wanton Gambols with the Wind ? 
What but the Dowry of a ſecond Head : 
The skull that bred 'em in the Sepulchre. 
Thus Ornament is as a beauteous Scarf 
« Veiling Deformity. Therefore thou gawdy Gold, 
Hard Food for Midas, I will have none of thee 
Nor none of thee, Silver, thou common Drudge ; 
*Twixt Man and Man. But thou, thou Meager Lead, 
Which rather threaten'ſt, than doſt promiſe ought, 
Thy Sullenneſs moves more than Eloqueace, 
And here I fix: Joy be the Conſequence. 

Grat. Undone, undone: Vl not ſtand to't, Ne- 

riſſa. I'll 

© Chuſe for my ſelf; 3 

Port. aſide.) How all the other Paſſions fleet to Air; 
As doubtful Thoughts, and raſh, embrac'd Deſpair, 
Tormenting Fears, and Green-ey'd Jealouſy. 
O! Love! be moderate; allay this ny 
In meaſure pour thy Joy, ſtint this Exceſs ; 
I feel teo much thy Bleſſing, make it leſs, 


For fear I ſurfeit. 
Baſſa. What find I here ? [Opening the Carket. 


What Demi-God has come ſo nea®Creation, move 
theſe Eyes! & 
5 Ot 


rn, a ariidcac's 


ö V2 walk! 4 S 
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Or whether riding on the Balls of mine 
Seem they in Motion? Here are ſever'd Lips, 
Parted with ſweeteſt Breath; The very odour 
« Seems there expreſs'd, and thus invites the Taſte! 
Ws va  [&ſſing the Pilture, 
And here agen, here in her lovely Hair, 
The Painter plays the Spider, and has woven 
A 8 Snare, to catch the Hearts of Men: N 
But then her Eyes dn i ” © 
© How could he gaze undazled upon them, wa Faw 
© And ſee to imitate ? Let. me peruſe the Motto] *j 
© Readi.) Who chuſes me; let him whoſe Fate it is; | 
© Turn to the Fair, and claim her with a Kiſs. 
A gentle Schrole : Fair Lady,. by your leave, 
I come by Note, to give and to receive, 
Like one of two contending for a Prize, 
Who thinks he has done well, looks round to mark 
(Hearing Applauſe, and univerſal Shout) 
hether thoſe Peals of Praiſe are meant to him; 
So ſtands Baſſanio, full of Hopes and Fears, 
till anxious what to truſt, and what believe, 
Till you confirm his Hopes. 
port. Had Choice decided, and not only Chance. 
© As Fortune has diſpos'd me, ſo had I. 
My ſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But now L was the Lady 
Of this fair Manſion, Miſtreſs of theſe Servants; 
Queen o'er my «ſelf, even now, and in a Moment 
This Houſe, theſe Seryants, and my ſelf their Queen; 
Are yours, my Lord. I plight 'em with this Ring, 
Which whep you part from, loſe or give away, 
Let it preſage the Ruin of your Love, 
And ſtand, as a Record, that you were falſe, 
A follower of my Fortunes not of me, 
And never meant me fair, 


9 485. 


FE de Haſſa. Die fir ſt, 
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afſania, My Miſtreſs, and wy Fes 
As abſolute baer ſhall you reig . 
Not as the Lord, * va your Chathus, 5 
Not as . Conguerar, uiſition. © L | 
Not one*to leſſen; dür eue your Power, N 
No more hut this, the Creature of your. Rh. + 
As ſuch receive the TT fn Baſſanio. py 
Oh there is that Confuſion in my Powers, 
As Words unt exprefs: Bit when I e Fin 


* n from this Finger 71 Fen part Li wy : 
hen fay, and be afſu 84. Baſſanio 1 wh "Wt 


by 
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T 1 5 ſeem in in ear 14 di ute. 
6. . 1 ay, à Bar alt Bargain, and 1 Fl: ave. 
« .Juſti CE. H 10 


VNeriſſ. Lay, we en Stakes lo rde e 

Grat. That was only in Caſe Thad loft, Child. 

Port. A Dif} ute 85 our Friends! What's el 
- matter,”Cozen? © 


Grat. V1] tell yon, Madam, the Matter in mort, and ; 


ber e l wage ch Lad 1 W $ h 
"+ Thappen'd t ay'to, t Is that wa er 
1 in LE hs A * 


6 Haye £40 ;, he conſented] to put it to Tryal, and 


8 To be determina by the Choice, my Friend ſhould 
„ - 


© If he had you—— -I ſhould Wes her; 5 arte 
Stand I to claim her Promiſe. ©. 
Port, Is this true Veri :ß 
. «©Nerif.. Ay ! but he recanted, and ſaid afterwards, he 
© Wou chuſe for himſelf. 
Grat. Why ſure ſo Tan, now Þ know The right 
© Casket. 
What ſort ofa Tramontane, do you take me to 
© Be? You are gone that way too, as I take it. 
a Nerifſj. Then Madam, all my Hope is that you 
Won't let i Me 


WW 
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© Me keep my Word. . Th 
Grat. Tis falſe, to my certain Knowledge ſhe hopes 
Otherwiſe—— Neriſſa! we'll play with 'em the firſt 
Boy for a thouſand Duccats. ., | 
© Nerif. Methinks this looks like the laſt Act of a 
* Plays. 8 1 
© All Parties are agreed ; there remains nothing but 
To draw the Curtain, and put out the Lights. 
| © Grat., A good hint, my Love: Let you and I make 
_ © our Exit "or | n 
About that ſame laſt Act, as you call it. 1 
Baſſa. I rejoyce, Gratiano, that my good Fortune 
Thus included yours. | | 
Oh that Antonio knew, of our Succeſs, . . 
* It would o're-joy him. Prithee Gratiano, 
© Send a ſpecial Meſſenger to Venice, 
© To inform him of our Fortunes — 
© Shylock ſhall now be paid, my Friend is ſafe, 
And Happineſs, on every fide ſurrounds us: 

{, . [Gratiano g out, meets Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and 4 
Fervant from Antonio entring. 
Grat. Lorenzo, and his pretty Inidel, 

Salerio too, Antonios Servant: If I miſtake him not, 
© Look here, Baſſanio; here is News from Venice. 
Baſſa. n, Welcome! Salerio too ! what News 
From my Antonio? Oh, tis the beſt of Friends! 
Ware welcome hither. By your Leave, my Love, 
Tho' my Intereſt here be yet but young, 1 | 
Take upon me to bid my Friends moſt welcome. 
Port. So do I my Lord, they are entirely welcome. 
* * thank you, Madam: For my part, my 
ord, | | 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here, 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He needs would have me come. * 
Saler. I did my Lord deſire it, and had a Reaſon 


for it 
| 9 2 Seignior 
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ne Antonio commends him to you. 
aſſs. How does my Friend? 
er. This Letter will inform you. 
CBallanio reads to himſelf and a concern 4. 

Grat. Neriſſa, bid this pretty Stranger welcome ; 5 
Your Hand, Lorenzo; an yours, Salerio. 
What's the News from Venice? We are the Jaſons 
Who have won the Fleece : * Antonio will rejoyce 
At our Succeſs. _ 

Ut. Wibld'y you had lv Fleece which he has 
* 10 

Port, There are ſome ſhrew Contents i in that ſame 
aper, | 
Which © the Colour from Baſſanio's Cheek: 

. ** Some great Misfortune ſure : No common Cauſe 
Could thus diſturb him at this time. Still worſe 
ad and worſe. © 
With leave, Baſſanio, I am half your fell, 

And freely muſt have half of any thing 
That this ſame Letter brings you. 
Baſſa O my Portia 1 here ate a few of the won fatal 
Words 5 | > . 
That ever blotted Faber.: 3 
When I did firſt impart my Love, I told why 
hat all the Wealtli I had ran in my Veins.” © 

Ihen 1 faid_ nothing, 1 ſhould then have faid 
That I was worſe than nothing: For indeed 
I have engaged my ſelf to my beſt Friend 
Engag'd my Friend to his worſt Enemy, fb 
To feed my Fortunes. But is it true, Salerio? 

1 Have all his Ventures fail'd? What! not one hit! 
From Tripoli, from Mexico, from England, | 
| From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 
And not one ' Veſſel 1 
FSal. Not one, my Lord. 

. Port, ls it your Friead who is thus troubled? 
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Baſſa. The deareſt Friend to me! the kindeſt Man! 
The beſt condition'd, moſt unwearied Spirit 
In doing Good ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman Honour more appears 
For liberal Love and bounteous Courteſie, 
Than any that has breath'd in Jraly 
Since Antony and Brutus. 
Port. What is the Sum? 
Baſſa. For me three thouſand Duccats, | 
© Rais'd to tranſport me hither. 
Port. What! no more! 
© And rais'd on my Account. *Tis then my Debt; 
Pay him fix thouſand, double fix thouſand. 
And then treble that, before a Friend ſhould ſuffer, 
Or loſe a Hair thro* my Baſſanio's Fault: 
You ſhall away to Venice to your Friend; 
For never ſhall you lie by Portia's ſide | | 
With an unquiet Soul. You ſhall have Gold 
To pay the petty Debt twenty times over. 7 
Neriſſa and my ſelf mean while will live | a 
AS Maids and Widows. Let none reply, 
For J will have it thus. 
© Baſſa.. O Love! O Friendſhip! 
© Was eyer Man thus tortur'd'!. | 
Grat. What, not one quarter of an hour to rack up 
© My Baggage? 
© Ner. Whereabouts is the laſt Act now fa 2 
© Grat. Faith Child, I have the Part ready, 
«© If I might have leave to play it. 
© Port. Away ye Triflers. | 
F Nay then Baſſanio I muſt thruſt you from me: 
Tis hard for both to be divided thus 
* Upon our Wedding-day. But Honour cally , 
And Love muſt wait. Honour, that ſtill delights 
© To tyrannize o'er Love. Parewel, my Lord, 
* Be chearful in this Tryal: As you prove, | N 
Oz - Your 
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© + Your Faith in Friendſhip, I ſhall truſt your Love. 
[She conduits him to the Door. Exit. Baſla. Grat. 
Loren. Madam, if you knew to ge you ſhow this 
Honour, 
How true a Lover of your, Lord! 
Port. I never did repent of doing good; 
Nor ſhall I now: But we have much todo 
In other things: Therefore to you, Lorenzo, 
And to this Lady, whoſe Pardon 1 * crave, 
For having ſtood ſo much unnoted by m 
' 1 will commit, as to my Lord's beſt . 
The Husbandry and Conduct of my Houſe 
Until my Lord's Return: For my on part 
I have to Heav'n breath'd a ſecret Vow, 
To live in Prayer ,and Contemplation, 
Only attended by Neriſſa here, 
n her. Husband and my Lord come back. 
here is a Monaſtery two Miles off, 
And there we will abide. L do deſi re you 
Not to deny this Impoſition, which ber 
My Love and ſome Neceſſity 
Now Jays upon yon. 
Loren. fp with all our, Hearts; 
We will obſerve your, Pleaſure, 
Port. Come on, Meri; I have Work i in Hand 
That thou yet knoweſt not of. Balthazar, 
Thou bee ſo let me find thee ſtill. 
Follo I haye ſome ſhove Directions 
For you «ff r e [ CExeumn, 


gene changes 10 4 Priſon in Venice, 


HE Shplock aud Jailer with Antonio in Shackles, 


Sl. J aller, look to him. Tell not me of Mercy ; : 
This is the Fool, who lent out Morey gratis 
Her, | ay, look to him, | Amo. 
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Ano. Hear me yet, good n 

K I'll haye my Bond: I have ſworn an Oath, that 
Iwill have my Bond: Thou calPſt me D 
Before thou hadſt a Cauſe : But ſince I am a. 
Dog, beware my Phangs. | 
Ano. I prithee hear me ſpeak. ' 

Shyl. Pl have my Bond. I will not hear thee 1. 
I'll not be made a ſoft relenting Fool, 
To ſhake the Head, and ſigh, and yield, and melt 
To Chriſtian Interceſſors : 1'll have no ſpeaking, 
I will have my Bond. 

Anto. Thou wilt not take my Fleſh z what's that 

good for ? 

7 To bait Fiſh withal; if it will feed nothing 

_ elſe, it 
Will feed my Reveng e: Thou haſt diſgrac'd mes... 
Hindered me half a Million : ; laught at my ks 
Repin'd at my Gains, ſcorn'd my Nation; | 
Thwarted my Bargains; cool'd my Friends; 5: 
Enflam'd my Enemies; and what's the Reaſon ? 
L am a Jew Has not a Jew Eyes? Has not 

A Jew Hands? Organs, Dimenſions, Senſes, Affections, 
Paſſions ? Fed with the fame Food, hurt with © 
The ſame Weapons, ſubje& to the ſame Diſeaſes, 
- Heal'd by the ſame Means, warm'd and cool'd, 
By the ſame Winter and Summer as a Chriſtian ? 
If you prick us, do we not bleed ? If you 
Tickle us, do we not laugh? If you 2 us, 
Do we not dye? And if you wrong us, ſhall 
We not Revenge? If we are like you in the reſt, 
We will reſemble you in that : For if a Jew 
Wrong a Chriſtian, what is his Humility, 
Revenge? If a Chriſtian wrong a Jew, what 
Should his Sufferance be by a Chriſtian Example? 
Why, Revenge. The Charity you practiſe, I will 
| imityce: And it ſhall go hard, but I will improve 
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Ano. Thou art the moſt impenetrable Curr 
That ever kept with Men. | . 
_ ** My Daughter too! None knew ſo well as you 
cg, FORO OT” ek 

Daughter's Flight. Why there, there, there is a 

Diamond gone, coſt me Two thouſand Duccats in 
 * Frankfort. | kick: EY 

A Ring too, it was my Turkis; I had it of Leah, 

W yen I was a Batchelour; beſides Gold, and many 

—_—_C. 1 

Precious Jewels. Would my Daughter were dead 

At my Foot, ſo the Jewels were in her Ears; 
Would ſhe were Hears'd, ſo the Duccats were in the 

Coffin. No News, and I know not how much 

- Spent in the Search: Loſs upon Loſs. The Thief gone 
Y With ſo much, and ſo much to find the Thief; 
And no Satisfaction, no Revenge: But thou art 
=”. Caught, and thou ſhalt pay the whole Thief's Bill. 
Thou who waſt wont to lend out Money for a 


Y 


W 


© Chriſtian | ; 
Curteſy : Thon Chriſtian Fool, pay thy Debts : 
Jailer, 1 fay, look to him. | 

2."  FThrufts him after the Jaiter and Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I, 


A Court of Juſtice, The Duke and Nobles ſeated, Officers 
e the Antonio 4s 4 Wb 
and Gratiano. | A 


Duke. HAT is Antonio here? 

Anto. Ready io pleaſe your Grace. 
Duke. Iam ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer 

A Stony Adverſary ; an Inhumane Wretch 

Incapable of Pity. Go one and call the Jew 

lato the Court. 


Enter Shylock. 


Face. 
lock, the World does think, and ſo do I, 


hat thou but lead'ſt this Faſhion of thy Malice 
To the laſt Hour of Act, and then tis hop'd 
Thou'lt ſhow thy Mercy, and Remorſe, as ſtrange 
As is thy ſtrange apparent Cruelty, | 
Glancing an Bye of Pity on his Loſſes, 
That have of late ſo huddled on his Back, 
Enow to preſs a Royal Merchant down, 
And pluck Commiſeration of his State 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tarters, never train'd 
To Offices of tender Curteſy. 
We all expect a gentle Anſwer, Jew. 
Syyl. 1 have poſſeſt your Grace, of what I 
And by our Holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 
To have the Due, and Forfeit of my Bond : 
If you deny it, ler the Danger light 


propoſe, 


Upon 


Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our | 


278 The IWF Venice. 
V pon your Charter and the City's Freedom: 
Vou'll ask me why I rather chuſe to have 
A weight o Catrio fleſh, than to receive 
Three thouſand Duccats. I reply to that, 
It is my Humour: Is that Queſtion anſwer'd ? 
What if my Houſe be troubled with a Rat, 
And I am pleas'd to give Ten thouſand Duccats . 
To have it ban'd; What, are you anfwer'd yet? 
My Humour is my Reaſon. Are you anſwer d? 
Baſſa. This is no Anſwer; thou hard- hearted Man. 
Alto. I pray you think you queſtion with a jew; 
You may as well ex poſtulate with Wolves; | 
Vou may as well go ſtand upon the Beach, 
And bid the Waves he ſtil, and Winds be huſt'd ; 
You may as well forbid the Mountain-pines 
To wag their Tops, and dance about their AM 
When the rude Guts of Heay'n are whiſtling round. 
Yon may as well do any thing moſt hard. 
As {6k to ſoften that, than which what harder? 
His Jewiſh Heart: Therefore do beſeech you 
Make no moxe Offers, uſe no farther Means, 
But with all Br ief, and plain Convenieticy, . 
Let me have judgment, and nd w his Will. 
| Baſſa. For thy bree thouſay Pest here are Six. 
Sl. If every Puccat in Six thouſand, Duccats, 
Were in ſix Parts, and every. Part. a Duccat, 
I would not draw em: I will have m y Bond. 
Duke. How may 'ſt thou hope for Mercy, rend'ring 


. Wir Judginents ſhall [ dread, doing no wrong? 
You ak among you many a purchasd n 
"Whom, like your Aſſes, and your Nags and wud 
You uſe in abject and in ſla viſh part 
Becauſe yon bought em: Shall I a to you 
Let 'em be free: Marry 'em to your Heirs 
WBy ſweat they under Burdens ? Let their Beds 4 
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Be made as ſoft as yours; and let their Pallats 

Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch Dainties. You will anſwer, 

The Slaves are ours; ſo do I anſwer you; 

The Penalty which I demand of him, 

Is dearly bought, tis mine, and I will have it: 

If you deny me, ſhame upon your Laws, 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice; 

I ſtand for Judgment. Anſwer ; ſhall I have it? 
Duke. The Court will firſt adviſe. Here is a Letter 

From fam'd Bellario, which does much commend 

A young and learned Doctor in our Court, 

Whoſe Wiſdom ſhall dire& us. Where is he? 

Call in the Council. | 
Baſſa. Fear not, Antonio: This greedy Dog 

Shall have my Fleſh, Blood, Sinews, Bones, and all, 

Ere thou ſhalt loſe one drop of Blood for me. 

To Sbylock.) Why doſt thou whet thy Knife ſo ear- 
neſtly ? 
Shyl. To cut the Forfeit from that Bankrupt there. 
Baſſa. Can no Prayers peirce thee ? 

Styl. None that thou has Wit enough to make. 
Baſſa. Oh be thou damn'd, — 

And that thou liv'ſt, let juſtice be accus'd, 

And Heaven accus'd that ſuch a Wretch was born. 

Thou almoſt makeſt me waver in my Faith; | 

To hold Opinion with Pythagoras, 

That Souls of Animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the Trunks of Men : Thy Curriſh Spirit 

Govern'd a Woolf, who hang'd for Humane Slaughter, 

Even from the Gallows, did his fell-ſoul fleet, | 

And whilſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallowed Dam, 

Infas'd it ſelf in Thee. 


Shyl. Till thou can'ſt rail the Seal from off my Bond, 

Thou but offends thy Lungs to ſpeak ſo loud; 

* Thy Curſes fall on thy own Head, for thus 

* Enſnaring thy beſt Friend, thou didſt it, ans me 
| © 1 ſtan 
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© I ſtand for Law: 2 Thy n c brought: kin 
To this. 
6 Baſſe Inhumane Dog! ot I <ovEh 
Offic. Room for the Conacil there. in 


* Portia Age like 4 Leer Neriſla like I? 
| Clerk with Bag and Papers, 


| as Take your. Place. | 
tow yon acquainted with the Difference = 
Which holds the preſent Queſtion in the Court? 
Feiert. J am inſtructed fully in the Caſe. | 
Which is Antonio, and which the Jew ? LET 
Dule. Antonio and old Soylock both ſtand forth. 
Port. Is your Name Sylock? 
Shyt. Shyleck is my Name? f | 
Port. Of a ſtrange Nature is the Svit you follow: 
Is the Bond provd? Or does he confeſs it ? 1 
Anto. 1 do confeſs it. 4 
Port. Then muſt the _e be mereifot. | 
On what Compulſion? Muſt I? Tell me that. 
Port. The Quality of Mercy is not ſtrain'd ; | 
t drops as does the gentle Dew from Heav'n © 
Upon the Place beneath: It is twice bleſt, 
It bleſſes him that gives, and him that takes: 
"Tis mightieſt, in the mightieſt : It becomes 
The Crown'd Monarch, better than his Crown; 
Alt js the firſt of Sacred Attributes, | | 
And Earthly Power does thea ſeem moſt Divine, 
When Mercy ſeaſons Juſtice. I have ſpoke thus much 
Io mitigate the Rigour of thy Plea ; 
For if thou followeſt this ſtrict Courſe of Law, 
Then muſt Antonio ſtand condemn dd. 
Sy. My Deeds upon my Head. I crave the Law, 
' The Penalty and Forfeit of the Bond. 
ow. ls ke not able to diſcharge the, Bond ?. 


Baſja, 


ef 1 
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| Bal. Ves, here I tender't for him in the Court; 
Twice, thrice the Sum; if that will not ſuſſice, 
1 will be bound to pay it ten times ov er, 
On forfeit of my Hands, my Head, my Ren: ot 
If this will not prevail, it muſt appear}, 1 
That Malice bears down Truth. -' (4/7 5 4 7 
Port. There is no Power in Yenice | 
Can alter a Decree eſtabliſh'd;' + 
*Twill be recorded for a — wo * 
And many an Error by the ſame Example 
May ruſh into the State. It cannot be. | 
I A Daniel, a Daniel: So ripe in Wiſdom, 
An 5 young in Years! A ſecond Solomon. 
Port. 1 pray you let me ſee the Bond. 
Sbyl. Here 'tis, moſt; reverend; Doctor. Here it is. 
Port. Shylock, there's thrice the Money offer'd thee. 
J. An Oath, an Oath; I have an mung 
Shall I lay Perjury upon my Soul: 
No, not for Venice. 
Port. Be merciful, take thrice thy Money : 
Bid me 2 the Bond. av OT « 
py I. It has appear'd you are an upright 
von know the Law ; your Expoſtinn- bag, & ; Lf 


_ 


pn 


Has been moſt ſound. . I charge you by the Law,” A 1 
Whereof you are a well-deſerving Pillar, e | 
Proceed to judgment. By my Soul, I ſwear, 

here is no Power in the Tongue of Man 35 1 


o alter me. I do inſiſt upon my Bond; 
The Time's expir'd; I claim the Penalty. 
Anto. Moſt heartily do beſeech the Court 
To paſs the Sentence. | 
Port, Why then thus it is: 
You muſt prepare your Boſom for the Knife; 
For the intent and purpoſe of the Law 
Has full relation to the Penalty, | 
Which Far appears due vpon the Bond. 


85. 
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© The Jew ff Venrcs. 
* Sh. Tis very true. O wiſe and up Tight 2 
Fort. Prepare, Antonio : Officers b ready 
To lay bare his Boſom. t 
 Sbyl. Ay, his Breaſt ; fo ſays the Bond : 
Does it not, noble Doctor: Neareſt his Heart; 
Thoſe are his Words. 
Port. Have by ſome Surgeon, Siylocł, at your Charge, 
To ſtop his Wound, leſt Mo bleed to Death. 
I. It is not nominated i in the Bond. © 
Port. Not ſo exprefd in Wor 15 But what of hr? 
*Twere good to allow ſo much for Charity 
Sl. 1 cannot find it: Tis not in the Bond, 
Port. Then do your Office. 
© Duke. Hold a while Anton : | | 
Have you any thing to fay to hinder Sentence? 
Ano. But little, I am arm'd and well pre 
Give me your Hand, Baſſanio : Fare you 2 — 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for 


EN 


For herein, Fortune ſhows her ſelf more and OF: 


Then is her Cuſtom: It is fill her Uſe 
To let the wretched Man outlive his Wealth, 


To view with hollow Eye, and wrinkled Brow | 


An Age of Poverty, from which lingring Penance _ 

© She, kindly cuts me off: Once more farewel : | 

© Grieve not my Friend, that you thus loſe a Friend, 

© For I repent not thus to pay TY Dellt 

6 Even with my Blood and Life: Now, do your 

Office, | 

Cut deep enough be ſure, and whet thy Knife 

© With keeneſt Malice; for I would have my Heart 

Seen by my Friend, 

Styl. Doubt it not, Chriſtian ; z thus far 1 will be. 
Courteous. | 

Duke. Antonio, is this all thou haſt to ſay? 

Anto. "um * 43 
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. © Baſſas. Stand off. I have a word in his behalf, 
© Since even more than in his Ayarice, N 
© In Cruelty, this Jew's inſatiable; _ - 1 07 
Here ſtand 1 for my Friend. Body for Body, 
© To endure the Torture: But one pound of Fleſh, | 
© Is due from him: Take every piece of mine, 
© And tear it off with Pincers: Whatever way 
© Invention can contrive to torture Man, 
Practice on me: Let but my Friend go ſafe, 
© Thy Cruelty. is limited on him; 
* Unbounded let it looſe on me: Say, Jew, 
Hare Intereſt upon Intereſt in Fleſh ; 
© Will that content you? X 
Ano. It may him, not me. -; 
© Baſe. Cruel Antonio. 05 von 
© Baſſa. br Af __ 3» & Srv t 1 
- ©, Shyl. To hear a Fool propoſe: Thou ſhallow 
« Chriſtian! ho 9100 
© To think that I'd conſent : I know thee well. 
When he has paid the forfeit of his Bond. 
Thou can'ſt not chuſe but hang thy ſelf for being; . 
© The Cauſe: and ſo my Ends are ſery'd on bath, , 
proceed to Execution 9 
Baſſa. Then thus I interpoſe. 
© [Draws and ſtands before Antonio: The Jew flarts 
back. Antonio interpoſes. ads. 
© Anto. Forbear Baſſanio, this is certain Death 
To bot. | 2 
£ Baſſa. In one, both die: Since it muſt be, 
© No matter how. _ 
* Duke. Before our Face this Inſolence! And in a 
© Court 7 | "Ap 
© Of Juſtice. Diſarm and ſeize: him. 
5 os Spare him, my Lord; 1 have a way to tame 
© him. 177 5 8 
Hear me one word. 
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Hear, hear the Doctor: Now for a Sentence 


0 e theſe Chriſtian Vermin, coupled | 2 
Toe che gbambles O 'tis a Solomon! 
Pot. Hark you, Shyloch, I have view'd this Bond, | I 


And find it gives thee not one wi of Blood. 
The Wordsexpreſly are, A Pound of Fleſh. 
No more. Take thou that Fleſh, 
But in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian Blood, thy Lands and Goods 
Are, by the Laws of Penite; mark you me, 
Confiſcate to the „ 


[Shylock arts fa i, 

— farts ſurpric u. 

= „ = O, upright judge! Mark, jew. O learned 
_— - 6 Ju ge! 


Forgive, moſt potent Duke, and reverend Seigniors, 

| That thus enforc'd by my Deſpa AS 
Due. We do forgive Aro and admit thy Virtie 
© More than we bans. thy Paſſion. But mel 

Port. Shylock,” thy ſelf ſhall ſee the A 
And Letter of the Law : For as thou urgeſt Juſtice; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt have Juſtice. 

60 1 take this Offer then; pay the Bond thrice, 


And let the Chriſtian go. I 1 

. Baſſe. Here is the Money. Bu 

* . Soft! The Jew ſhall have all juſtice: Soft, 1 no Th 

8 L 

He ſhall have nothing but the Penalty. 8 vo 

© Grat. A Daniel! A Daniel! Now Infidel, by Th 

We have thee on the Hip. | < 7 

b Fer. Why does the Jew pauſe ? Take thy For- 79 

1 feiture. I 

Li Shyl. Give me my Principal, and let me go. To 

ji Port. He has refus'd it in the open Court, I ar 

. He fhall have meerly Juſtice and his Bond. Thi 

| Hi. Shall 1 not have barely my Principal? puke His 
13 ee s 
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Port. Thou ſhalt have barely thy Forfeiture, 
To be ſo taken at thy Peril, Jew. N 2 
J. Why then the Devil give you good of it; 
Pit ſtay no longer Qneſt ion _ ⁊ꝛ 
Port. Tarry Jew. © | | 
The Law has yet another hold of you: 
It is enacted in the Laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an Alien, 
That dy direct or indirect Attempt, 
He ſeek the Life of any Citizen, = 
The Party againſt whom he fhall contrive, 
Shall ſeize on half his Goods : The other half 
Comes to the privy Coffers of the State, 
And the Offenders Life lies in the Mercy 
Of the Duke only, againſt all other Voice; 
In which Predicament, I ſay, thou ſtand'ſt: 
For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 
That indire&ly and directly too 
Thou had'ſt contriv'd againſt the very Life 
Of the Defendant; and therefore haſt incurr'd 
Theſe ſeveral Penalties of Life and Goods. 
Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee the difference of out 
Spirits, | "= 
1 pardon thee thy Life; before thou ask it; 
But half.thy Wealth ſhall be Antonio's, 
The other half the S ;́ tete | 
Shyl Nay; take my Life and all; pardon not that: 
You take my Houſe, hen you do take the Pro 
That does ſuſtain my Houſe : You take my Life 
When you do take the means by which 1 live. 
 Diuke. What Mercy can you render him; Artofio ? 
Anto. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke 
To quit the Fine of one half of his Goods. 
Iam content, ſd he will let me have 
The other half in uſe, to render it upon 6 AY 
His Death to young Lorenzo, . 
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Who lately has 1 * his Daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall do this, or eller de recant | 
The Pardon of his Life. | 
_ * thou contented, Jew? What oſt thou 
2 f 
Shyl. "Pray give me leave to go from hence ; 6.1 
Jam not well: Send after me your Deeds, 
And I will ſign 'em. 
Duke. Get thee gone; but do it. [Exit. Shylock. 
Port. Clerk, draw a Deed of Gift. 
[The Duke and Court riſe, 
© Duke, aps, I rejoyce at this Concluſion; | 
And I congratulate with you Baſſanio, 
« Your Friends eſcape: You will do well 
To gratify that learned Councellor, 
For in my Mind you both are in his Debt. 
LExit Duke with his Train, the Court breaking up- 


© Baſſa. Let me embrace the Man, by whom my 


Pries 

© Has Life: For in that Life 1 lire 
Three thouſand Duccats due on Shylock's Bond 
freely offer to requite your Pain. | 
Anto. And ſtand indebted over and above 
In Love and Gratitude for evermore. 

Port. He is well paid, who is well ſatisfied, 
My Mind was never yet more Mercinary: 
I pray you, know me, when we meet agen: 

I wiſh you well, and take my leave. 


© Baſſa. Not as a Fee, but as a ſmall Remembrance; 


* A Token of our Loves and Gratitude. 
b Por re me your Gloves : : Ill wear em for your 
ake | 
Or elſe that Ring 
Baſſz. This Ring! alas it is a Trifle ; 
= 08 fit for me to give, or you to take. 


Port. 


1 


ra 


2 
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port. I ſee Sir, you are liberal in Offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now methinks 
You teach me how a Beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 
Baſſa. There's more depends on this than on the 
Value; | 6 og 1 | 
The deareſt Ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out, by Proclamation 
Only for this, I pray you pardon me 
© Port. Such ſlight Excuſes well 1 underſtand. 
Well Peace be with you both. _. SY 
| [Exit Portia and Neriſſa. 
Anto. My Lord Baſſanio, let him have the Ring; 
Let his Deſervings, and my Love withal, 
© Be valu'd againſt every other Scruple. | 
Baſſa. Prithee Gratians, run and overtake him: 
Give him the Ring; and bring him, if thou can'ſt, 
To my Antonio's Houſe away, make haſte. 
Y LExit. Gratiano. 
2 Co nee, let me embrace my Friend, welcom to 
Li . 
© And welcome to my Arms, thou beſt of Men : 
Thus of my Love and of my Friend poſſeſs'd, ; 
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© With ſuch a double Shield upon my Breaſt; 
© Fate cannot pierce me now, ſecurely bleſt: 


LA. they go off, Re-enter Portia and Neriſſa, Gratis 
ano following. 


Brat. Sir, Sir, you are well overtaken ; 

My Lord Baſſanio, upon more Advice, 
Has ſent you here the Ring; and does entreat 
Your Company at Dinner, 

Port. For that he muſt excuſe me: His Ring 
I do accept with Thanks; and fo, pray tell him: 
And further more oblige my Clerk to ſhow him 
Sylork's Houſe.— Theſe Writings he muſt Sign: 


P 2 . Grat. 
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Grat. That Twill do: 15 a pert pretty Youth, i, 

I had much talk with him, during the Tryal, 

Neriſſa aſide.] Now will 1 ſee if 1 can get a Ring 

I gave him too at parting, which he ore 1 

As much never to t from. 

Port. Thou may'ſt, I warrant : We ſhall hav old 

Swearing, that they gave theſe Rings to Men, 

But we'll out- face em, and out-ſwear em too. 

Aloud. ] Make haſte, I Pray: Thou know t where 1 

Will tarry. © 
Grat. Come on, sir: Ihe firſt Cause L have to 
n eee 

© You ſhall have all my San 
*- Neriſſ. That may be ſooner than you dream of, 

Sir, I follow you. 

So many Shapes have Women for Deceit, 

That every Man's a Fool, when we chink fit. 


18 Jy 64 — 
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as this 
Did penſive Troilus mount the Trojan Wall, 
. Sighing his Soul towards the Grecian Tents, 
Where beauteous Oeſid lay 
Feſſ. In ſuch a Nig 33 
Sad Dido with a Willow i in her Hand 
Stood on the wild Sea-Beach, and waft her Love 
To come again to Carthage — 
Loren. In ſuch a Night Medea gather'd * ite 
chanted 
Herbs, that did renew old e#/or. 
Feſſ. In ſuch a Night, 
Did young Lorenzo ſwear to Feſſica 
He lov'd her well, and ſtole > away her Soul 
With many 2 Vow, and ne'er a true one. 
Loren. In ſuch a Night. 
Feſſ. Ia ſuch a Night. T Both together. 
1 would out-Night you. But hark 
I hear a footing. | 2 


Loren. 1 H E Moon 1 mlnes bright. In ſuch a Night 


Enter Portia and Jeſſica. 


Port. That Light we ſee is burning in my Hall, 
Loren. *Tis ſure the Voice of Portia. 
Port. He knows me as the blind Man does the 
Cuckow, | 
By the bad Voice. Lorenzo, is it you ? 


p P 3 Loren. 
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TLoren. Madam, you are moſt welcome. 
Port. We have been praying for my Lord's Succeſs; 
Who fares, we hope, the better for our Pray'rs : 
Is he return'd ? ö 
Loren. Madam, not yet. But here are the Letters 
from him, 22 > | | 
Which give a food Account of his Proceeding, 
And that he will be here to Night; 
We were walk'd out to wait his coming. 
Port. Give Order to my Servants, that they take 
No Note at all of our being abſent hence; 
And let our Muſick play, and every thing 
So direct as we were here in formal Expectation 
Of his return el. 
This Night methinks is but the Day. light ſick; 
It looks a little paler. *Tis a Day 
Such as the Day is when the Sun is hid. 


>S 


Enter Baſſanio, Antonio, Gratiano, and Followers. 


Baſſa. We ſhould hold Day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in Abſence of the Sun? 
© My Portia, this was kind to meet-methus. 

+ Port. O never more let any Cauſe of Grief 
T Divide my Lord and me. | 

[Gratiano runs to Nerifſa, who diſcourſe apart. 
\ Baſſa. Nothing can; Here Madam is my Friend, 
Let me preſent him to you: This is Antonio, 
Whom, if you love Baſſanio, you mult love. 

+ Port. I ſhould behold him with a Jealous Eye, 
Who has ſo large a Share in my Lord's Heart. 
J Ante. ] Having his Leave, you'll not deny me 

6 yours, n 1+ : Is 

Jo make a third in Friendſhip: I doubly joy 


+ That you are ſafe and here. 


7 * 
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Te EW of Venice. vor 
Auto. I thank you, Madam. 


Port. Play all our Inſtruments of Muſick there, 
© Let nothing now be heard but ſounds of Joy, 
And let thoſe glorious Orbs that we behold, 


- Whoin their Motions, all like Angels ſing, - 

Still Quiring to the blue-ey 

+ © Join in the Chorus; that in Heav'n and Earth ; + 

One univerſal Tune may celebrate 

© This Harmony of Hearts, Soft 
Night 


d Cherubims, 


Stilneſs, and the 


Become the Touches of ſweet Harmony. 


Muſick. 


Grat. By yonder Moon and Stars, I ſwear you 


wrong me, 


By Heav'n, I gave it to the Lawyer's Clerk. 
Port. A quarrel! what, already? What's the mat- 


ter ? 


Grat. About a Hoop of Gold, a paltry Ring ſhe 


gave me, 
Whoſe Poeſie was, for all t 
Poetry upon a Knife, Love me, and leave me not. 


he World, like Cutlers 


Neriſſ. No matter for the Poeſie, or the Value. 
When I gave it, you ſwore never to part with it: 
If not for Love of me, yet for your Conſcience ſake, 
For your Oath's ſake, ſuch vehement Oaths, you 


Should have kept it. 


A Lawyer's Clerk! A fine 


Invention! But well, I know the Clerk who had it 


Will n&er have Hair upon his Face. 


Grat. He will, if he but live to be Man. 
Neriſſ. If! If a Woman live to be a Man! 
Grat. Now by this Hand, I gave it to a Youth, a 


kind 


Of Boy; a little ſcrubbed Boy, no higher 


Thaa thy ſelf; the Judge's -— a prating 


4 


Boy 
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+ Boy, that begged it for a Fee. 
Fort You were to blame, I muſt be plain with you) 
To make ſo ſlight of the firſt Gift of Love; 
A thing ſtuck 50 with Oaths upon your Fiagers, 
And rivited with ſolemn Proteſtations -- 
„Of mutual Faith: A Pledge of Truth between you: 
„Indeed you were to blame. 
I gave my Lord a Ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it: and here he ſtands, 
I dare be ſworn for him, he would not give it, 
Or pluck it from his Finger, for the Wealth 
That the whole World contains. 


Baſſa. aſide.) Now were 1 beſt to cut my Left- 


hand 
"And ſwear I loft the Ring defending it. 
Grat. My Lord Baſſario gave his Ring away 
x o the young Smock-fac'd Lawyer, who begg'd it, 
And deſer vd it too: And then the Boy his Clerk, 
© Adittle importunate Urchin, who took ſome pains 
In Writing, would needs beg mine; and neither 
Man. vor Maſter would ke any ching but the two 
Rings. 
Peri U What Ring gave you, my Lord? 
Not that,. IJ hope, which you receiv'd from me? 
Fa. If 1 could add a Lye to hide a Fault, 
I would deny it: But you ſee my Finger 


Has not the Ring upon it; it is gone. 


Port. And even as void is your falſe Heart of Truth. 
By Heav'n! Pll never come within your Bed 


Till I have ſeen this Ring. 
— Nor I in yours, till! ſee mine. 


1% 0: 
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Port. If you but knew the Virtue of this Ring, 
If yon had valu'd her, who gave this Ring, 
Or your own Honour, bound by ſolemn Oatj, 
To keep this Ring, you wou'd have dy'd, Baſſaniog 
++ Er you had parted from it: ' 
What Man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
97 ſnew of Zeal, wanted the Modeſty 
o urge a thing, held as a Ceremony 
Sacred to Truth, and to Connubial Love. 
Neriſſa teaches me what to believe; 
PIl dye for't; but a Woman had this Ring. 2 
Baſſa. No, by my Honour, Madam, by my Soul, 
No Woman had it: But a generous Friend, | 
Even he, who had held up the very Life 
Of my beſt Friend. What ſhall I ſay, my Portia? 
was beſet with Shame and Courteſie. | 1963? | 
Had you been there, you would your ſelf have begg d 
© This Ring, to be diſpos'd as I diſpos'd it. | 
Port. Let not that Man, whoe'er he is, come hear 
me: N 
Since he has got the Jewel that I priz'd, 
I ſhall become as liberal as you, L r 
And nothing can deny the Man that has it. 
A Ring it was of wondrous Myſtery, a 
© And ſanctify'd by Charms to rivit Love: 4 
© Whoever has it, has the ſure Command 3.04 
Of me, my Perſon, and of all that's mine: 
© The dire Enchantment was ſo ſtrongly wrought z © 
* One Mind directs us, and one Bed muſt hold us : 
Know him I ſhall, I muſt ;” nay, I will know him; 
* 1 feel the Effects already. Watch me like Argos, 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now by my Honour, which is yet entire, 
That Man and 1 are one. | 


* Neriff, 


l Tle Jew of VENICE. 
Nen. A pune a Ring was mine: 
© Mithinks I love that Lawyer's Clerk already, 
“ juſt as I love my ſelf. if) = 
*-Baſſa: Forgive me this firſt Fault; N 
rl truſt thy Honour above any Charms "20ﬀ 4 
© My Love is built upon Eſteem ſo ftrong, 
As cannot doubt your Virtue. 
© Grar. I am not quite ſo liberal of good Thoughts; x 
But this I'll ſay, if I can catch this Clerk, 
His Pen ſhall ſplit for't. 
Anto. I am the unhappy r N of this Qurrel 
By my Perſwaſion 
Hort. Sir, grieve not yau ; 
You're welcome Hgeerithfiagdiog. 
[alls about a in 4 Paſſion 
* Baſſa. But hear me, Portia; 
E 2 this Error; by my Soul, I ſwear, 
what. is dearer to me than my Soul, | 
| K Your precious ſelf. 
ne. 1 dare be bound for him; 
< My Life upon the Forfeit, that your Lord 
© Shall never more break Faith. 
Fort. You have been oft his Surety, and 
Have paid for't:dearly. 
Ano. No more than I am wel] acquitted of. 
Port. Then be his Surety ſtill: Here is a Ring, 
Of the ſame Virtue, and fo qualify'd 
4 With equal Spells. This — can retrieve 
With Counter. Magick what the other loſt. 9 
Atoms, give him this: But make him ſwear . 
To keep it better. s 
Anto. Here, Lord Baſſanis : Swear to keep this Ring. | 
| Baſſa. By Heav'n! | [_Starts. 
This is the ſame I gave the Lawyer. 
Port. Why ſoit is; I had it from him: You ſee C 
© How quick an Operation is in Magick. a 
Ne have met already. Baſſa. 
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© Baſſa, Met! how have you met! 
Neriſſ. Met——why by Art Magick, to lie tage 
ther: 

Ask that ſame ſcrubbed Boy, the Lawyer's Clerk. 
Grat. Why this is worſe and worſe. 

' © 'Baſſa. Antonio! this was your doing. [Angrily. 
Ano. Take your Revenge, and kill me. 


© Baſſa. lam anſwer'd——Is it then true? 

And can it be? That by the ſecret Workings 

* Of Myſtick Words, and Spells, and dire ; Compounds, 

© Potions and Invocations horrible, 

© Nature can be ſo led? What then is Virtue? 

And what Security has Love or Reaſon, 

Thus ſubjected to every Hell- born Hagg, 

* Who, by ſuch Conjurations can diſ-join 

© United Hearts? Uniting the Ayerſe! 

< How, e Man! how can'ſt thou boaſt free 

© « Will 

© If this in very deed be true. I'll not ſuppos t 

But then that Ring! How could ſhe have it: Tis 
Witchcraft! 

1 damn'd Witchcraft: And I will — 

e 
« But I will find a Fiend ſhall Counter-work 
* The Devil that has done this. 


[Portia and Neriſſa laugh. 


Port, 
Mg N Ha, ha, ha. 


© Grat. Is this true, Neriſſa! are we then two Scur vy 
© Cuckcolds by Art Magick ! 

Port. Ha, ha, ha. Well; ſince you grow ſo ſerious, 
© I will be ſerious too: Read this Baſſanio, 
© The - writ at large: Look not ſo ſullen, 113 

Lor 1 
© But read it. Lorenzo here and Jeſſica £ 
Can witneſs for me: I ſet out almoſt 
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5 a 238 The Jew of VMI. K. 
Aeon as you. Aud am but even now return'd, | | 


- EF have not yet enter'd my Houſe : But 
For farther Proof, Clerk, give Lorenzo 


« The Writings ſign 2 by Shylock: |. 
, Nerif, Vl give? Gin without Fee: Here Lorenzo, 


Here is/a Deed of Gift to yon and Jeſſica. 


Of all the Jew, your Father, dies 5415 of. 


* 
1 * 


Trick. 


Toren. See Teſſt :ca,. is this his Hand ” 
© Ze. is his own ſigning. 
Tren. What Prodigy is this? 
_ © Baſſa. 1 am ſtruck dumb with wonder. 
Grat. Was Portia then the little Smerking Lawyer, 


rt-Magick do you call it ? 


4 And Neri i the Clerk ? I'll never 12 ſuch a 


Veriſſ. af, but Gratiano. 17 
Grat, Away, away. . , _ [Di/pute ele 
post. Antonio ! Here are Letters too for you ; 
Ask me not yet, by what ſtrange Accident 


Ihey fell into my Hands——but read em. 
Baſſa. Amatzement has bereft me of all Words. 


25 9 5 here I read, for cerrala, that my ſcat- 
of Ins. 
Are Cafety all arriv'd at Rhodes, 


es With their whole Cargo, 


Part. Doubt it not, Antonio. Tis moſt true. 


5 e Virtue like yours ; ſuch Patience in Adyerſity, 
And in Proſperity ſach Goodneſs, £ 


© Is ftill the Care of Providence. 


© Ano. My Life and Fortes have been mY your 


„ | © LOTS 
o © piſs. em, and i 'em, Madam, ; 
on pleaſe. _ . [Gratiano and Neriſſa advance. 
N What can you bear no Jeſts, but of your 
© Own making? 
* * Grar. You have ſo ſcar'd me with your Art-Ma- 


Fick, 
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That I ſhall ſcarce be a true Man theſe two Pays; 
< But therein lie my Revenge: And fo ſhake 
Hands from this Day forwards. _ Fe. 
As the moſt precious of all Gems, I fear! 
C Nevriſſa's Ring ſhall be Gratiano's Care. „ 
Port. All look amaz'd, in every Face ſee . 
© A thouſand Queſtions: Tis time we ſhould go in, 
© There will I anſwer all: Ceaſe your Aſtoniſiment, 
© My Lord; by theſe ſmall Servicesto you Vs 
© And to your Friends, I hope I may ſecure 
< Your Love; which, built upon meer Fancy, 
Had elſe been ſubjected to Alteration. 9 
With Age and Uſe the Roſe grown Sick and Faint, 
© Thus mixt with friendly Sweets, ſecures its Scent, 
© Baſſa. The Sweets of Love ſhall here for ever blow; 
© needs mult Loye, remembring what 1 owe. . 
© Love, like a Meteor, ſhows a ſhort-liv'd Blaze, 
Or treads thro” various Skies, a wandring Maze; 
© Begot by Fancy, and by Fancy led: 
Here in a Moment, in a Moment fled : 
gut fixt by Obligations, it will laſt; | 
« For Gratitude's the Charm that binds it faſt. 
18 JY 64 ang 


4 


2 EPI. 


* - 


Both err; for without mincing, to be plain; TY 
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Ach in by turn, the * Poet and the + Prieſt, 
'Have view'd the Stage, but like falſe Prophets gueſs'd & 
Th Man of Zeal in his Religious Rage 
Would filence Poets, and reduce the Stage; 


| The Poet raſhly, to get clear, retorts 


On Kings the Scandal, and beſpatters Courts. 


The Guilt is yours of every Odioas Scent. 

'The preſent time ſtill give the Stage its Mode; 
The Vues which you practice, we explode: 

We bold the Glaſs, and but refleft your Shame, 
Like Spartans, by expoſing, to reclaim. 

The Scribler, pinch d with Hunger, writes to Dine, 
And to your Genius muſt conform his Lins; 

Nat lewd by Choice, but meerly to ſubmit 

| Would you encourage Senſe, Senſe would be writ. 


Plain Beauties pleas'd your Sires an Age ago, 
Without the Varniſh and the Dawb of Show. 
At vaſt Expence we labour to our Ruin, 
And court your Favour with our own undoing, 
A War of Profit mitigates the Evil, 
But to be tax d and beaten, is the Devil. 


has. 


+ How was the Scene forlorn, and how deſpis d, 


When Ty mon, without Muſick,, moralix d ? 


—BLBᷣv 


* Mr. Dryden in his Prologue to the Pilgrim. 
+ . Collier in his View of the Stage, 


Sha kes 


* 2 
. (. 2 * 
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Shakeſpear's ſublime in 2 entic'd the Thhrongy 
Without the Charm of Purcel's Syren Song. . 


In the ſame Antique Loom theſe Scenes were wrought, 
Embeliſh'd with good Morals and juſt Thought : 
True Nature in her Nobleſt Light you ſee, | 
E'”re yet debauch d by modern Gallantry, i 
To trifling Jeſt, and fulſom Ribaldry. 
What Ruft remains upon the ſhining Maſs 
Antiquity may privilege to paſs. 
"Tis Shakeſpear's Play, and if theſe Scenes miſcarry, 
Let * Gorman take the Stage——or Þ Lady Mary. 


* A "OR Prize-fighter, 
+ A famous Rope-dancer, 
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